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JOHN   MANESTY. 


CHAPTER   I. 

LIVEBPOOL   AS  IT  WAS   AND   IS — THE   HERO   INTRO- 
PUOED MERCHANT  LIFE  EIGHTY  TEARS  SINCE. 

"  The  Mersey,"  says  Camden,  "  spreading 
and  presently  contracting  its  stream  from 
Warrington,  falk  into  the  ocean  with  a 
wide  channel  very  convenient  for  trade, 
where  opens  to  view  Litherpole,  (commonly 
called  Lirpool,  from  the  water  extending 
like  a  pool,  according  to  the  common 
VOL.  I,  B 
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opinion,)  where  is  the  most  convenient  and 
most  frequented  passage  to  Ireland;  a  town 
more  famous  for  its  beauty  and  populousness 
than  for  its  antiquity." 

What  Camden's  ideas  of  populousness 
might  have  been  it  is  hard  to  say ;  but  if 
in  his  time  he  considered  Litherpole,  or 
Lirpool,  famous  on  that  account,  his  re- 
verence for  its  fame  would  be  at  present 
increased  a  hundred  fold.  We  have  an 
engraved  view  of  "the  West  Prospect  of 
Liverpoole,"  taken  somewhere  about  a  hun- 
dred years  aft^r  the  date  of  his  Britannia, 
— ^in  1680;  and  in  the  scanty  and  scattered 
collection  of  insignificant  houses,  apparently 
intersected  but  by  one  regular  street,  con- 
taining within  its  enclosure  fields  and  plan- 
tations of  trees,  and  bounded  by  a  stream 


JOHN  MANESTY.  3 

on  which  seem  to  float  half-a-dozen  vessels, 
all  of  the  smallest  tonnage,  most  of  them 
mere  barks,  we  could  hardly  recognise  the 
swelling  city  adorned  with  majestic  edifices, 
trayersed  by  magnificent  and  crowded 
streets,  and  on  its  river  side  flanked  by 
gigantic  docks  of  almost  Titanic  masonry. 

The  flourishing  state  of  Liverpool  is  not 
by  any  means  remarkable  for  antiquity.  It 
dates  from  about  the  beginning  of  the  last 
century;  and  however  it  may  shock  the 
fine  feelings  of  the  existing  race  of  the  men 
philosophizing  by  the  side  of  the  Mersey, 
its  prosperity  had  beyond  question  its  origin 
in  the  slave-trade,  of  which  Liverpool, 
having  filched  that  commerce  from  Bristol, 
became  the  great  emporium.  We  shall  not 
fatigue  our  readers  with  statistical  details, 
b2 
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which,  if  they  seek,  they  may  find  in  many 
a  bulky  volume  of  parliamentary  reports; 
nor  weary  them  by  discussing  the  merits  or 
demerits  of  a  question  now  set  at  rest  for 
ever.  The  labours  of  disinterested  philan- 
thropists, and  of  philanthropists  whom  the 
most  exalted  charity  can  hardly  admit  to 
be  disinterested,  have  removed  the  stain  of 
tolerating  slavery  from  the  code  of  British 
law.  We  have  at  all  events  got  rid  of  the 
word;  whether  we  have  got  rid  of  the 
things  may  be  a  matter  not  worth  dis- 
cussing. Be  it  sufficient  to  say  that  the 
slave-trade  crammed  Liverpool  with  wealth; 
and  that  wealth,  by  its  natural  operation, 
raised  Liverpool  into  importance. 

George  Frederick  Cooke,  in  one  of  those 
wild  and  unaccountable  sallies  into  which 
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nothing  but  genius,  even  in  drunkenness, 
can  burst,  while  performing  the  part  of 
Richard  the  Third,  in  the  Williamson-square 
Theatre  of  Liverpool,  amid  a  hissing  and 
hooting,  well  earned  for  having  been  so 
overcome  by  the  poetry  of  Shakspeare,  or 
the  punch  of  the  Angel,  as  to  tumble  about 
the  stage,  obtained  attention  by  crying, 
with  his  wondrous  voice,  "  Silence,  and 
hear  me !''  The  call  was  instantly  obeyed. 
Moulding  his  features  into  his  most  terrific 
scowl,  he  looked  on  the  astonished  audience, 
and  the  indignant  representative  of  the  last 
of  the  Plantagenets  thus  shouted  forth  :-*- 
"  It  is  hard  enough  to  submit  to  the  de- 
gradation of  such  a  profession  as  that  in 
which  I  appear;  but  it  is  the  lowest  depth 
of  disgrace  to  be  compelled  to  play  the 
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buffoon  for  the  amusement  of  a  set  of 
wretches,  every  stone  of  whose  streets, 
every  brick  of  whose  houses,  every  block 
of  whose  docks,  is  grouted  and  cemented 
together  by  the  blood  and  marrow  of  the 
sold  and  murdered  African.'^ 

The  audience,  by  their  indignation  or  their 
silence,  gave  at  least  a  qualified  assent  to 
the  truth  of  this  unceremonious  remon* 
strance ;  and  the  attention  which  was  re* 
fused  by  the  merchants  of  Sydney-lane,  or 
Groree  Dock,  to  the  tame  eloquence  of  a 
Wilberforce,  or  the  sober  preachings  of  a 
Clarkson,  was  aroused  with  feelings  of 
shame  by  the  fierce  denunciation  of  a  tipsy 
actor.  Men  are  still  alive  who  actually 
traded  in  slavery  on  the  coast  of  Africa; 
and  many  will  remember  the  days  when  the 
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watchword,  "  Liberty  and  the  slave-trade," 
floated  proudly  upon  the  election-banners  of 
General  Tarleton.  Why  should  we  not  re- 
member it?  It  was  only  in  1807;  and 
that  to  young  people  like  us  counts  uQt 
much  more  than  if  it  wi^e  yesterday. 

Cooke's  savage  taunt  was  of  course 
nothing  mc^e,  as  well  may  be  belieyed,  than 
a  ferocious  exaggeration;  but  it  is  unde- 
niable that  many  honourable  and  upright 
men  were  engaged  in  this  man-traffic,  the 
propriety  of  which  they  never  doubted; 
and  that  few  of  the  most  unexceptionable 
merchants  in  Liverpool,  though  closing 
their  eyes  to  what  was  culled  *^  the  horrors 
of  the  middle  passage,"  refused  to  accept 
the  profits  which  it  returned.  We  haye 
now  nothing  further  to  add  in  the  way  of 
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introduction  to  our  story,  except  that  this 
peculiar  trade  having  had  its  mam  en- 
couragement in  this  country  by  the  Assiento 
contract,  and  its  main  discouragement  by 
what  John  Wesley  called  the  Grand  Kevival 
of  Religion,  our  story  fixes  itself  in  the 
middle  time  between  both — viz.,  in  1760. 

Just  only  is  it  to  remark,  that  many  per- 
sons in  Liverpool  conscientiously  protested 
against  this  traffic — especially  Quakers,  and 
the  more  austere  dissenters.  Just,  also,  is 
it  to  add,  that  a  general  suspicion  prevailed 
that  those  same  Quakers  were  deeply  en- 
gaged in  the  business.  This  they  declared 
to  be  a  calumny,  and  were  believed,  as 
people  wished  to  believe.  But  of  the  mer* 
cantile  world,  some,  without  making  any 
noisy  professions,  conscientiously  abstained 
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from  haying  anything  to  do  with  the  cap- 
ture and  sale  of  their  fellow-creatures;  and 
among  them  was  the  famous  house  of  Hib- 
blethwaite,  Manesty,  and  Co.,  of  Pool-lane, 
Liverpool-  This  firm,  at  the  time  we  write 
of,  was  represented  by  a  single  individual, 
Mi.  John  Manesty. 

Mr,  Manesty  was  about  three  or  four  and 
forty  years  of  age  when  our  narrative  com- 
mences. His  countenance  was  cold  and 
calculating — seldom,  if  ever,  relaxing  into 
a  smile,  and  almost  as  seldom  darkening  into 
a  frown.  In  stature,  he,  like  one  of 
Crabbe's  heroes— 

"  Grave  Jonas'  kindred,  Sibyl  kindred's  sire, 
Was  six  feet  high,  and  look'd  six  inches  higher ;'' 

and  his  massive  head,  somewhat  (contrary 
b3 
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to  custom,  he  wore  no  peruke)  touched  with 
gray,  and  rapidly  inclining  to  be  baM,  was 
firmly  s^  on  a  pair  of  ainple  Moulders. 
His  dress,  which  never  vwied,  was  of  snuff- 
brown  broadcbth,  a  wide-fikirted  coat,  a 
deep^flapped  waistcoat,  and  a  dosen&tting 
pair  of  breeches,  not  reachkg  much  beyond 
the  knee,  wh^re  they  w^e  ^secured  by  a 
pair  of  small  silv^  buckles.  These  gax^ 
ments  were  all  of  the  same  colour  aad 
material,  and  for  more  than  twenty  years 
he  had  not  allowed  any  change  in  their 
fashion,  which,  though  an  object  of  scorn 
in  the  eyes  of  the  beaux  and  oiacaroiises  of 
the  middle  of  the  last  century,  was  com- 
fortable and  commodious.  No  ruffles  graced 
his  wrists;  no  tie  or  solitaire  decorated  his 
stiff  crayat,  rolled  closely  round  his  mui^ 
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cular  tibroat;  no  ornament  whatever  was 
worn  oa  any  part  of  his  person;  but  all, 
from  his  weU-brushed,  brcMwi-brimmed  hat, 
to  his  woollen  stookings  of  iron  gray — and 
his  shoes,  Uackened  with  whatever  art, 
b^ore  the  apps^uraace  oi  Day  and  Martin 
in  the  woiid  of  Japan,  ecmld  command,  and 
kept  tightly  close  by  a  pair  of  the  darkest 
buckles — ^was  scrupuloudy  <dean,  ^stainless, 
and  without  ^eck.  Such,  too,  wag  his 
repinte  amoing  his  brother  merchants;  aad 
when,  at  Exchange  hours,  he  made  his  "way^ 
slowly  and  steadily  pacing  among  the  com- 
mercial crowd,  with  his  gold-headed  cane, 
which  he  carried  more  as  an  emblem  of  his 
caste,  than  for  any  purpose  of  supporting 
his  brawny  hand  or  strong-set  limbs,  he 
seemed,  in  more  senses  than  one,  a  pillar  of 
'Change. 
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Of  Ms  partners,  the  elder  Hibblethwaite 
had  died  some  years  before,  and  his  son, 
who  formed  the  "  Co.,"  preferred  cock- 
fighting,  badger-drawing,  bull-baiting,  and 
other  refined  Lancastrian  amusements — > 
most  of  which  we  have  bequeathed  as  lega- 
cies on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic — ^to 
the  dull  routine  of  the  desk  and  counter. 
With  great  pleasure,  therefore,  he  sold  his 
interest  in  the  firm  to  his  graver  partner, 
who,  as  usual  in  contracts  between  such 
parties,  was  no  loser  in  the  transaction. 
We  by  no  means  intend  to  insinuate  that 
anything  passed  which  was  inconsistent 
with  mercantile  honour,  for  the  purchaser 
was  not  more  eager  to  get  than  the  seller  to 
get  rid  of  the  concern  on  any  terms  what- 
ever*   If  the  money  passed  was  less  than 
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what  Manesty  would  have  disbursed  to  a 
more  sagacious  or  less  hasty  customer,  it 
was  far  more  than  Dick  Hibblethwaite 
required  on  the  moment  for  the  purposes  of 
squandering. 

Those  who  now  visit  the  Liverpool  Ex- 
change, in  Castle-street,  and  look  upon  the 
spruce  and  airy  second-hand  dandies,  who 
dispose  of  millions  of  money — at  least,  of 
bills — ^in  the  jauntiest  style  possible;  or  see 
them,  at  all  hours  of  the  day,  sipping 
claret,  swilling  grog,  or  guttling  down 
bitter  beer,  according  as  the  goddess  La* 
vema  is  propitious  to  her  votaries;  or  who 
meet  them  in  the  hundreds  of  coflfee-rooms, 
bar-parlours,  or  taps,  so  profusely  planted 
all  over  their  borough,  flirting  with  pretty 
Miss  Eliza,  betting  at  Jem  Ward's,  making 


14  JOHN  nAKisrar. 

thdr  books  at  Bailey's,  or  ^^  tofisiag"  eA 
Jack  Langw'B,  muiHt  needs  be  remioded 
that  these  gentl^nen  no  more  reseinble 
their  methodical  sires  of  <dd,  than  doas  the 
maintenon  cutlet  or  the  ressole  des  rognom 
de  6a?igf  r^esent  t^e  faaonoih  of  muttim  or 
the  lordly  sirloiiu  la  one  art  they  c^* 
tainly  far  surpass  tbeir  fathers — what  tkaA 
art  is,  we  leave  to  Dale-street  on  one  side 
of  the  ocean,  and  to  Wall-street  upon  tbe 
other,  to  disclose.  Be  that  as  it  may, 
among  the  most  methodical  men,  of  this 
most  medaodicai  time,  none  could  be  more 
methodical  than  the  burly  merchant  wb(«n 
we  have  just  iaatroduoed  to  our  readers. 

Jdbn  Manesty  was,  as  we  have  said, 
some  three  or  four  and  forty  years  of  age, 
twenty  of  which  be  had  {lassed  in  indefati- 
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gaUe  md  unceamBg  comiaarcial  industrj  in 
his  nstiye  town.  The  Exchange  dock  it- 
sdf  could  not  have  been  more  punctoal  and 
unwuTiiig  in  its  laor^ueixts  thaa  he.  Six 
o'clock  every  moimnf^  oi  wint^  or  summer 
found  him  seated  upoci  the  high  stool  of  his 
ifliier  ojBSu^e,  tiutiiiig  0¥er  his  books  of  busi- 
ness with  a  serutiJiizi]^  eye,  preparatory  to 
the  lalmirs  of  the  day.  £ight  o'clock  every 
eremi^  «aw  imi  as  iavariably  occupied, 
upon  &e  msm  stool,  over  the  same  books, 
which  had  oreo(»:4ed  the  results  of  those  now 
fiiaished  lalK)urs.  Few  incideds  marked 
the  isKterval  between  those  hours. 

Writing  let^s  occui»ied  Manesty's  time 
until  ei^t  o'dock,  when  he  <sate  down  to  a 
hearty  brealilast  <^  northern  cheer^  to  which 
his  t^pperate   habits   and  robust  frame 
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enabled  him  to  do  ample  justice.  The  mul- 
tifarious occupations  of  commerce  engaged 
him  until  dinner,  which,  contrary  to  the 
general  habit  of  the  Liverpool  merchants— 
whose  custom  it  was,  then,  even  more  than 
now,  to  dine  in  taverns — was  served  at 
home,  and  he  shared  a  plain  but  solid 
repast  with  a  single  companion.  A  tankard 
of  ale,  and  sometimes  a  glass  of  port,  was 
its  only  accompaniment;  and  dinner  con* 
eluded,  he  went  upon  'Change,  to  transact 
affairs  with  his  brother  merchants. 

Great  was  the  deference  which  John 
Manesty  there  met;  and  for  a  couple  of 
hours,  bills,  bonds,  obligations,  bargains, 
freights,  insurances,  speculations,  contracts, 
shipments,  ladings,  entries,  consignments, 
and  a  host  of  other  words  familiar  to  mer- 
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cantile  ear  in  a  great  emporium  of  trade 
and  shipping,  were  despatched  by  him  with 
the  rapidity  acquired  by  long  practice,  and 
a  decision  which  is  the  sure  attendant  upon 
a  heavy  purse.  His  dealings  were  upright, 
his  engagements  punctually  observed;  and 
though  in  doing  business  with  others  who 
were  not  so  punctual  or  so  solvent  as  him- 
self, he  had  no  scruple  to  enforce  his  claims 
in  such  manner  as  the  law  allows  and  the 
court  awards,  yet  the  very  greatness  of  his 
transactions  precluded  him  from  being,  in 
general,  mixed  up  with  needy  or  embar- 
rassed parties,  and  his  wealth  often  allowed 
him  to  display  the  semblance,  and  perhaps 
the  reality,  of  generous  and  kindly  dealing 
towards  the  fallen  or  broken  adventurer  in 
trade. 
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At  five,  tea,  followed  by  m  hour's  in- 
dolgence  in  smokiug,  (his  only  Im^ury, 
and  consoientioDs  scruples  occasionaUy  re^ 
preached  him  for  indulging  in  this-slave^ 
raised  weed,)  brought  the  merchant  again 
to  his  books;  a  bread  and  ebeese  supper, 
sometimes  relieved  by  a  glass  of  hot  rum 
and  water,  followed,  and  ten  o'clock  eoi^ 
signed  him  to  his  bed,  thence  to  rise  at  six 
o'clock  the  next  morning  and  rq>eat  the 
labours  of  the  bygone  day. 

Such  was  the  sober  and  unvarying  life  of 
Manesty,  and  many  more  besides  q(  his 
contempormes. 


JOHN  HANESTT.  19 


CHAPTEE  n. 

WHO   THE   WOtSTSRHOLMES   WBBE,    AND    IfHO   WAS 
THKm  aUCOSfSOR  AT  WOXfSTIEBOUCB  CAflTLS. 

From  Manesty's  bosiness,  as  we  have 
already  stated,  Afiicaa  traffic  was  wholly 
excfaided;  he  had  taken  a  very  decided 
part  in  protesting  against  the  slave  trade, 
then  principally  opposed  by  the  dissenters^ 
which  threw  Um  much  into  iJieir  company;^ 
and  though  not  departing  from  the  chordi 
of  England^  in  which  he  waa  reared^  he 
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seldom  attended  its  services,  preferring,  in- 
stead, to  frequent  the  chapel  of  the  Eev. 
Mr.  Zachariah  Hickathrift,  called  by  his 
admirers  Zealous  Zachariah,  and  by  all 
whom  they  would  consider  the  ungodly, 
Old  Cuff-the-Cushion,  both  titles  being 
derived  from  the  energy  with  which  he  en- 
forced the  extreme  doctrines  of  Calvinism* 
The  house  had,  indeed,  formerly  been  some 
what  connected  with  the  West  Indies,  but 
that  branch  of  the  business  had  been  en- 
trusted  to  the  elder  Hibblethwaite,  Manesty 
never  liked  it;  and,  on  the  old  man's  death, 
this  dislike  was  still  further  increased  by 
reports  of  the  proceedings  of  the  younger 
^gentleman,  while  on  a  visit  to  Port  Eoyal, 
proceedings  which,  in  the  opinions  of  his 
grave  partner,  were  by  no  means  calculated 
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to  reflect  credit  on  the  character  of  the 
firm.  This  was,  indeed,  one  of  the  prin- 
cipal causes  of  the  dissolution  of  partner- 
ship, after  which  event  Manesty  gave  up 
the  West  Indian  and  African  connexion 
altogether. 

When  it  was  pressed  upon  the  merchant 
that  there  were  other  things  besides  slaves 
to  be  traded  in — as  palm  oil,  or  gold  dust— 
upon  the  Gambia,  he  used  sternly  to  reply — 

«  No — ^no,  it  is  best  not  to  touch  the 
thing  at  all !  Have  I  no  consideration  for 
the  souls  of  my  sailors,  whom  I  should,  by 
despatching  them  thither  on  any  mission 
whatever,  expose  to  the  contamination  of 
being  the  associates  of  murderers,  pirates, 
and  manstealers?" 
'  In  all  other  branches  of  commerce  Ma- 
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nesty  zealously  engaged^  and  so  monotonous 
was  his  life,  that  for  more  than  twenty 
years  he  was  never  known  to  have  left 
Liverpool  for  a  flirther  distance  than  Man- 
chester, a  journey  then  performed  with  ease 
and  expedition  in  six  hours,  except  some 
twice  or  thrice  on  short  business  expedi- 
tions to  London,  and  once  a  year,  when  he 
paid  a  visit  to  an  estate  which,  much  to 
the  astonishment  of  his  commercial  friends, 
he  had  purchased  in  one  of  the  wildest 
parts  of  Yorkshire. 

Wolsterholme  manor  was  seated  amid  the 
rugged  and  then  almost  inaccessible  moor* 
lands  on  the  Lancastrian  border.  Before 
the  union  of  the  kingdoms  it  could  boast 
of  a  castle,  the  inmates  of  which  were 
continually  occupied  either  in  border  war- 
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fare  against  the  Scotch,  or  in  the  civil  con- 
tentions of  the  Flantagenets.  The  castle 
gradually  made  way  for  a  strong  castellated 
house,  which  had  the  honour  of  having  kept 
off  Stf  Arthur  Haslerigge  in  the  war  of 
Charles  and  his  Parliament :  that  in  its 
turn  was  in  more  peaceful  times  succeeded 
by  a  modem  mansion,  built  in  the  quaint 
fashion  of  the  days  of  Anne;  and  the  waste 
moorland  was  made  to  blossom  with  the 
rose  in  a  curious  garden,  ornamented  with 
the  innumerable  devices,  which  the  per* 
verse  ingenuity  of  the  queer  gardeners  who 
flourished  at  the  commencement  of  the  last 
century  was  fond  of  puzzling  forth. 

But  that  house,  at  the  time  of  our  story, 
was  almost  in  ruins.  The  lands,  never 
carefully  cultivated,  had  nearly  ceased  to 
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be  cultivated  altogether,  and  now  afforded 
but  scanty  pasturage  for  a  few  straggling 
sheep;  the  garden  alone  retained  some 
semblance  of  its  pristine  pomp.  The  house 
supplied  a  dwelling-place,  such  as  it  was, 
for  a  poor  old  man,  who  had  been  under- 
gardener,  many  years  bygone,  in  the  days 
of  the  last  Wolsterholme,  and  by  his  zeal, 
exerted  to  the  utmost  of  his  power,  the 
winding  walks  were  kept  in  order;  the 
evergreens  clipped  and  trimmed  into  their 
original  shapes  of  heraldic  griffins — ^the 
armorial  bearings  of  the  family;  the  fruit 
of  bush  or  tree  preserved  from  totally 
perishing;  the  flower-knots  still  disposed  in 
their  whimsical  mazes;  the  green  border  of 
the  long  fish-pond — ^fish-pond,  indeed,  no 
more!   for  the  fish  had  long  vanished— 
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cleaned  and  cleared — the  rose  was  reared, 
the  weed  uprooted — all  with  as  much  care 
as  if  the  eyes  of  its  former  masters  rested 
upon  the  scene. 

But  there  they  rested  not.  With  a 
fatality  common  to  many  of  our  ancient 
families,  the  Wolsterholmes  had  always 
adopted  the  losing  side :  their  manors  were 
poi^fiscated  by  the  Yorkists,  and  but  par- 
tially  restored  by  Henry  VIL  In  the  days 
of  his  successor,  their  attachment  to  the 
Komish  faith  lost  them  all  their  influence  in 
court  or  county,  and  many  a  broad  acre 
beside,  in  the  mad  insurrection  known  in 
history  by  the  name  of  the  Rising  of  the 
North.  When  the  deluded  followers  of  the 
standard  of  the  Five  Wounds  of  Christ 
hoped  that, 

VOL.  I.  0 
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"  If  their  enterprise  tad  sped, 

Change)  far  nhd  wide  th^  latid  had  sei^n— 
A  restitrection  from  the  dead, 
A  spring-tide  of  immortal  green," 

biit  Were  mercilessly  taught  to  see  theif 
mistake  by  Sir  George  Beaumont,  the  Wol- 
sterholmes  took  an  aotire  part^  and  sufferddj 
some  in  person,  all  in  estate;  and  lastly^  in 
the  Parliamentary  war,  they  as  Cavaliers 
were  m&de  to  groan  heavily  under  fines 
and  Bequestratioils,  for  which,  wh6n  the 
days  of  royalty  returned  with  Charles  11.^ 
it  was  but  sorry  reoompence,  on  their  pre* 
sentation  at  court,  that  they  wbre  pro- 
fusely complimented^  heartily  shaken  by  thfe 
hand,  heavily  laden  with  promises,  laUghed 
at  as  country  pests  by  the  courtiers,  and  if 
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feffiembered  at  iHj  remembered  only  ad 
bdres  by  the  kingi 

t^Iiese  beiilg  the  AnlbJdiB  of  their  house,  it 
i^  flo  Wonder  that  the  ^feevolutioti  found 
thdm  in  poseessiott  of  a  sadly  dwindled 
^tat^,  which  possessed  i^W  teinptations  for 
the  spoiler;  but  iintaught  by  e:Jcperience, 
they  still  clung  with  eonstant  fidelity  to 
that  White  Bose  whioh  had  been  so  fatal 
to  thdr  fbrtunes.  The  oowardibe  of  James 
was,  however,  kinder  to  his  followers  than 
thti  courage  of  his  father  had  been  $  for  his 
pl^cipitate  flight  afforded  his  partisans  no 
oppc^tinity  for  an  English  insurrection, 
aM  the  followers  of  William  had  no  pre" 
text  for  deiding  bs  liberdly  in  confiscations 
on  the  eastern  as  they  did  oa  the  westei'n 
side  of  St*  George's  OhanneL  Wolsterholme 
c  2 
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Castle,  as  it  was  still  called,  was  thus  saved 
to  its  owners,  who  would  infallibly  have 
followed  the  standard  of  James,  if  he  had 
raised  one ;  and  it  became  the  theatre  of 
many  a  political  intrigue,  with  which  ap-- 
pellation  the  "  honest  men  "  thought  proper 
to  dignify  their  drinking  bouts. 

In  1715,  the  Sir  Thomas  of  that  day 
was  "  out "  with  the '  Earl  of  Mar,  and, 
obliged  to  fly  to  France,  he  died  at  St,  Gerr 
mains,  in  sad  poverty.  The  relics  of  this 
once  great  property,  now  reduced  to  little 
more  than  this  barren  waste,  were  finally 
dissipated  by  his  son,  also  a  Sir  Thomas, 
who,  with  the  hereditary  wisdom  of  the 
family,  threw  down  the  last  stake  of  the 
Wolsterholmes,  and  lost  it  in  the  cause  of 
Charles  Edward.     He,  like  his  father,  was 
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obliged  to  fly  to  the  Continent;  and  enter- 
ing the  French  service,  had  the  good  fortune 
of  being  shot  dead,  before  absolute  penury, 
which  had  been  long  staring  him  in  the 
face,  had  actually  come  down  upon  him  like 
an  armed  man.  His  only  sister,  either  im- 
patient at  increasing  a  burden  already  too 
weighty  to  be  borne,  or  else,  as  a  few 
persons  conjectured,  yielding  to  the  solicita- 
tions of  some  unprincipled  admirer,  had 
disappeared,  none  knew  whither. 

Sir  Thomas's  younger  brother,  who,  amid 
the  loud  remonstrances  of  his  kindred, 
had  adopted  the  Hanoverian  side  of  the 
question,  obtained  a  commission  in  Ligo- 
nier's  troop,  and  perished,  in  some  obscure 
skirmish  in  the  American  plantations,  a  few 
years  before  Sir  Thomas's  death.     And  the 
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land  knew  their  place  no  more.  Their 
honours  yf^e  ^ttfdnted,  th^ir  manor  oei^ 
by  the  crown.  Th?  memory  of  the  family 
yf9»  ^til)  ch^is^ed  hy  th?  pet^antry,  to 
whom  they  had  ^ways  b^^  t^m^s  but 
there  ^as,  for  many  reasons^  an  eYi46i|t 
reluctance  to  apeak  of  the^  gl4  P^Qple^  w4 
th^y  were  gi'adually  forgo^n  as  ye^^r^ 
roUed  away. 

On  th?  flight  of  the  If^t  baronet,  bos^ 
five-and-twenty  ye^a  before,  this  ^tpry  be- 
gins, the  oroi^  agents  pi^celled  the  estate — 
which,  thoqgh  sm&ll  in  Y^ue,  \iras  spacioua 
iQ  ftcres-T-mtq  many  petty  hQldii\gs,  prinpi*, 
pally  among  the  teqants  of  the  late  pos-* 
s^ssors;  but  as  no  bi44^  appealed  for  tb^ 
ma^or-hpuse,  it  was  suffered  to  fi^  into 
decay.     Some  years  ^fterwfijds,  Manesty 
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had  occasion  to  proceed  towards  that  part 
of  the  oountryi  and,  on  learning  these  cir- 
cmnstanoesy  he  eyinced  a  most  unusual 
anxiety  to  become  the  purchaser  of  the 
houses  The  bargain  was  easily  concluded; 
he  left  the  poor  gardener  as  he  found  him, 
in  possession,  and  afforded  him  a  pittance 
sufficient  for  his  wants  and  services. 

After  this,  he  gradually  purchased  the 
aeyeral  portions  of  the  estate  at  prioes 
whic^  made  his  confidential  book*keeper 
start*  He  put  the  miserable  dwdlings  of 
his  tenants  into  repair,  and  slewed  himself 
as  ^sy  and  careless  in  his  new  character  of 
a  landlord  as  he  was  strict  and  precise  in 
his  old  one  of  a  merehantj  but  as  for  the 
manoar-house  itself,  he  would  not  permit  the 
slightest  alteration  W  repair,  beyond  what 
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was  absolutely  necessary  to  keep  it  from 
tambling  about  the  ears  of  its  old  occupant. 
This  ruinous  dwelling  he  visited  once 
a-year, — always  alone, — and  took  posses- 
sion of  the  only  habitable  apartment  in  the 
house,  one  communicating  by  a  glass  door 
with  the  garden.  What  was  the  motive  or 
object  of  this  visit  no  one  6ould  tell.  He 
pretended,  indeed,  that  he  went  to  do  busi- 
ness with  his  tenantry;  but  this  was  no 
more  than  a  pretence,  for  there  was  no 
business  to  do.  The  trifling  returns  of  rent 
which  he  might  bring  back  were  not  of  the 
slightest  importance  to  a  man  of  his  wealth, 
and  could  well  have  been  left  to  the  care  of 
the  humblest  clerk  in  his  office,  without 
diverting  from  far  weightier  transactions 
the  time  and  attention  of  the  master. 
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As  nobody  suspected  Solid  John — ^the 
name  which  his  acquaintances  bestowed  on 
him  behind  his  back— of  sentiment  or  ro- 
mance; as  in  religion  and  politics  he  and 
his  had  been  always  opposed  to  the  Wol- 
sterholmes;  as  the  only  link  which  con- 
nected the  names  of  the  families  was  one 
that  could  give  rise  to  no  other  than  angry 
or  painful  feelings;  and  most  especially  as 
the  speculation,  as  it  would  be  called  in 
Liverpool,  did  not  yield  him  anything  like 
one  per  cent,  for  his  money,  the  curious  in 
these  matters,  puzzled  with  guessing,  and 
knowing  that  Manesty,  like  the  apparition 
in  Macbeth,  was  one  that  would  not  be 
questioned,  were  obliged  to  content  them* 
selves  with  giving  to  Wolsterholme  Castle 
the  nickname  of  John  Manesty's  Folly; 
c  3 
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Of  late,  however,  it  \?aa  put  to  ifome  ^e, 
for  its  garden  was  made  to  supply  bouijuets 
and  love-^o^s,  sqid  oth^r  fi^r^J,  trij^utes^ 
wMch,  to.  the  great  a&touishme^t  oi^  Im 
grave  wighiboyrs,  ij^er^  suddeuly  ?wb  ^ 
bloom  iu  the  ^  aod  bo^i^ots  of  tho;  d^ii- 
some  wd  dbsgji^  windows  of  FqoI  {iaiae> 
where  for  n;iany  a  long  ye^  no  ot^r  l^ayea 
had  Ipeen,  he^d  to  rv3tle  but  thosp  oi^  the 
cash-boob;  ai^  the.  I^edger^ 
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CHAPTEB  III. 

Ous  readers,,  we  supposei  will  take  it  for 
granted  that  these  roses  aad  lilies,  aud 
other  triumphs  of  the  flower-bed,  bloomed 
not  especially  for  Mr.  John  Manesty;  on 
the  contrary,  they  were  there  very  much 
against  his  will.  They  were  culled  by 
younger  hands  for  younger  eyes?,  and  many 
a  mystery  did  they  contain,  intelligible  but 
to  two  people — ^for  wJiich  said  mysteries 
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Mr.  John  Manesty  had  very  little  sym- 
pathy. 

In  our  description  of  the  staid  and  mono- 
tonous life  of  the  merchant,  it  may  be 
remembered,  we  mentioned  that  he  shared 
his  dinner  with  a  solitary  companion,  and 
the  flowers  were  for  him.  That  companion 
was  his  nephew,  Mr.  Hugh  Manesty.  Mr* 
Hugh  Manesty  was  between  two  or  three 
and  twenty,  a  well-grown  and  a  well-knit 
youth,  of  whose  personal  appearance  any 
uncle,  who  regarded  such  things,  might 
justly  fed  proud. 

His  story  may  be  told  in  few  words. 
We  have  said,  the  only  link  which  could 
be  supposed  to  connect  the  Manestys  with 
the  Wolsterholmes  was  a  painful  one;  and 
that  link  was  the  parentage  of  Mr.  Hugh 
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Manesty.  Cornet  Wolsterholme,  while  quar- 
tered at  Liverpool,  had  been  attracted  by 
the  demure  beauty  of  Miss  Hannah  Manesty, 
whom  he  saw  by  mere  accident.  How  the 
fair  devotee  discovered  that  she  was  loved 
by  the  gay  cornet  is  a  question  which  our 
readers  had  better  tek  their  wives  and 
sweethearts;  here  it  is  sufficient  to  say 
that  it  was  discovered.  And  when  Wilford 
Wolsterholme  shortly  afterwards  departed 
with  his  regiment  for  America,  he  was 
clandestinely  accompanied  by  a  lady  who 
was  his  wife,  and  no  longer  Miss  Manesty. 

Great  was  the  indignation  of  that  serious 
household !  It  was  supposed  that  the  event 
hastened  her  mother's  death;  it  certainly 
sent  John,  her  brother,  across  the  Atlantic^ 
by  his  father's  command,  to  seek  the  fugi- 
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tive  kdy,  to  wav^l  WoIsteriioIiQe  to  wmry 
her,-^if  tb^tt  ceacemonj  had  not  been  per-^ 
formed^-T^-and^  married  or  unnmrriedy  to 
endeavour  to  bring  her  back. 

John.  Maoesty's  absence  extended  to  tw> 
years,  and  he  returned,  not  with  his  siister, 
but  his  sister-s  infant.  Bbr  husband  had 
been  killed,  and  she-<*.*to  use  the  pathetic 
wordis  of  Sfcriptuire-^"  had  bowed  herself 
dowa  and  travailisd,  for  her  pains  came 
upon  her."  The  Ichabod  of  the  house  of 
Wolsterhohne  was  brou^t  safely  to  Liver-^ 
pool  by  John  Manesty,  and  his  fether's 
death  shortly  after  put  the  young  merchant 
in  the  place  of  a  feither  to  his  sister's  dhild. 

He  careftilly  fulfilled  the  duty,  according 
to  his  own-  views.  The  boy  went  not  to 
Oxford  or  to  Cambridge-^seate  of  dissipa- 
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i^Q^  or  Jaooibi^isio^  false  doctriAe^  or  mm- 
tifiA  at);^i9]]QL;  he  was  not  taught  the  ahsurd 
va^tiea  of  de^d  Iwgiu^es,  wl^ch  profit 
]jiot];uj;i^  in  aoj  Qoiom^ce  now  known  in 
the.  irorld;  the  ioOm  of  the  current  Mte^ 
rature  he  w«s  twgh^t  to»  despise;  but  for 
wo^lidly  learning^  ajl  tlp^at  Cocker  ^,^^  least 
could  imparl,  w^  duly  impla^nted  in  the 
min4  of  i^  boy.  Araby  the  blest,  Italy 
th^  fair,,  neyer  produced,,  ia,  the  eyes  of  his 
uneljeij  anything  so  woi^thy  of  wonder  and 
of  love  as  the,  nume^al^  of  the  one  aud  the 
double  entry  of  the  other* 

Hoghi's  spi^itijial  leai^nijotg  wa^  confined  to 
the  exposikiom  of  the  Bibte.  by  Mr.  Cuff- 
tb^-.Cushi^n^  to  whujh  he  h^d  the  good 
taste^-rUot  to  u^.  a  higher  word — as  he 
adywced,  in  years,,  to  prefer  the  Bible  itself. 
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He  possessed  none  of  the  lighter  accom- 
plishments :  dancing,  drawing,  music,  were 
all  abominations  in  the  eyes  of  his  unde. 
The  cock-fighting  and  bear-baiting  propen- 
sities of  the  then  junior  partner  of  the 
house  were  by  himself  looked  upon  with 
disgust;  and  Hibblethwaite,  who  with  those 
odd  fancies  which  it  is  so  hard  to  explain, 
really  liked  the  modest  and  quiet  youth, 
after  in  vain  endeavouring  to  initiate  him 
in  his  favourite  pursuits,  was  obliged  finally, 
with  a  very  hearty  oath  of  regret,  to  give 
him  up  as  a  milksop. 

Hugh,  nevertheless,  was  not  destitute  of 
some  of  the  graces  that  become  his  age, — 
for  he  knew  the  gallant  though  sad  history 
of  his  paternal  family, — and  to  the  almost 
instinctive  passion  of  a  north-country  man 
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for  horses^  he  added  the  not  usual  elegance 
of  preferring  a  knowledge  of  the  use  of  the 
rapier  to  that  of  the  more  locally  fashion- 
able weapon,  the  single-stick.  His  uncle 
grimly  smiled  at  this  choice  of  amusement, 
but  spoke  not/  Blood,  thought  he,  will 
out.  Hunting  was  proscribed  not  more  by 
the  rigid  principles  of  the  sectarians,  with 
whom  he  chiefly  communed,  than  by  the 
stronger  reluctance  of  the  gentry  of  the 
palatinate  to  permit  any  trader  to  follow 
the  hounds  with  them.  For  other  sports  of 
the  field  his  opportunities  had  been  few, 
and  religion  and  natural  refinement  kept 
him  from  the  alehouse  and  the  cockpit. 

In  short,  after  Hugh  came  towards  man^ 
hood,  deprived  by  taste  and  by  feeling  from 
the  vulgar  enjoyments  of  the  ordinary  mer- 
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oantile  population,  by  shynesa  and  prejudice 
from  the  pursuits  and  delights  of  me^  of 
liberal  breeding,  and  by  his  commercial 
poaition  and  suspected  creed  from  the  society 
of  the  Lancastrian  aristocracy,  the  young 
man  dwelt  ^oat  alc^e*  His  unde'^  busi- 
ness QOQupied  most  d  the  hours  of  hist 
we^k-daysj  his  Sunday*  were^  dewted  to 
the  tfkbernacile^  wd  there  many  a  Jemima, 
a  Keaia,  and  a  Kerem*happueh  suffered 
their  sweet  eyea  demurely  to  stray  from  the 
hymn-rbook,  to  catch  a  glance  of  the  hand- 
some Qount€»ance  of  the  hm  of  the  wealth 
of  Solid  John  Manesty. 

Wq  should  have  8ftid„  that  when  the 
child  was  brought  to  England,  its  grand- 
father insisted  that  it  should  hear  his  own 
name,  wd  not  that  of  the  hated  Wolst^ 


JPHN  >lAN¥fiTy.  43 

holme.  But  the  soft  glances  of  the  go<]ly 
sisterhood  were  thrown  »way  in  vfuin.  Hugh 
ManeatjF  heeded  theiu  not.  Some  touch, 
perhApSi  of  the  old  wristooratic  blood  har-^ 
d^ed  his  h^art  Pgfmst  the  disputatious 
4i^ugl^ter9  of  4i^^t)  m^  he  shrau)^  from 
theif  te^^driulouga  aa  decidedly  as  from  the 
ale-drinkiuga  of  Dick  Hibblethwaite. 

Whati  once  wm  a  uiatter  of  t^st?  had  of 
lat^  beo^me  a  siatter  of  feeling.  A  change. 
h^4  QQP^  QT^  the  spirit  of  his  dremu;  and 
without  further  preface,  h^  had  met  with 
Mary  S^ai^l^y.  We  Iwve  to  Burke,  or 
Lodge,  or  Pehrett,  the  tas)^  qS  assigning 
h^  station  in  thQ  n^ble  honse  pf  I>erby)  to 
which  she  belonged.  W§  require  no  he;rald 
^  gei\€!^(]^st  to  decidei  that  ihe  w^  an 
enup^tlyb^utifi^aud  graceful  gi^^^  Hugh 


44  JOHN  MANESTY. 

Manesty  met  her  while  on  a  visit  of  business 
to  Sir  Hildebrand,  her  father's  mansion;  for 
Sir  Hildebrand  being  longer  in  pedigree 
than  in  purse,  had  contrived,  in  spite  of  his 
contempt  of  mercantile  pursuits,  to  be  on 
the  wrong  side  of  the  books  of  the  elder 
Manesty.  The  baronet  was  glad  to  afford 
all  the  hospitalities  in  his  power  to  the  re- 
presentative of  the  house,  and  he  gilded 
over  the  degradation  by  reflecting  that  his 
guest  was  not  in  reality  a  money-lender, 
but  the  actual  representative  of  one  of  the 
oldest  families  of  the  north,  and  not  very 
distantly  connected  with  himself. 

Whether  the  story  of  Cymon  and  Iphi- 
genia  be  literally  true,  may  be  left  to  the 
commentators  on  Boccaccio,  Chaucer,  and 
Dryden;  but  that  it  is  morally  true,  no  one 
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who  has  looked  upon  the  progress  of  youth 
can  doubt — and  Mary  Stanley  was  Iphigenia 
to  Hugh  Manesty.  The  loutishness  of  th^ 
countinghouse- clerk,  far  more  disgusting 
than  the  hobnailed  clown,  was  dispelled;  a 
feeling  that  there  was  something  better 
worth  reading  than  the  "Whole  Duty  of 
Man,"  or  the  "  Ready  Reckoner,"  soon 
arose  in  his  mind.  A  charm  was  discovered 
in  poetry  before  unsuspected;  and  even  thq 
books,  deeply  reverenced  as  they  were  before, 
assumed  a  new  form  of  reverence.  The 
Bible  was  no  longer  a  mine  of  texts  for 
controversy,  but  a  volume  of  beauty,  poetry, 
and  love;  and  in  the  "  Pilgrim's  Progress" 
he  could  afford  to  forget,  while  reading  that 
wondrous  allegory,  all  remembrance  of  the 
persecutions  of  the  perverse  cobbler. 
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Httgh^  moreover,  wh^  iioW  contiecM  with 
the  geiitry  df  th&  Country,  atld  pu^tdek  (rf 
theii^  amuBistnentis;  but  hcs  Mi  the  itmi  of 
actiGMplishmentiS  mA  edueatieiii  atid  »^U' 
lously  applied  UrsmU  to  obtain  both.  Ori-^ 
giiifdly  endowed  with  talents  of  no  Gommoii 
otd&tj  and  Urged  to  perfigyeranoe  by  the 
Unsparing  goad  of  Un^a^lng  love,  his  pro- 
gress Was  far  beyond  what  We  find  in  schools 
and  colleges ;  and  a  lapse  of  two  years  be- 
Mb  am  narrative  begins  had  sufficed  to 
make  Mr.  Hugh  Manesty  what  he  had 
always  been  in  heart  and  soul^  a  true  and 
finished  gentl€lnian« 

He  clhng^  howeVer,  to  the  desk;  habitual 
i^eyerenoe  of  hii^  unde^  who  possessed  that 
which  Kent  says  he  saw  in  the  face  of  Lear 
— <<  commaUd/'^^made  hitn  fear  to  disclose 


JOflH  MANBSTY  47 

a  seci«t  to  om  from  Whom  he  lsh6vr  it  Woiild 
meet  ndther  sympathy  iiol*  retepect. 

No  two  met!  could  t)e  mote  different  than 
Sir  Hildehrand  tod  hi&  tiUole.  The  baronet 
hated  the  merchant^  because  he  was  a  inef - 
chantj  beeausti  he  was  of  humble  origin  in 
the  county,  because  he  was  a  Whig,  because 
he  was  ft  dissenter,  and,  Worse  than  all,  be- 
cause he  Was  rich,  and  his  creditoi*.  The 
itKBrchaut^  as  far  as  his  titniB  allowed  him, 
hat^d  the  baronet^  because  he  Wiis  an  ftris- 
tooratj  because  he  Was  a  Tdty,  beeatise  hfe 
was  a  high-churchuis^,  because  he  Was  ah 
dmba^assed  man^  and  his  debtor.  A  tnar- 
riage  would  hftv^  be^ti  spurned  by  both 
sides  as  totally  disproportioned,  if  it  had 
been  suspected;  but  on  the  part  of  Sir 
Hildebrandi  he  Uo  mord  dreamt  that  hid 
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daughter  would  bestow  a  thought  upon  a 
man  engaged  in  trade^  than  she  would  upon 
the  groom  that  rubbed  down  her  horse;  and 
John  Manesty  never  having  entered  Eagle- 
mont,  Sir  Hildebrand's  peat,  had  no  oppor- 
tunity of  observing  the  conduct  of  the 
young  people  to  each  other. 

He  therefore  contented  himself  with  re- 
monstrating against  the  visits  of  his  nephew 
to  Sir  Hildebrand,  and  the  striking  and 
visible  alteration  in  that  youth's  bearing. 
At  first,  he  was  inclined  rigidly  to  forbid 
the  connexion  altogether;  but  when  he  ob- 
served the  pain  that  it  gave,  and  reflected 
on  the  constant  attention,  kindly  manners, 
and  willing  obedience  of  the  handsome 
youth  before  him,  he  gave  a  gruff  consent. 
Perhaps  at  heart  he  felt  no  real  objection 


JOHN  MANE8TT.  49 

that  the  heir  of  his  fortunes  should  be 
taken  up  as  a  companion  by  the  aristocracy 
of  his  native  county. 

Thus  the  matter  remained;  and  young 
Manesty  and  Mary  Stanley  continued  to 
hope  on  in  secret,  scarce  knowing  whether 
they  loved  or  not. 


VOL.  I. 
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CHAPTER  T7. 

A  POINT  OF  CONSCIENCE— BCAY    AN  ANTI-SLAVEET 
ADVOOATie    HOUI    SLAVI^a  ?-^VBE    ASSEHBLT  OF 

TBia  9Sm  gwe  IdSm  Manesty  no  small 
tronUe;  but  a  grw-ter  was  in  storq  for  him* 
The  carelessness  of  young  Hibblethwaite  so 
wanagQd — ot  ratb^  wismwiaged — the^  West 
Jxi^m  business,  to  wWct  w^  baYe  alluded, 
that  it  fell  into  great  disorder ;  one  of  the 
consequences  of  which  was,  that  the  only 
d2 
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means  of  liquidation  for  a  very  considerable 
sum  of  money,  was  the  foreclosing  of  a 
mortgage,  and  the  taJdng  possession  of  a 
large  plantation  by  the  firm  of  Manesty. 
But  this  was  a  most  puzzling  predicament : 
on  the  one  part,  the  sum  was  too  large  to 
be  conveniently  dispensed  with;  on  the 
other,  the  conscientious  scruples  of  the  anti- 
slavery  advocate  opposed  his  employment  of 
slave-labour,  or  enjoyment  of  its  produce. 

"  Even  humanly  speaking,"  thought  he, 
**  how  can  I  remonstrate  with  my  brother 
merchants,  if  I  myself  deal  in  slavery  as 
well  as  they?" 

But  that  thought  he  soon  rejected. 
"  Pooh — ^pooh !"  he  said,  "  what  matters 
it  what  other  men  think,  if  I  can  reconcile 
my  conduct  to  myself !     The  real  question 
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is,  Can  I  conscientiously  take  possession  of 
Brooklyn  Koyal?  I  own  that  I  feel  doubts 
and  scruples;  self-interest  is  a  pleader  hard 
to  resist,  and  I  can  hardly  afford  to  do 
without  it.  I  shall  consult  others  com* 
petent  to  decide  in  this  case  of  conscience. 
I  know  that  if  I  went  upon  'Change,  I 
should  be  universally  laughed  at,  and  told, 
with  many  an  oath,  that  I  was  a  fool.  K I 
advise  with  the  zealous  abolitionists,  why, 
they  are  so  much  pledged  to  their  side  of 
the  question,  that  I  can  already  anticipate 
their  answer;  and  as  none  of  them  have 
West  India  estates  to  sacrifice,  they  would 
the  more  liberally  counsel  the  sacrifice  of 
mine.  I  doubt  whether  many  of  them 
would,  in  like  circumstances,  put  their 
theories  into  practice.    Consult  the  vicar — 
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pish!  If  it  were  a  matter  of  fox-huntings 
or  a  pipe  of  Fort,  I  might  then  indeed 
consult  Dr.  Molyneux;  besides^  did  not  he 
preach  a  sermon  the  other  day  (Heav^ 
knows  who  wrote  it!)  to  prove  that  the 
blacks  were  the  descendants  of  Ham,  the 
son  of  Canaan;  and  that  any  attempt  to 
emancipate  them  was  flying  in  the*  fiicd  of 
Scripture,  by  taking  off  the  cune  p»>» 
nounced  by  Noah  upon  his  irrev^^ent  son 
— ^for  which  sermon  the  corporation  voted 
him  a  service  of  plate.  No;  I  will  leave 
it  to  the  ministers  of  the  independent 
churches.  K  they  say  Tes,  I  will  take  this 
unfortunate  Bahama  prop^y;  if  No-«^I 
will  not  r 

A  solemn  invitation  to  a  great  tea^ 
drinking  of  the  most  gifted  men  ior  twenty 


JOHir  MANE&tt<  55 

miles  round  was  the  result  of  these  refleo- 
tions.  Thither  came  godly  Mr.  Goggleton, 
of  the  Sahdetnaniand)  of  Shawsbrow;  sainted 
Mr,  Muggins,  of  the  Swedenborgians,  of 
Sawny  Pole's  Alleys  the  pious  Zaohariah 
Hickathrift^  or  Cuff-the-Cushion,  already 
mentioned  j  thtl  discreet  Sanders  Mac  Kab, 
of  the  Sddtti^h  congregation  by  Goree  Dock } 
£bene2ser  Boi^botham,  of  Hale,  called  bj 
his  enoMds  Bearing  Bow^  from  the  energy 
of  his  declamation^  of  hb  particular  church; 
Samttel  Breads  by  the  same  class  denoted 
Sleek  Sammy,  of  the  society  of  Friends, 
{^efrefsely  called  Quakers,  testifying  in 
Bolton;  Jehosaphat  Jobson^  (his  real  name 
was  Boger,  but  fot  euphony  be  had  alt^ed 
it  to  Jehosaphat,)  of  the  Banters  of  Oldham ; 
the  great  Quintin  Quaniock,  the  Boanerges 
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of  the  Baptists  of  Bullock  Smithy,  and 
many  others  equally  revered. 

"  Great,"  as  the  Psalmist  says,  "  was 
the  company  of  preachers :"  vast  the  demo- 
lition of  muffins,  crumpets,  and  sandwiches; 
illimitable  the  kilderklAS  of  tea  that  were 
swallowed.;  and  if  the  grace  before  the  meal 
was  short,its  brevity  was  amply  recompensed 
by  the  length  of.  that  which  followed. 

Besides  these  reverend  men,  there  were 
none  present  but  John  Manesty  himself,  and 
his  nephew.  Hugh's  visits  to  the  Stanleys 
had  not  increased,  his  veneration  for  the  holy 
assemblage  by  which  he  was  surrounded; 
and  as  the  business  of.  the  evening  was 
about  to  commence,  he  rose  to  go  away. 

"  I  am  of  no  use  here,"  said  he,  address- 
ing his  uncle ;  "  you  know  my  opinion  already 
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— I  am  too  young  and  too  inexperienced  to 
presume  to  oflfer  a  dogmatic  judgment  upon 
that  which  divides  many  just  and  honour- 
able men,  and  my  mercantile  education 
teaches  me  to  appreciate  the  value  of  the 
property  which  is  coming  under  discussion. 
I  shall  only  say  now,  sir,  what  I  have  said 
to  you  before,  that  if  the  case  were  mine, 
and  that  I  had  any  doubt  about  it,  I  should 
have  nothing  to  do  with  what  might  make 
it  appear  that  I  was  not  acting  like  a 
gentleman.  I  am  not  saying — ^far  from  it 
indeed — ^that  your  holding  Brooklyn  Royal 
is  inconsistent  with  that  character,  but  I 
think  it  might  be  safely  left  to  your  own 
judgment  to  decide  whether  it  is  or  not." 
He  left  the  room,  and  a  groan  burst  from 
the  congregation. 

1)3 
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Maikesty  was  eyidently  displeased*  ^  A 
gentlanan! — he  has  had  that  word  in  Im 
mouth  too  mach  of  late;  I  know  where  hd 
picked  it  up,  and  must  look  to  it*  And 
yet" — some  thought  here  appeared  to  be 
passing  throng  the  mind  <^  Manesty  to 
which  he  did  not  choose  to  give  utterance^ 
but  he  brdke  off  bj  saying^^^  no  matter.'^ 

^  I  do  not  like  the  word/^  said  godly 
Mr.  Goggleton,  of  Shawsbrow.  **  I  never 
thought  much  of  gentlemen^"-^a  chm  df 
persons  with  which,  it  must  be  admitted, 
the  respectable  divine,  who  had  picked  up 
his  theological  attdnments  while  travelling 
as  a  tinman,  held  very  little  association. 

"  Of  a  verity,"  said  Samuel  Broad^  who 
was  a  miHfer  of  Famworth,  "  of  a  verity,  it 
savours  not  of  Christian  humilil^  to  us« 
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these  words  of  pride.  It  shews  that  the 
bran  of  the  old  Adam  hath  not  been  blotted 
ont,  and  the  leaven  of  carnal  sdf-seeking 
still  keeps  rising.'' 

"  Fot  my  part,"  said  aA  Irfeh  divine, 
itho  had  beeft  n]^n  a  visit  to  Mr.  Muggins, 
at  Liverpool,  ott  tf  mission  of  a  twofold 
spiritual  nature,  partly  partaking  of  the- 
ohgjj  btit  ^ai  m&f&  concerning  the  e&tab- 
lishmettt  of  a  t^ade  in  whii^,  about  that 
time  beginning  to  be  profitable,-^"  for  my 
part,"  said  he,  "  I  don't  like  one  bit  o'  the 
word,  and  I  niver  did,  and  I  wondh^  how 
them  M  pride  thinisilves  upon  th^  birth 
tod  qu^ity,  should  giv6  thimsifves*  sioh 
a  name  as  giMletidn,  as  I  hav6  raison  for 
knowing  the  biggest  blackguards  in  the 
world  (I  uSane  the  attorneys)  call  thimsilves 
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gintlemin,  &c.  &c.,  and  cause  had  I  to  know 
it  at  the  time  when  I  lived  at  the  back  of 
the  Poddle,  when  I  used  to  be  pestered 
with  impertinent  letters  from  them." 

Many  other  observations  to  the  same 
effect  would  no  doubt  have  followed,  but 
that  Manesty  cut  the  discussion  respecting 
gentlemen  short,  from  a  wish  perhaps  not 
to  speak  ill  of  the  absent.  In  few  words 
he  formally  propounded  his  conscientious 
scruples^  and  for  some  minutes  there  was 
silence  in  the  assembly,  each  waiting  for 
the  other  to  begin. 

It  was  first  broken  by  Roaring  Eow. 

"  As  I  said,"  bawled  he,  "  in  my  sermon 
to  the  few  believers  in  the  benighted  town 
of  Hale,  witnessing  before  the  door  of  that 
Vanity  Fair,  which  is  called  the  Child  of 
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Hale,  the  inmates  whereof  are  delivered 
over  to  perdition  for  their  wicked  laws  and 
abandoned  customs,  I  said,  unto  them  who 
steal  the  carcases  of  men" — (we  pause  to 
remark,  that  Koaring  Row  was  by  trade  a 
butcher) — "  and  vend  them  in  the  shambles 
as  if  they  were  babes, — are  they  not  all 
brethren?  are  they  not  all  flesh  and  blood? 
It  is  true  they  are  black;  but  I  have  yet  to 
learn  that  the  colour  makes  any  difference 
in  the  cattle.  Is  there  not  a  murrain  in 
the  land,  by  reason  of  this  trade?  Is  there 
not  a  rot  in  the  sheep-fold  of  England? 
Touch  not  it,  John  Manesty, — touch  it  not, 
pious  John — touch  not  the  accursed  thing ! 
It  wiU  be  a  canker  in  thy  substance.  The 
gain  that  thou  wilt  make  of  it  will  be  loss 
unto  thy  soUVs  estate;  nay,  I  have  known 
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it  to  b^  rtiin  mito  the  body's  estate.  00 
we  not  know  that  the  prosperous  slaves 
holder,  Simon  ^acMefbi'd,  has  been  re^ 
duced  to  bankruptcy,  almost  beggtoy,  by 
the  wrath  of  heaven," — and  by  accepting  ae^ 
commodation  bills  upon  New  Tork,  thought 
Manesty;  but  he  did  not  interrupt  tl» 
sonorous  eloqu^oe  of  Soaring  BoW# 

We,  however,  mtast  int«rupt  it,  test  by 
continuing  in  this  s<^n  we  shotdd  H 
suspected  of  •  attempting  to  cast  ridicule 
upon  a  righteocid  cacfise^  It  wa$  advocated^ 
no  doubt,  very  otb&a  in  a  similar  stoain  and 
style  with  that  which  Ire  have  h^e  aU^i- 
buted  to  the  bawlmg  batcher,  and  supported 
sdso  by  men  who  may  not  uncharitably  be 
suspected  of  hypocrisy;  but  we  must  n;ot 
forget  that  tke  abolition  of  this  truly  ia^ 


htunaD  tndBc  wan  urged  by  mm  of  the 
iao0l  conmiaiidiDg  taknt  and  eloquence,  tke 
most  ttadoiibted  sifiteeritjTi  and  the  most  on-* 
tiri&gze^ 

In  rabitattice  the  debMe  took  this  toim — 
all  Citmdeiimed  the  system,  in  gweral,  Imt 
justified  it  in  this  partteukur  case;  but  none, 
ext^pt  Mac  Nab,  who  gp6ke  of  the  expe- 
^amtf  of  mit  refm^g  the  gifts  of  Proyi- 
d^fice,  afid  the  Msd^nian  who,  in  a  whisper, 
was  msk  enoagb  to  re&tmre  upcm  so  daa^ 
g^reus  a  word  aa  ^hinnbag/'  for  which  he  was 
daly  f^bttked  by  the  assembly^  offered  ai:^ 
cybrtinct  aa(|^meats  to  justify  the  anomaly  of 
Sr  saint  bei^g  a  slave^hold^r^ 

At  last,  after  a  debate  which  lasted  more 
than  an  hour,  daring  which  he  had  been 
wholly  sil^t^  up  rose  Qnintin  Quantodk— 
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the  Boanerges  of  Bullock  Smithy.  He 
spoke  in  a  slow,  solemn,  sonorous  voice, 
with  clasped  hands,  and  eyes  continually 
uplifted  to  heaven,  and  the  strong  patois 
of  his  native  Lancashire  rung  musically  in 
the  ears  of  his  auditory  as  these  words 
issued  from  his  goodly  frame : — 

"  This  brethren,  is  a  grave  question; 
on  one  side  are  the  earthly  good,  on  the 
other  the  heavenly  hopes  of  a  brother  dear 
unto  us  all.  I  shall  divide  my  observations 
upon  it  into  seventeen  heads.  First — Is 
making  slaves  a  sin?  Secondly — Is  trading 
in  slaves  a  sin?  Thirdly — Is  buying  slaves 
a  sin?  Fourthly — Is  holding  slaves  a  sin? 
I  shall  take  these  four  together.  First,  as 
to  making  slaves:  that  clearly  is  a  sin;  for 
as  godly  Zachariah  Hickathrift,  whom  I 
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rejoice  to  see  here  present,  well  remarked 
in  his  sermon,  which  he  hath  since  printed 
and  distributed  among  the  churches " 

Here  old  Cuff-the-cushion,  who  had  been 
asleep  for  the  last  quarter  of  an  hour,  woke 
up,  and  said,  "  I  have  six  copies  of  it  in 
my  pocket,  and  the  price  is  only  sixpence 
the  single  copy;  but  any  quantity  may  be 
had  for  distribution  at  the  Kichard  Baxter's 
Head,  in  Whitechapel,  at  two  guineas  the 
hundred." 

"  Let  him  send  two  hundred  to-morrow," 
said  John  Manesty, — "  Proceed,  Quintin." 

**  As  the  godly  Zachariah  said,"  continued 
Quintin,  evidently  piqued  at  the  unexpected 
slice  of  luck  he  had  procured  for  his  rival 
divine — "  in  his  sermon,  which  does  not 
appear   to  have  had  the  sale  which  it 
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merited^^^td  proTd  making  slaves  b  sin  id 
wasting  words^  and  upon  that  head^  thercH 
fore,  I  0hall  dilate  no  furtheri  B^oondljry 
if  inaking  slates  b6  a  sin^  assuredly  trading 
in  thett  ftiiist  h6  ft  sin  ako;  for  slares 
would  not  be  made  tonless  tliejr  were  in* 
tended  to  be  traded  in«  For  what  does 
ft  man  make  anything  for,  but  to  trwia 
in  itr 

**  That's  a  tery  judiaioitf  dbserration/' 
said  Mac  Nab,  taking  a  pinch  of  snuff. 

**  Yerjr  fiduoh  so/'  agreed  the  £0V<  Phelim 
OTFogftTty* 

**  In  the  third  place/'  Went  on  the  orator 
of  Bullock  Smithj^  ^<  if  trading  in  slavAi 
be  a  ledn,  buying  them  must  oertainlj  be 
SO)  for  who  would  trade  if  there  was  no^ 
body  to  buy?    If,  then,  msJdng^  trading 
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in,  and  buying  slaves  be  (tinfbl,  the  question 
we  have  tuat  to  discoM  ii,  whether  holding 
them  be  linflil;  and  thl«  con  be  conve' 
niently  divided  into  about  fifteen  heods^ 
aU  d  which  I  riiall  |>roceed  to  discuss. 
Before^  howerei^,  going  into  a  minute  con' 
sidcmtion  of  the  sul^ject,  I  shall  pay  «  shott 
att«iti<»i  to  tiie  matter  inunediatel j  belofd 
tui,  SlATM  ttTe-^tiie  sin  be  on  the  head  of 
tbote  that  mode  them  s(v-but  as  th«^  om^ 
they  mm  Uto^how  lite?  By  bdng  fed 
on  tbe  dvits  of  the  earth,  tvkkihd  mmoee 
of  all  mankind.  Whence  comes  the  food? 
From  thdjT  own  labotir:  trac,  but  if  no 
field  for  that  labour  be  supplied  them, 
statratioo  f^soet.  Set  them  fsm  to  work^ 
and  tbote  is  no  fidd.  What,  then,  lAall 
we  say?    Am  they  to  bo  made  £ree,  to 
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starve?  God  forbid !  The  law  is  bad,  but 
it  is  the  law;  change  the  law,  and  things 
will  be  otherwise.  Meanwhile  the  African 
is  indeed  injured,  not  haying  food  to  eat." 

Here  broke  a  sigh  of  sympathy  from  the 
bowels  of  mercy  of  sleek  Samuel  Broad. 
This  last  stroke  of  the  pathetic  deeply  af- 
fected him  and  many  other  of  the  preachers, 
who  were  reminded,  by  a  savoury  smell 
that  permeated  the  apartment,  that  they 
were,  in  probability,  kept  from  something 
more  substantial  by  this  the  first  of  the 
fifteen  divisions  of  the  question  of  which 
Quintin  Quantock  was  now  hot  in  pursuit. 

"  As  I  heard  Mr.  Clarkson  say,"  con- 
tinued Quintin,  "  the  injured  African  cries 
to  us,  *Am  I  not  a  man  and  a  brother?' 
so,  I  say,  would  not  the  African  slave,  in 
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the  unfed  situation  which  I  have  endea- 
voured to  describe,  say,  *  Am  not  I  a  man 
with  an  appetite?'*'  (Here  followed  what, 
in  the  French  newspaper  reports,  is  called 
a  sensation.)  "  Eetain,  therefore,  thy  slaves, 
John  Manesty ! — John  Manesty,  thy  slaves 
retain !"  (and  he  smote  the  table  as  he  said 
it.)  "  Take  them,  as  Philemon  was  told  to 
take  Onesimus.  John  Manesty,  take  thy 
slaves !  not  as  servants,  but  above  servants 
— as  brethren  beloved!  The  only  part 
which  is  to  be  discussed  is  that  which  has 
been  urged  with  so  much  ability  by  that 
gifted  man,  the  righteous  Kowbotham,  which 
is,  *  Touch  not  the  accursed  thing !'  and  to 
this  I  shall  devote  a  few  preliminary  obser- 
vations, previous  to  entering  on  the  first  of 
the  fifteen  divisions  of  my  fourth  great 
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ImA.  Nobodj  knows  b«ti(i8rttKuitIwtgr«ft1: 
pUIw  of  light,  that  it  wM  AohaQ,  tho  Rop 
of  Canni,  libe  boq  of  ZAl;di,  the  ton  of 
Zorah,  of  th^  tribe  of  Judali,  who  toolc  of 
the  «cQw«Qd  tbiQg,-HVR4  what  ww  it?  » 
goocOy  Babylomah  gwroeat,  two  hwdred 
shekela  of  silyer,  (ui4  a  wedgQ  of  gol4  of 
fifty  shekels.  An4i  yon  will  «sk,  is  not  th? 
taking  of  a  man  worse  than  tb^  taking  of  % 
mw'fi  garment?  Ii  not  the  lifQ  of  a  man 
worth  more  than  those  shekeUi  pf  silver  and 
gold,  which,  at  th^  present  timo,  wonI4  be 
about .1.  m'' 

"  A  hundred  and  twenty^five  pounds," 
said  Manestyi  somewhat  impatiently.  <<Fro- 


"  I  have  seen  six  men,  snd  good  weight, 
too,  sould  for  jnst  that  money!"  murmured 
the  Bey.  Phelim  O'Fogarty. 
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^^  I  say/-  coatiimed  Qamtini  nosing  hia 
yoioe,  ^^  that  man  ia  worth  more  than  mim'a 
garment — ^mcm's  life  more  than  shekela  of 
the  tested  ailyer  and  gold.  But  it  wa»  not 
for  the  taking  the  garment  that  Aohani  the 
aon  of  Garmi,  perished, — a  garment  for 
which,  perhaps,  our  friend.  Muggins,  here 
would  not  give  three  and  sii^penoe,  at  his 
shop  in  Whiteohapel".^[this  playful  allu* 
sion  to  the  profession  of  the  reverend  divine, 
who  kept  an  old-olothes  shop,  in  his  tern* 
poral  moments,  exdted,  as  it  was  Intended 
to  do,  a  general  smile] -^^^  but  for  the 
silver  and  the  gold ;  for  it  was  said  (Joshua, 
chap,  vi.,  V.  19,)  <  All  the  silver  and  gold 
and  vessels  of  hrass  and  iron  are  consecrated 
to  the  Lord;  they  shall  come  into  the  trea» 
sury  of  the  Lord,'    By  the  sin  of  Aohan, 
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part  of  them  were  prevented  from  coming 
there — that  is  the  accursed  thing,  and  such 
is  the  doctrine  of  all  the  churches.  Now, 
righteous  Rowbotham,"  (and  here  the  words 
of  the  Rev.  speaker  fell  from  his  lips  like 
oil  and  honey,  his  voice  was  subdued,  and 
his  half-shut  eyes  resting  with  holy  fervour 
and  friendship  on  the  glowing  nose  of  the 
righteous  Rowbotham,)  ^^  are  the  slaves  in 
the  hands  of  John  Manesty,  in  this  sense — 
in  the  true  sense  of  the  text,  taken  with 
the  context — are  they  the  accursed  thing? 
— are  they  kept  away  from  the  treasury  of 
the  Lord?  No.  Is  the  gold  and  the  silver 
procured  by  their  labours  to  be  deducted 
from  that  treasury?  No.  Is  there  no  dif- 
ference between  Tom  Tobin,  who,  like  the 
railing  Rabshakeh,  abused  me,  even  me !  in 
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the  market-place  of  Stockport,  last  Tuesday, 
when  with  vile  tongue,  he  called  me  an 
ancient  hypocrite " 

"  Yes,"  whispered  Muggins,  who  had  not 
enjoyed  the  joke  at  his  shop,  "  he  called 
him  an  old  humbug." 

"  Tom  Tobin,  who  would  waste  his  ill- 
gotten  wealth  in  ways  of  evil,  and  John 
Manesty,  who  will  devote  it  to  good  pur- 
poses— ^who  will  found  chapels,  of  various 
denominations — ^who  will  send  out  zealous 
missionaries,  clothed  and  fed  and  paid,  for 
the  promotion  of  religion,  and  will  sweeten 
the  churches  from  the  sugar-cane  of  his 
bounty.  Shall  not,  then,  John  Manesty 
hold  these  slaves,  and  hold  them  for  the 
church  and  its  chosen  vessels?    Yea,  I  say 

VOL.  I.  £ 
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mito  thee,  righteous  BowbDtha2ii-«--«ven  unto 
thee— he  shall!" 

The  eloquence  of  this  appeal,  especially 
of  its  latter  part,  seemed  to  produce  entire 
conviction  in  the  minds  of  his  auditory^ 
and  even  the  disapproving  voice  of  Roaring 
Bow  was  lulled  to  the  gentle  cooing  of  a 
sucking  dove.  The  Reverend  PhdUn  OTo- 
garty  drew  closer  to  the  host|  and  was 
heard  to  whisper  that  he  had  been  in  the 
islands,  and  found  the  climate  to  agree 
with  him.  Though  the  reverend  mim  did 
not  deem  it  necessary  at  that  particular 
moment  to  mention  that  his  experience  of 
the  West  Indies  was  derived  from  a  smug« 
gling  visit,  he  having  run  a  cargo  of  returns 
for  Connell,  DriscoU,  Sullivan,  and  Co.,  of 
Glengariffe,  which,  i»  due  course  of  tijne, 
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wiu  safdy  stranded  on  the  hospitable  beach 

of  Dingle-I-Couoh. 

i    '^  £3  that/'  said  Manefity,  i&terrapting 

the  preacher,  ^^  is  that  your  sincere  opi* 

nion?'' 

'*  It  is/'  said  Qnintin  Quantock,  with 
solemn  emphasis,  "  mine  In  all  sincerity  and 
good  faith." 

^^  May  I,  then,"  asked  Manesty,  again 
taming  to  the  assembled  preaoherS|  and 
speaking  slowly  and  solenmly,  "  may  I  re* 
tain  the  plantation  of  Brooklyn  Boyal|  and 
Uie  dares  thereon,  holding  them  as  slaves, 
and  using  their  labour  for  my  profit,  with- 
out hurt  to  my  conscience,  and  sin  to  my 
soul?" 

A  loud  and  una^mous  consent,  in  which 
the  Voice  of  the  righteous  rang  forth  pre- 
£2 
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eminently  sonorous,  was  the  instantaneous 
reply.  Manesty  gave  one  grim  smile.  What 
passed  in  his  mind  we  shall  not  say,  but 
after  a  moment's  pause,  he  said  in  a  firm 
and  decided  tone,  ^^  In  God's  name,  theh^ 
do  I  accept  the  charge."  And  the  preachers 
devoutly  responded  Amen! 

"  I  will  now,"  resumed  Quantock,  "  pro- 
ceed to  the  second  part  of  the  fifteenth  sec-  i 
tioii  of  my  fourth  head.     In  the  first  places            I 
then "                                                             I 

At  this  moment  the  hall  clock  struck  ' 

eight,  and  Kebecca,  punctual  to  the  moment^  ' 

according  to  the  custom  of  the  household^ 

announced  that  supper  was  ready.  i 

"  In  the  first  place,"  continued  Quantockj 

i 
heedless  of  the  interruption 

"  I  thmk,"  said  Manesty,  rising,  "  my 
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reverend  Mend,  you  may  defer  the  conclu- 
sion of  this  discourse  until  after  supper." 

"  I  only  wish,"  said  Quintin,  "  to  press 
one  point.     In  the  first  place,  then " 

"  Pardon  me,  my  dear  sir,"  said  Manesty, 
laying  his  hand  weightily  on  the  preacher's 
shoulders,  "  supper  may  be  spoiled  by  wait- 
ing, but  no  delay  can  injure  the  force  of 
your  arguments,,  or  the  eloquence  with 
which  they  are  enforced." 

This  remark  was  received  with  hearty 
approbation  by  the  auditory,  particularly 
by  Broad,  who,  in  spite  of  his  professional 
quietude,  had  for  the  last  half  hour  exhi- 
bited unequivocal  marks  of  impatience- 
The  preacher- yielded  to  the  compliment, 
or  to  the  savoury  flavour  which  was  making 
its  way  into-  the  room,   and  the  supper 
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passed  off  in  the  way  of  all  sappers;  but 
of  the  remainder  of  the  discourse  of  Quiutin 
Quautock  no  man  hath  heard  up  to  the 
present  hour* 

Manesty  had  obtained  his  pdnt;  the 
fiercest  of  the  abolitionists  had  declared  iu 
favour  of  his  holding  the  estate.  He  sent 
them  away. rejoicing,  each  with  a  sum  to 
be  distributed  in  charity  amongst  tiieir 
several  congregati'oite ;  6nd  if  it  be  0UVt 
mised,  aiijcording  to  an  ancient  proverb, 
that  charity  begfta  at  home,  let  not  the 
iwi&:  imagiDiO  that  there  was  anything 
peculiar  in  this  case;  suddi  being  the  custom 
long  practibed  in  many  9  church,  of  many 
an  age,  in  many  a  country*  As  for  Quintin 
Quantock,  the  &itbiul  of  Bullock  Smithy! 
-^alas!  for  the  march  of  refinement,  we 


JOHN  MAKEBTT.  79 

seek  for  that  honoured  name  in  modem 
maps  to  no  purpose !  It  has  vanished;  ^e 
good  old  designation,  comhined  of  the  beef 
that  supported  the  hearts  of  the  men  of 
England  in  battle,  and  of  her  forges  whence 
oame  the  never-conquered  armis  which  they 
wielded,  has  been  blotted  out,  and  in  its 
place,  with  sorrowing  heart,  we  find  th« 
mincing  title  of  Hos^ale-^fit  but  for 
albums,  where  the  only  forgery  is  of  auto- 
graphs, or  suburban  cottages,  into  which 
the  smell  of  beef  rarely  penetrates.  Justice 
requires  us  to  state,  that  despite  the  effemi- 
nacy of  the  name,  no  change  has  taken 
place  in  the  manners  of  the  inhabitants, 
which  are  still  worthy  of  Bullock  Smithy. 

When  the  congregation,  we  say,  of  the 
Reverend  Qumtin  Quantock,  beheld  their 
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beloved  Boanerges  clad  in  a  new  and  goodly 
suit  of  glossy  black,  and  mounted  on  a 
stout  gelding  of  undeniable  action,  well 
capable  of  bearing  its  capacious  rider,  they 
would,  if  they  had  known  whence  came  the 
raiment  and  the  steed,  have  learnt  that  it 
is  not  always  imprudent  or  unprofitable  to 
give  advice  in  conformity  with  the  prede- 
termined resolution  of  a  wealthy  patron. 


JOHN  UANESTY.  81 


CHAPTER  V. 

THE  LETTER  AND  THE  MYSTERY  — JOHN  MANESTY 
DEPARTS  FOR  THE  WEST  INDIES — A  CONFERENCE 
BETWEEN  THE   NEPHEW  AND  THE  CLERK. 

As  usual,  quietness  reigned  in  the  appa- 
rently immovable  household  of  Pool-lane. 
The  uncle  pursued  the  unvarying  tenour  of 
his  way.  The  nephew's  suit  with  Mary 
Stanley  appeared  to  have  made  no  other 
progress  than  that  of  a  more  frequent  dis- 
patch of  bouquets  from  Wolsterholme.  I 
am.  sorry  that  I  cannot  afford   my  fair 

£3 
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readers  a  more  earnest  love  tale;  but  I  beg 
them  to  consider  that  it  is  ruled  in  all  the 
books  that  the  course  of  true  love  never 
doth  run  smooth,  and  that  the  most  matter- 
of-fact  writers  of  anything  pretending  to 
romance  will  not  be  able  to  find  material 
for  their  trade,  unless  there  be  something  to 
ruffle  the  waters  on  which  the  bark  of  the 
story  is  wafted.  In  this  case  there  was 
nothing.  "  I  loved  her  and  I  was  beloved," 
might  have  been  the  motto  of  their  ring; 
but  having  said  that,  all  is  said.  What 
they  hoped,  it  would  be  hard  to  tell;  but 
there  is  always  in  such  case  an  angel  in 
prospect,  who,  down  swooping  from  the  sky, 
is  at  some  time,  not  fixed  by  the  authorities, 
to  set  everything  to  rights. 

It  jseemed,  in  fact,  as  if  nothing  could 
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have  disturbed  the  repose  of  that  tranquil 
estaMshment.  Fortune  had  decreed  other- 
wise. One  morning,  when  the  London 
letters  were  delivered^  amongst  them  came 
a  missire,  uncouth  of  form,  and  all  but 
hierogfyphical  of  superscription.  Manesty 
hastily  opened  it;  and  after  the  most  hur- 
ried glance  at  its  contents,  flung  it  down 
again  upon  the  table. 

"Dead!"  said  he— "  dead!  — what  a 
fool!" 

"  Of  whom  are  you  speaking,  uncle?'* 
asked  Hugh^  astonished  at  such  unusual 
emotion.     ^*  Who  is  d«d?" 

"Dead!"  said  the  uncles  "Yefi,  he  is 
dead"— as  he  read  the  letter  again,  dwelling 
upon  every  character  as  if  it  deserved  the 
perusal  of  a  life.  "  It  is  no ,  it  is  nobody, 
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nephew,  of  whom  you  know  anything.  We 
all  must  die.  Let  us  hope  that  he  died  in 
the  Lord.     He  was  an  old  friend  of  mine." 

He  left  his  unfinished  breakfast,  and  re- 
mained shut  up  in  his  private  closet  for 
more  than  three  hours  alone.  When  he 
emerged  upon  'Change,  nobody  could  have 
discerned  any  alteration  in  his  manner, 
or  conjectured  that  anything  had  occurred 
to  derange  him.  The  eye  of  his  nephew 
had,  however,  perceived  that  something  had 
broken  in  upon,  the  calm  current  of  his 
usual  equanimity,  and  he  referred  in  the 
first  place  to  the  books,  to  find  if  they  con* 
tained  the  name  of  any  correspondent  whose 
death  might  affect  the  firm  or  grieve  his 
uncle.    He  found  none. 

Foiled  in  this  quest,  he  went  to  consult 
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Robin  Shuckleborougli,  who,  for  more  than 
thirty  years,  had  been  head  derk  of  the 
house,  and  who  knew  all  the  secrets  of  the 
establishment,  and  most  of  those  of  them 
who  belonged  to  it. 

"  Master  Hugh,"  said  Eobin,  "I  knew 
your  uncle  before  you  were  bom,  and  he  is 
not  a  man  who  likes  his  affairs  to  be  pried 
into.  But  I  do  think  that  there  is  some-* 
thing  in  that  estate  of  Wolsterhohne  that  I 
could  never  fathom  the  bottom  of.  How- 
ever, it  is  no  business  of  mine;  and  mark 
you.  Master  Hugh,  let  it  be  no  business  of 
yours.  I  suppose  somebody  is  dead  of  the 
Wolsterholmes,  and  that  is  the  news  he 
heard.  He  hated  them  mortally,  and  was 
raging  enough  about  it,  quiet  as  he  looks 
now;  but  that  was  all  before  your  time. 


86  JOHN  KANISTT. 

Mr.  Hugh.  I  recollect  your  grandfatiier, 
in  whose  mouth  you  would  not  think  butter 
would  melt-*he  wag  so  mild  and  easy~- 
mad  as  a  baited  bull  at  Preston  Cross,  vfhm 
Miss  Hannah — don't  be  angry,  Mr.  Hugh**^ 
went  over  to  Wolsterhdme  House.  She 
was  a  pretty  girl,  then,  and,  indeed,  she 
was  not  much  more  than  a  girl  to  the  end 
of  her  life,  poor  lady;  and  your  unde  was 
sent  after  her,  and  farther  beyond  than 
Yorkshire,  for  your  grandfather  sent  him  to 
follow  her  to  the  plantations,  to  bring  her 
back-^but  what  was  the  use?  The  young 
people  were  determined  on  the  match,  and 
they  had  it.  A  troubled  man  was  your 
unde  when  he  brought  you  back,  and  no^ 
body  beside — and  he  took  to  business. 
Hard  and  stem  hte  he  stuck  to  it  ever 
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since.  We  know,  Mr.  Hugh,  who  was  that 
pet  sister,  and  there  is  no  use  of  saying 
who  is  that  pet  sister's  son.'' 

'^  My  mother's  life  and  death,"  said  Hugh, 
hastily,  "  were,  I  belieye,  unfortunate — but 
of  that  I  do  not  wish  to  speak.  Whose 
death  do  you  think  has  thus  so  visibly  dis- 
turbed my  unde?" 

"  In  plain  truth,  then,"  said  Kobin,  "I 
know  not.  No  name  is  in  the  books,  the 
instant  hanging  of  the  owner  of  which  could 
for  a  moment  disconcert  us.  But  passing 
from  the  dead,  is  no  one  aliye  who  plays 
some  discomposing  part  over  the  mind  of 
some  younger  person  connected  with  the 
firm?' 

Hugh  was  two-and-twenty,  and  at  two* 
and-twenty  peopk  will  bl\ish«  So  Hugh  did. 
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"  Never  mind,"  said  the  old  man,  "  it  is 
all  safe  with  me;  but  I  could  guess  some- 
thing when  Dick-o'Joe's-o'Sammy'fi-o'Jock's 
was  sent  special  upon  Spanker,  down  to 
Buncorn,  with  a  large  bundle  of  the  latest 
fiddlededees  of  ladies'  rattletraps  hot  from 
London  ;  and  when  Jem  o' Jenny's  was 
packed  off  at  a  rate  to  break .  his  neck  on 
the  governor's  own  white-legged  nag  to 
Wolsterholme,  to  ride  fifty  miles,  and  bring 
back  some  rubbishing  roses,  better  than 
which  could  have .  been  bought  in  St. 
Jphn's  market  for .  half-a-dozen  pence;  and 
when '' 

"  Nonsense !"  said  Hugh,  half  angry, 
half  smiling — "  nonsense,  Robin — you  are 
an  old  fool!" 

"  At  all  events,"  said  Robin,  "  I  am.not 
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a  young  one.  And  when,"  continued  he, 
taking  up  the  thread  of  his  interrupted 
discourse — ^^  and  when  the  plum-coloured 
satin  suit,  which  came  down  from  Joseph 
Fletchings  and  Co.,  of  Lombard-street, 
London,  consigned,  not  to  our  house,  but 
to  that  of  a  common  carrier  in  Lime-street, 
Joe.Buggins,  and  a  notorious  rogue  he  is, 
to  say  nothing  of  the  one-and-two-pence 
extra  it  cost,  which  would  have  been  saved 
if  sent  in  the  regular  way  to  PooMane, 
besides   the  risk  of   the   goods;    and   I 

thought " 

^^  And  I  thought,"  said  Hugh,  laughing, 
"  that  you  need  not  have  made  any  inquiries 
about  it.  But  what  can  have  so  manifestly 
annoyed  my  uncle?"  muttered  he,  as  he 
returned  to  his  desk. 
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A' few  hours  sufficed  to  explain.  On  the 
next  morning)  contrary  to  the  established 
custom,  he  was  summoned  before  breakfast 
into  his  unde^s  presence.  Some  vague  and 
indefinite  thoughts  that  this  summons  might 
be  in  some  hostile  waj  connected  with  Mary 
Stanley,  filled  him  with  dread,  which  was 
mbst  agreeably  dispelled  when  he  found  that 
his  imde^i  busiiieM  related  to  Brooklyn 
Royal. 

"this  West  India  prot)erty,"  said  Ma- 
nesty,  "  thrown  tipon  me  by  chance,  and 
accepted  sorely  against  my  will,  has  in- 
volved me,  every  hour  since  I  was  con- 
nected with  it,  in  fresh  and  fresh  annoy- 
ance. Here,  I  find,  that  my  unlucky 
partner  has  so  managed  matters,  that 
nothing  but  utter  ruin  is  to  follow,  unless  I 
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go  in  person  to  remedy  the  fmits  of  his 
absnrd  and  unhusinesfllike  arrangementcr. 
Speaking  to  him,  even  if  be  would  give 
himself'  the  tronble  of  attending  to  me,  is 
useless,  as  he  is  soareely  ever  sober*  £very 
one  with  whom  he  has  dealt  appears  to  be  a 
bankrupt  or  a  swindler.  You  knoW  how 
his  ftccsonnts  stfupid  in  cmr  books;  tod  thihgs 
are  even  worse  with  him  than,  for  his 
worthy  fhtfaeft  iiakd,  I  have  let  you  know: 
what  they  are,  thep,  in  the  islands,  yon 
may  goen.  Th6re  il,  in  short,  no  chance 
bat  my  personal  appearance  and  exertions  td 
set  this  crooked  matter  straight.  It  is  more 
annoying  than  yda  may  coi3Je4tnre.  Here 
am  I,  Hugh,  for  one«and*twenty  years  living 
in  Liverpool,  and  never  during  that  time 
one-imd«twdnty  days  at  a  stretch  absent 
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from  it,  and  I  confess  that  the  idea  of  a 
West  Indian  voyage  is  anything  but  com- 
fortable. I  must  do  it,  however,  or  look 
upon  this  unfortunate  estate  as  lost.  I 
start  to-morrow  evening  for  London." 

**  To-morrow,  uncle!"  said  Hugh — "  so 
soon?" 

"Yes,"  replied  Manesty,  "  to-morrow. 
I  am  afraid  it  may  interfere  with  a  certain 
fishing  excursion;  but  that  may  wait. 
Now,"  added  he,  with  great  seriousness  of 
manner,  which  an  attempt  at  a  smile  had 
for  a  moment  interrupted — "  now,  Hugh, 
my  dear  nephew,  I  can  confide  everything 
to  your  zeal,  talent,  and  integrity.  Tou 
will  find  full  instructions  in  my  letter-book, 
and'  you  may  implicitly  rely  on  Robert 
Shuckleborough,  who  knows  intimately  all 
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the  mechanical  parts  of  our  husiness.  There 
are  some  private  papers  of  mine,  should 
anything  unforeseen  occur" — (he  dwelt 
upon  these  words  with  peculiar  emphasis, 
and,  after  a  short  pause,  repeated  them) — 
"  should  anything  unforeseen  occur,  which 
will  be  found  in  my  old  oak  cabinet  in  the 
garden-room  at  Wolsterholme,  I  shall  go 
over  there  before  I  depart  for  London,  ar- 
range the  papers  in  order,  and  leave  with 
you  the  key." 

"  Is  not  this,  uncle,  a  sudden  call?" 
"  A  call,  my  nephew,"  replied  Manesty, 
"  for  a  longer  journey  may  be  made  upon 
us  more  suddenly.  Would  that  I  could  as 
readily  and  easily  prepare  for  that  journey 
as  for  this!" 

A  silence  followed  on  the  part  of  both— 
it  was  broken  by  the  uncle. 
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^<  Hugh,"  said  he,  ^^  on  yottr  personal 
honour  and  mercantile  abilities  I  can 
surely  depend.  From  one  besetting  sin  of  our 
north  country  youth  I  know  yon  will  wholly 
refrain,  and  I  hope  that  diii^ace  of  any 
kind  will  never  be  mixed  tip  witih  your 
name.  I  am  not  at  heart  as  harsh  at  I 
seem  to  the  world.  I  shall  not^  I  trust,  be 
unreasonable  in  your  eyes*  Let  me,  theui 
otily  say  thi^^I  am  sure  that  every  lady 
with  whom  you  are  acquainted  is  worthy  of 
honoiir  and  respect,  but  there  is  no  need  of 
haste  in  seld6ting  any  among  them  as  a 
partner  for  life*  I  shall  be  some  months 
absdnt{  you  will  give  me  your  word  as— 
what  you  called  yoursdf  a  few  days  ago-- 
a  gentleman,  that  nothing  of  that  kind  is 
decided  in  my  absence." 
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The  young  man  gaye  the  expected  asaent 
with  a  tear  in  his  eye^  but  with  more  soft* 
ness  in  his  heart  towards  his  rugged  kins« 
man  than  he  had  ever  felt  before.  The 
preparations  for  departure  were  made  in 
the  same  business  like  style  as  everything 
elsB)  and  when^  in  about  ten  days  after- 
wards, the  bonny  Jane  bent  her  bows  from 
Gravesend^  on  her  way  towards  Kingston, 
she  bore  upon  her  deck  the  unexpected 
freight  of  the  portly  form  of  Solid  John 
Manesty. 

^^  So  he  has  gonel"  said  Bobin  Shuckle« 
borough*  ^^  Manesty  and  Co«  has  sailed 
for  Antigusr^Manesty  and  Co.  waUdng  no 
more  about  Liverpool  with  his  broad*- 
brimmed  hat,  and  snuiSr-colourdd  breaches ! 
I  was  at  'Change  to-day,  and  it  looked 
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quite  lonesome  without  Manesty  and  Co. 
At  the  stand,  by  the  comer  of  the  old 
window,  where  Manesty  and  Co.  stood, 
nobody  went  up.  I  should  not  wonder  if 
somebody  went  down.  I  mention  no  names; 
but  many  a  bill  is  displaced  when  John 
Manesty's  desk  is  shut.  God  grant  that 
he  has  got  safe  to  London — it  is  a 
dangerous  journey — and  got  safely  out  of 
it,  too — ^for  it  is  a  perilous  place !  It  was 
the  spoiling  of  Dick  Hibblethwaite.  Mr. 
Hugh,  ten  years  ago,  he  was  as  good  and 
as  mild  as  yourself,  and  now  what  is  he? 
Broken  down  to  nothing.  You  would  not 
take  his  bill  at  seven  and  a  half; — ^to  think 
of  that,  of  a  bill  with  the  name  of  Eichard 
Hibblethwaite  written  across  it  coming  to 
that!" 
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"  I  don*t  think,"  said  Hugh,  «  that  my 
uncle  is  under  any  danger,  from  the  tempta- 
tions of  London  or  the  perils  of  the  way." 

"  Nor  I,"  said  the  clerk;  "  but  this  I  do 
know,  that  when  the  cat's  away,  the  mice 
will  play — and  that,  as  I  see  your  plum- 
coloured  coat  on  your  back,  and  your  bay 
mare  at  the  door,  the  sooner  you  are  off  the 
better,  and  I'll  make  up  the  books." 

The  youthftd  merchant  bit  his  lip,  and, 
with  a  slight  chagrin,  seemed  determined  to 
convince  Robin  that  he  was  mistaken  in  his 
suspicions,  by  returning  to  the  desk  and 
resuming  his  occupations.  But  the  impa- 
tience of  his  stamping  horse,  the  brightness 
of  the  sun — the — the  something  else  beside, 
altered  his  determination;  and  to  prevent 
the  interposition  of  another  change  of  mind, 

VOL.  I,  F 
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he  bounded  hastily  upon  his  steed,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  lost  sight  of  Liverpool,  on  his 
galloping  journey  towards  the  Dee. 

"  WeU,"  said  the  head  clerk, ''  I  think  I 
may  shut  up  shop,  too.  The  old  bird  is  flown 
after  merchandise,  which  is  one  species  of 
roguery — ^the  young  bird  is  hawking  after 
love,  which  is  another  species  of  roguery. 
There  is  no  roguery  in  my  going  to  smoke 
a  pipe  with  old  Will  Hicklethorp :  he  and  I 
have  smoked  together  for  more  than  five- 
and-thirty  years,  and  neither  of  us  can 
recollect  that  either  he  or  I  was  in  love. 
I  wish,  after  all,  that  Solid  John  was  back 
again.  I  am  too  old  for  young  masters, 
though  Hugh  is  a  good  and  kind  lad  indeed. 
But,"  continued  he,  "  he  will  never  be  able 
to  handle  the  firm  like  our  present  com- 
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mander.  He's  the  man,  Will,  for  doing 
business;  and  sorely  will  Liverpool  miss 
him  the  day  he  goes." 

These  last  sentences  were  addressed  to 
his  old  friend  Hicklethorp,  who,  having  a 
great  talent  for  silence,  made  no  reply  or  ob- 
servation in  return.  Robin  Shuckleborough 
having  duly  hummed  the  following  lines — 

**  Tobacco  is  an  Indian  weedy. 
Springs  up  at  mom,  cut  down  at  eve-* 
Think  of  this  when  you  smoke  tobaccOy"*- 

toddled  off  from  his  strong-smelling  room  of 
revelry  in  Juvenal-street,  to  dream  over 
the  events,  the  whiffs,  and  the  glasses  of 
the  day  in  his  residence,  located  in  one  of 
those  queer  quarters  which  have  since  been 
metamorphosed  into  the  name  of  Toxteth 
Park. 

p2 
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CHAPTER  VL 

A  DISSERTATION  0»  COCKING — WITH  A  COCK-FIGHT 
UNDER  PECULIAR  CIBCUMSTANCE8 — ^LANCASHIRE 
GENTLEMEN  AT  FEAST  AND  TOURNEY. 

"  The  mains  are  fought  and  past, 
And  the  pit  is  empty  now; 
Some  cocks  have  crow'd  their  last, 
And  some  more  proudly  crow ! 
In  the  shock 
Of  the  world,  the  same  we  see, 
Where'er  our  wand'rings  b^— 
So  here's  a  health  to  thee. 
Jolly  cock  I" 

Such  were  the  sounds  that  rang  from  the 

Bird  and  Baby  of  Pteston,  at  about  noon 

of  a  fine  July  day,  some  eighty  years  ago. 
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Loud  was  the  chorus,  and  boisterous  the 
laughing  which  attended  this  somewhat 
quaint  expression  of  cocking  morality.  The 
company  to  whom  it  was  sung,  filled  bar, 
parlour,  tap,  outhouse,  gallery,  porch, — all 
the  house  in  fact, — for  it  was  a  meet- 
ing assembled  to  determine  the  last  great 
Preston  match  of  North  Lancashire  against 
South.  All  the  cockers  of  the  north  were 
there;  at  six  in  the  morning  the  cocks  were 
in  the  pit;  and  by  eleven,  all  was  decided. 
Undoubted  pluck  had  been  shewn  in  byes 
and  mains  on  the  part  of  the  cocks,  and 
much  money  had  changed  hands  on  the 
part  of  their  back6A. 

We  might  easily  occupy  the  time  of  our 
readers  by  detailing  the  conversation  during 
the  eventful  moment  of  the  contest^  but  it 
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would  bSotA  very  little  variety  beyond  the 
usual  growling  of  losers  and  exultation  of 
winners,  whaterer  the  game  may  be,  both 
expressed  in  the  most  intelligible  and  em- 
phatic  language,  blended  with  admiration 
(^  the  gameness  or  ccmtempt  of  the  dunghiU- 
hood  displayed  by  the  various  bla«k  lackles 
and  ginger  piles  '^  engaged  in  feathery 
fight,"  and  mixed  up  with  comments  on 
the  ability,  dexterity,  and  honesty,  or  the 
want  of  those  qualifications,  displayed  by 
feeders  and  setters,  delivered  in  a  style 
which  was  more  distinguished  for  candour 
than  politeness^ 

Milton  declines  entering  on  the  details  of 
the  wars  of  the  Heptarchy,  on  the  ground 
that  they  are  no  better  worth  describing 
than  the  skirmishes  of  kites  and  crows. 
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Fortified  by  so  great  an  authority,  we  too 
decline  chronicling  the  skirmishes  of  other 
pugnacious  fowl,  trained  to  war  by  the 
sturdy  and  unsaxonized  descendants  of  the 
Offas  and  Fendas  in  their  ancient  realm 
under  the  dynasty  of  Hanover.  Be  it  ob- 
serred,  that  we  are  not  pronouncing  a 
magisterial  opinion  in  disparagement  of  this 
venerable  diversion. 

"  If  the  rust  of  time  can  hallow  any 
sport,  that  which  we  are  now  entering 
on  (cocking)  is  in  full  possession  of  this 
precious  bedeckment.  It  is  indeed  so  old, 
that  we  hardly  know  from  whence  to  derive 
its  origin.  Asia  has,  however,  the  credit 
of  first  fostering  it;  and  it  seems  to  have 
been  cultivated  by  the  natives  among  their 
earliest  games.     The  first  records  of  China 
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note  it:  in  Persia  it  was  early  encouraged, 
in  conjunction  with  hawking  and  quail- 
fighting;  nor  was  it  to  be  wondered,  that 
as  man  became  belligerent,  he  would,  in 
order  to  extend  his  conquests,  commence 
his  education  by  observing .  the  offensive 
and  the  defensive  operations  of  animals, 
thereby  the  better  to  regulate  his  own. 

"  When  Themistocles  was  engaged  in 
warfare  with  the  Persians,  he  was  struck 
with  admiration  at  the  bravery  and  perse- 
verance displayed  in  the  battle  between  the 
cocks  of  that  people,  which  was  such  as  to 
occasion  him  to  exclaim  to  his  admiring 
army :  *  Behold,  these  do  not  fight  for  their 
household  gods — ^for  the  monuments  of  their 
ancestors — not  for  glory — ^not  for  liberty, 
nor  for  the  safety  of  their  children,  but 
f3 
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only  because  the  one  will  not  give  way 
unto  the  other/  This  so  encouraged  the 
Grecians^that  they  fought  ^(i//an%/'  [John- 
son did  not  suspect  how  etymologically  pre- 
cise was  the  word  on  which  he  stumbled,] 
^^  and  obtained  the  victory  over  the  Persians, 
upon  which  cock^'fighting  was  by  a  parti- 
cular law  ordained  to  be  annually  practised 
by  the  Athenians.  The  inhabitants  of  Delos 
were  great  lovers  of  the  sporty  and  Tana* 
gra,  a  city  of  Bceotia,  the  island  of  Bhodes, 
Chalcis  in  Euboea,  and  the  country  of 
Media,  were  famous  for  their  generous  and 
magnanimous  ra^e  of  chickens,  and  it  does 
appear  that  they  had  some  peculiar  method 
of  preparing  the  birds  for  battle.  Cock- 
fighting  was  an  institution  partly  political 
in  Athens,  and  was  continued  there  for  the 
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purpose  of  improTing  Hie  seeds  of  Yalonr  in 
the  minds  of  their  youths;  but  it  was  after- 
wards perverted  and  abused,  both  there 
and  in  other  parts  of  Greece,  to  a  common 
pastime  and  amusement,  without  any  moral, 
political,  or  religious  intention,  as  it  is  now 
followed  and  practised  amongst  us/' 

We  must  not  pass  off  all  this  learning 
upon  our  readers  as  our  own;  we  have 
taken  it  firam  Johnson's  Sporting  Dictionary 
-—a  grand  repertory  of  everything  that  a 
sportsman  can  desire — or  rather,  if  we  must 
deal  upon  the  square,  at  second-hand  from 
Delabarre  Blaine's  Encydopsodia  of  fiural 
Sports,  one  of  the  most  beautiful,  exact, 
copious,  and  interesting  books  in  the  lan- 
guage. Let,  then,  the  admirers  of  cocking 
shelter  themselves  under  the  authority  of 
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Themistpcles,  whose  panegyric  on  the  wars 
of  cocks  might,  with  much  propriety,  be 
transferred  to  the  wars  of  nations,  who 
seldom  engage  in  them  for  any  real  advan- 
tage to  themselves,  ^^  but  only  because  one 
will  not  give  way  to  the  other," — of  the 
Modes  and  the  Persians,  the  Delians  and 
Tanagrians,  and  the  various  dwellers  in  the 
several  isles  and  cities,  empires  and  conti- 
nents, above  recounted.  They  may  console 
themselves,  also,  with  the  countenance  of 
Henry  the  Eighth  and  James  the  First,  of 
good  Queen  Bess  (against  whom  ^^  no  true 
sportsman  at  least  will  let  a  dog  bark") 
and  Koger  Ascham,  and  others  enumerated 
in  the  Encyclopaedia;  and  we  can,  moreover, 
relieve  them  from  the  apprehension  enter- 
tained by  Mr.  Blaine,  that  their  ^^  moral. 
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political,  and  religious"  order  has  fallen 
under  the  grave  displeasure  of  the  author 
of  "  Don  Juan."  "  It  has  been  supposed," 
says  Mr.  Blaine,  "  from  the  often  quoted 
words  of  Lord  Byron — 

'  It  has  a  strange  quick  jar  upon  the  ear, 
That  cocking—' 

that  he  disapproved  of  this  sport,  and  that, 
with  his  accustomed  causticity,  he  therefore 
disparaged  it."  The  cocking  here  men- 
tioned is  of  a  very  diiSerent  kind:  it  is  a 
cocking  where  an  unfeathered  biped  is  prin^ 
cipal,  not  backer;  and  where  the  leaden 
bullet,  not  the  silver  spur,  is  set  to  work» 
To  acquire  a  taste  for  this  amusement^ 
Lord  Byron  informs  us  that  the  ear  must 
become  "niore  Irish  and  less  nice;"  and,  if 
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all  tales  be  true,  his  lordship's  organs  of 
hearing  never  acqtured  such  a  portion  of 
Hibemianism  or  nioety,  as  not  to  feel  a 
most  particular  rehictance  to  be  brought 
within  earshot  of  that  "  strange  quick  jar.'^ 
Betuming  from  our  digression,  we  have 
only  to  record  that,  the  battle  being  over, 
the  genial  spirit  of  Lancashire  prevailed, 
and  winners  and  losers  sat  down  tpgethet, 
the  one,  to  enjoy  their  triumph;  the  others^ 
to  console  their  defeat,  over  a  most  sub^ 
stantial  dinner  served  at  deven  o'dock. 
Start  not,  good  reader,  in  the  reign  of  the 
fair  Tictoria;  for  as  the  r^ular  diiiner- 
time  in  the  country  was,  in  those  days, 
twelve  o'dock,  an  hour's  anticipation  was 
nothing  more  serious  than  the  necessity  <^ 
an  eariy  vidt  to  the  opera,  which  compels 
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you  to  dine  at  six  instead  of  seven.  The 
company  was  mixed — groom  sate  with  noble, 
squire  with  knight^fot  gaming  of  all  kinds 
speedily  levels  distinetions ;  but  it  contamed 
a  large  proportion  of  the  aristocratic. 

Preceding  governments  had  looked  upon 
meetings,  under  any  pretence,  of  the  north- 
em  gentry,  with  dislike  and  apprehension ; 
but  when  fear  of  the  Plretender  had  vanished, 
this  feeling  began  to  pass  away.  StiU,  how- 
ever, if  anything  of  a  political  kind  if  as 
suspected,  t&eir  assemUages  were  discoun- 
tenanced; and  the  only  rhmions  on  which 
they  ventured  were  those  connected  with 
the  sports  of  tihie  Mi;  and  even  these  were 
considered  by  the  more  zealous  partisans  of 
the  house  of  Hanover,  to  be  well  worthy  of 
vigilant  attention,  as  being  nothing  more 
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than  pretexts  for  bringing  together  the  yet 
unshaken  traitors,  waiting  their  time  for 
the  triumph  of  Jacobitism. 

Such  was  not  the  case  in  the  cocking- 
match  with  which  we  are  now  engaged;  if 
any  Jacobites  were  present,  they  confined 
their  manifestation  of  feeling  amid  their 
own  select  sets  to  the  mysterious  toast- 
drinking,  and  the  significant  nods,  shrugs, 
and  winks,  which  formed  the  main  support 
accorded  to  the  ^^  cause"  by  its  partisans 
from  the  day  that  Charles  Edward  fled  from 
Culloden,  to  its  final  extinction  by  a  natural 
death,  symptoms  of  the  rapid  approach  of 
which  were  strongly  visible  about  the  time 
of  our  story. 

The  singer  of  the  song,  whom  we  have 
unceremoniously  interrupted,  was  Sir  Theo- 
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bald  Chillingworth,  of  Chillingworth  in  the 
Wold,  a  baronet  of  an  ancient  Catholic 
family,  who,  like  many  of  his  creed,  had 
recently  taken  the  oaths  to  George  III. ;  a 
step  which  deeply  grieved  and  much  scan- 
dalized his  former  friends,  but  was  excused 
by  Sir  Theobald  on  the  ground  of  expe- 
diency. He  took  the  oaths,  he  said,  to  put 
his  estates  out  of  jeopardy;  and  in  order, 
we  presume,  to  shew  how  prudent  was  his 
regard  for  the  preservation  of  his  property, 
he  instantly  went  upon  the  turf. 

The  time  had  passed  when  Ms  manors 
ran  any  danger  from  the  state  or  the  law; 
it  is  needless  to  say  that  the  reverse  was 
the  case  among  his  new  associates.  In 
short,  he  got  rid  of  some  fifty  thousand 
pounds  in  the  first  three  years;  but  he  still 
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kept  Up  his  stud^  maintaining^  with  many  a 
round  oath,  that  as  his  grandfather  had  left 
him  so  many  slow  old  aunts  to  provide  for, 
he  thought  it  only  fiur  to  keep  some  fast 
young  horses  for  himself^  By  pursuing 
this  course,  he  quickly  reduced  a  property 
of  fifteen  thousand  a*year  to  something  like 
fifteen  hundred;  but  as  the  annuitant  old 
ladies  died  off  faster  than  he  expected,  he 
was  now,  in  the  tenth  year  of  his  turfism, 
still  able  to  keep  afloat. 

He  had  that  morning  lost,  what  was 
called  a  cool  hundred,  upon  cocks  which  he 
had  declared  to  be  invincible,  especially  as 
he  had  been  let  into  the  secret. .  If  he  could 
have  heard  the  laughing  conversation  of 
the  breeders  on  whom  he  depended,  and 
who  were  then  drinking  in  the  porch,  which 
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proyed,  amid  many  knowing  winks,  that 
the  birds  had  been  sold  to  him  for  the 
express  purpose  of  losing  this  match,  by 
trainers,  who  had  indeed  let  himself  and  his 
friends  into  the  secret,  but  unfortunately— 
on  the  wrong  side  1 

"  It  is  to  be  regretted,"  says  Mr.  Blaine, 
^^  that  ev«n  in  this  sport,  as  it  was  formerly 
in  i^aoe^-horse  training,  all  was  conducted 
under  a  tdil  of  mystery,  so  it  yet  remains 
with  the  feeding  and  training  of  cocks  to 

fight Each  feeder,  trainer,  and 

setter,  has  his  secrets,  but  whether  they  be 
^  secrets  worth  knowing'  is  not  quite  so 
clear." 

The  makers  of  cock-matches  have  their 
mystery,  indeed;  it,  however,  does  not  lie 
in  tiie  feeding  and  training  department, 
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being  only  a  branch  of  that  great  mystical 
science,  which  long  rendered  the  pit  and 
the  ring  arenas  of  theft  and  swindling,  and 
has  at  last  marked  them  down  as  nuisances 
to  be  abated,  and  which  is  at  present  at 
work  to  produce  the  same  catastrophe  for 
the  turf. 

Perhaps  this  cool  hundred,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  half-gallon  of  beer  he  had  swallowed 
in  the  course  of  the  morning,  may  account 
for  the  sentimentality  of  his  song,  which, 
however,  in  spite  of  its  "  pale  cast  of 
thought,"  was  delivered  by  Sir  Theobald  in 
a  voice  that  drowned  the  Babel-like  clamour 
of  dissertation  upon  handling,  feeding,  phy- 
sicking, sweating,  sparring,  weighing,  cutting 
out,  training,  trimming,  bagging,  spurring, 
setting,  and  so  forth,  ringing  noisily  through 
the  parlour. 
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'^  The  maiBB  are  fought  and  past, 
And  the  pit  is  empty  now; 
Some  cocks  have  crow'd  their  last, 
And  some  more  proudly  crow! 
In  the  shock 
Of  the  worldi  the  same  we  see, 
Where'er  our  wanderings  be- 
So  here's  a  health  to  thee, 
Jolly  cock  I 

^<  When  once  we're  stricken  down, 
And  the  spur  is  in  the  throat. 
We're  surely  overcrown 
By  the  world's  insulting  note. 
Fierce  in  mock! 
However  game  we  be. 
In  our  days  of  strength  and  glee— 
So  here's  a  health  to  thee. 
Jolly  cock! 

**  Then,  when  eyes  and  feathers  right, 
And  spurs  are  sharp  and  prime, 
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In  oonditioii  for  tiio  figH 
And  soro  to  oome  to  time 

AsaolQok, 
Let  U0  orow  out  fimb  mi  freQ» 
And  not  think  of  what  may  be— 
So  there's  a  health  to  theoi 

Jolly  oockr 


^^  ril  be  shot/'  said  he,  as  he  con- 
cluded, "  if  I  dou't  give  up  cockiag!  It's 
no  fan  to  be  done  as  I  haye  been  this 
morning." 

"Give  up  cocking!"  said  a  tall,  thin, 
pale-faced  young  fellow,  with  somewhat  of 
a  small,  soft  voice,  sounding  more  of  London 
than  of  Lancashire —  ♦*  never,  Toby  my 
boy!  Once  booked,  booked  for  life!  Didn't 
you  know  the  last  Earl  of  Bardolph?  he  is 
now  about  seventeen  years  dead " 
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'^  That  was  in  the  year  when  I  fought 
Broughton/'  interropted  a  gentleman,  whose 
name,  we  regret  to  say,  we  cannot  collect 
from  any  tradition  or  record  of  the  time, 
but  who  was  known  among  his  companions 
by  the  cognomen  of  <*  Broken-nosed  Bob." 
The  accident  which  gave  him  daim  to  the 
appellation  occurred  in  a  pugilistic  tum*up 
with  the  celebrated  Broughton,  the  bruiser— 
so  were  gentlemen  of  bis  profession  then 
called— for  which  he  gave  Broughton  the 
sum  of  five  guineas,  a  ruffled  shirt,  and  a 
gold-laced  hat — receiving,  in  exchange,  a 
dislocation  of  the  shoulder,  a  sorely  damaged 
nose,  and  what  was,  perhaps,  a  full  recom- 
pence  for  all,  an  opportunity  of  telling,  or 
attempting  to  tell,  the  story  for  the  re* 
mainder  of  his  life. 
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"  Well,"  continued  Lord  Bandy,  not 
heeding  the  interruption — "  the  old  buck 
was  my  grand-uncle,  and  the  family  were 
duly  stricken  in  grief  at  his  departure.  We 
all  took  leave  of  him  in  due  form;  for  my 
part,  I  went  through  the  ceremony  with 
great  pleasure,  having  no  more  pleasing 
reminiscence  of  my  grim*looking  relation, 
than  his  occasional  bambooing  me  with  a 
long  cane,  with  which  he  used  to  walk,  if  I 
ever  crossed  his  path  in  the  garden." 

"  I  say,  my  lord,"  said  a  gentleman, 
whose  leading  propensities  may  be  guessed, 
by  his  being  known  in  his  own  set  as 
Swipey  Sam — "  I  say,  my  lord,**  said  he, 
stirring  a  bowl  of  punch  which  he  had  just 
brewed — "  I  say,  my  lord,  didn't  he  leave 
you  the  Oxendale  property?" 
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"  He  did,  Sam,"  replied  Lord  Randy; 
"  the  Lord  rest  his  soid  for  it !  as  Sir  Toby 
would  say;  and  it  has  gone  the  gentlemanly 
road  of  all  property — over  the  table  at 
White's !  I  mortgaged  it  to  my  father,  and 
I  call  that  a  right  good  hedge!" 

There  followed  a  roar  of  laughter,  at  the 
expense  of  the  Earl  of  Silverstick,  the  stiff 
father  of  the  loose  Lord  Randy,  who,  wish- 
ing to  keep  the  family  estates  together,  saw 
no  better  method  than  purchasing,  through 
an  agent,  all  the  maternal  property  inherited 
by  his  son,  as  fast  as  Randy  got  rid  of  it. 
It  is  perfectly  unnecessary  to  say  that  as 
the  earl  took  care  to  entail  each  estate  as  he 
purchased  it,  the  agent  and  the  young  lord 
perfectly  understood  each  other. 

"  However,"  continued  Lord  Randy,  "  the 

VOL.  I.  G 
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old  fellow  was  heartOy  liked  by  all  his  ser- 
vants and  dependents." 

''  Here's  his  health!"  said  Sam. 

"  And  Joe,  the  groom— who,  by  the  bye, 
is  the  very  man  that  keeps  this  house,  and 
was  then  a  yonnker-^-asked  and  obtained 
permission  to  see  the  old  earl,  as  he  lay 
upon  his  dying  bed.    The  scene  was,  no 
doubt,  pathetic  in  the  extreme.    Joe  con- 
sidered my  uncle,  in  the  language  of  the 
stable,  as  the  way  of  getting  on  the  road  he 
was  about  to  go.    My  unde,  who,  of  course, 
had  reared  Joe  from  his  childhood,  gave 
him  the  best  advice  to  continue  in  the 
career  in  which  he  had  been  trained — the 
results  of  which  you  may  see  in  Joe's  nose, 
at  this  minute." 
^'  He  is  not  a  bad  fellow,  though  he  has 
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done  me  out  of  a  dozen  pieces  this  morning, 
— there's  his  health !''  said  Sam. 

"  Isn't  this  all  true,  Joe,"  said  Lord 
fiandy  to  the  landlord,  who  had  just  entered 
with  a  fresh  cargo  of  fluids. 

**  Ay,  my  lord,"  said  Joe;  "I  think  I 
see  the  old  earl  now,  lying  upon  the  damask 
bed,  with  the  rich  green  curtains  hanging 
over  him,  and  your  lordship's  mother's 
family  arms  worked  in  gold  over  the  bed- 
head, and  a  table  by  his  side,  with  a  prayer- 
book,  a  po8set*cttp,  the  Racing  Calendar, 
and  a  tankard  of  ale,  though,  poor  old 
fellow,  (saving  your  lordship's  presence,)" 
—and  here  Joe  snivelled,  and  wiped  away 
a  tear, — "  he  couldn't  drink  it." 

"  A  bad  case/'  remarked  Sam;  "  I  could 
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almost  cry  myself.    Nonfuit  qualis^^ — and 
he  took  a  glass  of  piinch. 

^*  And  his  poor  old  face,  God  bless  it! 
worn  down  like  the  edge  of  a  hatchet,  and 
his  eye  half-awake,  half-asleep,  and  his  long 
jgrey  hair  tossed  over  the  pillow,  for  he  was 
too  much  of  a  man  to  wear  a  nightcap; 
and  says  he— 

"  *  Who's  there?' 

"  I  says,  *  I,  my  lord — it  is  I,'  says  I. 

"  *  And  who  the  devil  are  you?'  said 
he;  for  he  had  always  a  pleasant  way  of 
speaking. 

"  *  It  is  Joe,  the  groom,'  said  I,  *  my  lord.* 

"  So  he  woke  up  a  bit,  and  he  said, 
*  Joe,'  says  he,  *  I  am  booked;  bet  any  odds 
against  me,  and  you  are  sure.  Every  race 
must  have  an  end,  Joe.' 
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"  And  he  strove  to  drink  out  of  the 
tankard,  but  could  not  lift  it.  My  heart 
bleeds  to  think  of  it  this  moment.  So  there 
were  three  or  four  nurse-tenders,  and  valy- 
di-shams,  and  other  such  low  raggabrash 
about  the  room,  for  he  had  taken  leave,  as 
you  know,  my  lord,  of  his  relations,  and 
would  let  none  of  them  come  any  more  near 
him;  he  turned  these  cattle  out  at  once 
with  a  word,  and  away  the  lazy  vermin  went. 

"  *Now,  Joe,'  says  he,  Hhis  is  a  dead 
beat,  and  there's  an  end :  I'm  past  the  post/ 

'^  So  I  looked  astonished  like,  and  did 
not  know  what  to  say.  *  But,'  says  I, 
*  don't  give  up,  my  lord;  there's  a  great 
deal  in  second  wind.  You  may  be  in  for 
the  cup  yet.  I  wish  I  could  do  aught  for 
your  lordship.' 
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^^  So  the  old  lord  he  once  more  brightened 
up,  and  says  he  to  me,  ^  Joe,'  says  he, 
^  could  you  smuggle  a  few  oocks  into  this 
room,  without  the  knowledge  of  Lady  Silver- 
stiokP'-^at's  your  lordship's  mother,  his 
niece* 

"*  Couldn't  V  says  I. 

^^  So  I  slipped  down,  and  brought  'em  up  in 
a  couple  of  bags^  by  the  baokstairs»--your 
lordship  knows  them  well->-4hey  were  the 
beautifiillest  cocks  you  ever  seed,  Shr  Toby; 
^«4md  I  brought  'em  into  the  room,  as  dark 
as  night — ^nobody  twigged  me. 

^^  So  his  lordship  strove  to  rise  in  his 
bed*  ^  It  is  no  go,  Joe,'  says  he;  ^  but 
prop  me  up  with  the  pillows,  and  parade 
tile  poultry.' 

"  Well,  it  would  warm  the  heart  of  a 
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Christian,  to  see  the  poor  old  lord  how  glad 
he  was  when  he  saw  the  cooks — Wasn't 
they  prime !  I  helieye  yooi  they  were,  for 
I  had  picked  the  best  out  for  his  lordship. 

^^  ^  Joe/  says  he,  ^  cooking  is  nothing 
without  betting.  Put  your  hand  under  my 
pillow,  and  you  will  find  the  twenty-five 
guineas  that  is  meant  for  the  doctor — ^have 
you  any  money i  Joe? 

^'  ^  I  have  fivepenoe-ha'penny,  in  ha'- 
pence, my  lord,'  says  J. 

'^  ^  Quite  enough,'  says  his  lordship. 
^  Now,  Joe,  I  back  the  ginger-pill'  (and  a 
good  judge  of  a  cock  he  was,  almost  as  good 
as  yom'self.  Sir  Theobald)  ^  against  any 
cock  in  the  bag;  my  guinea  always  against 
your  halfpenny.' 

''  So  to  it  we  went;  one  match  he  won, 
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one  match  I  won — one  match  I  lost,  one 
match  he  lost;  and  what  with  one  bet  and 
another,  his  lordship  got  my  fivepence- 
ha'penny  out  of  me." 

"  That  was  a  cross,  Joe,"  said  Lord 
Randy. 

"  Honour  bright,  my  lord,  it  was  not," 
replied  Joe,  quickly;  "  for  I  was  reared  by 
my  lord,  himself,  and  I  could  not,  when  I 
once  was  in  it,  and  the  cocks  did  their 
work.  So,  when  his  last  cock  was  crow- 
ing over  mine,  says  he,  *  Joe,  you're  done — 
cleared  out!'  and  he  took  a  fit  of  laugh- 
ing— ^poor  old  master!  it  was  the  last 
laugh  he  had  in  this  world !  His  jaw  began 
to  drop,  and  I  got  frightened,  and  I  called 
in  the  valy-di-shams.  Lord  love  you !  how 
they  stared  when  they  saw  the  cocks  dead. 
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and  the  old  lord  dying.  They  ran  up  to 
him,  but  he  took  no  notice  of  them,  but 
beckoned  as  well  as  he  could  for  me ;  he 
took  my  coppers  with  his  left  hand,  and 
scraped  them  into  his  bed  from  the  table — 
as  why  shouldn't  he?  for  they  was  fairly 
won — ^and  shoved  over  the  green  silk  purse, 
with  his  five-and-twenty  guineas  in  it,  to  me. 
The  guineas,  my  lord,  are  long  since  gone; 
but  the  purse  hangs  on  the  wall  opposite 
my  bed-head,  that  I  may  see  it  when  I 
wake  every  morning.  I  would  not  give 
that  old  purse  for  the  best  breed  of  cocks 
in  Lancashire,  and  that's  the  best  breed  in 
the  world." 

"  You  are  a  trump,  Joe,"  said  Sam, 
visibly  affected; — "  here's  your  health!" 

"And  then  he  cast  his  eye  upon  the 
g3 
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cooks,  and  the  bird  he  had  last  backed  gave 
one  great,  loud  crow,  and  the  old  man's 
head  sunk  on  the  pillow,  and  he  died." 

^^A  noble  end  for  your  ancestor,  Lord 
Bandy,"  said  Sir  Theobald,  half  sneeringly. 
^^  How  does  your  lordship  intend  to  die-— 
dice-box  in  hand,  I  suppose?" 

^^  The  less  we  talk  of  people's  ends  in 
this  company,  Toby,  the  better,"  replied 
Lord  Randy;  ^^  an  accident  happened  to  a 
friend  of  yours  in  Carlisle,  some  sixteen 
years  ago.'* 

"  I  thought,  my  lord,"  said  Sir  Toby, 
angrily,  ^^  that  subjcict  was  forbiddesl 
amongst  us.  My  father  suffered  but  thO 
fate  of  many  gallant  men,  in  a  cause  which 
I  would  call  wrong,  or,  at  least)  mis- 
guided.'' 
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^^  I  know  wdl  what  your  father  would 
call  you,"  said  Lord  Eandy,  ^^  aud  that  is, 
*  a  Hanover  Rat/  " 

^^  What  my  father  would  call  me,"  said 
Sir  Theobald,  "  I  know  not,  but  I  do 
know  there  is  no  num  here  that  would  dare 
call  me  so." 

"  Pooh,  pooh!"  interrupted  Sam — 

"  ^  Natis  in  usum  lastitias  scyphis, 
Pugnare  thractun  est.'  ** 

Which  some  thirty  years  after  the  date  of 
this  quarrel  was  thus  translated  by  Pro- 
fessor Porsoni-^ 

'' '  Pistols  and  balls  for  sizr— What  sport! 
How  different  from,  *  Fresh  lights  and  portP  " 

"  Toss  off  your  glasses,"  continued  Sami 
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"  Here,  I  give  you  a  toast.  Here's  *  the 
King!'" 

"  By  all  means,"  said  Bandy;  "  I  was  at 
his  coronation.  Here's  *  the  King!'  but 
not  your  King,  Toby!" 

"  If  you  say  that  again,  Lord  Eandy," 
said  Sir  Theobald,  in  high  dudgeon,  "  I'll 
knock  you  down!" 

"  That  puts  me  in  mind,"  said  Broken- 
nosed  Bob,  "  of  the  day  I  fought  Broughton, 
when " 

"  Do  you  say  so?"  said  Lord  Randy. 
"  Are  you  quite  in  earnest?" 

"  Quite!"  returned  Sir  Theobald. 

"  Then,"  said  Lord  Randy,  rising,  glas^ 
in  hand,  but  still  in  an  attitude  of  defence, 
"  just  for  the  sake  of  seeing  how  you  will 
set  about  doing  that,  Toby,  my  friend,  I 
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give  *  the  King,  and  not  your  King,'  Sir 
Theobald  ChiUingworth!" 

Down  went  the  contents  of  the  glass, 
and,  in  a  moment  after,  down  vrent  the 
viscount.  Sir  Theobald  was  as  good  as  his 
word. 

Though  his  lordship's  appearance,  com- 
pared with  that  of  the  heavy  Lancashire 
squires  about  him,  was  what,  if  they  had 
known  the  word,  they  would  call  effeminate, 
he  was  up  in  an  instant,  and  ready  for  the 
contest.  The  delight  of  the  polished  com- 
pany was  intense. 

"A  ring,  a  ring!"  shouted  Sam;  "  and 
here's  the  health  of  the  best  man ! " 

"  On  the  day  that  I  fought  Broughton," 
said  Broken-nosed  Bob,  pushing  into  the 
circle;   but  the  rest  of  his  remark  was 
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lost,  for  hitB  were  rapidly  interchanged, 
and  in  the  rally,  Sir  Theobald  went  down. 

^^  Come/'  said  he,  on  getting  up  again, 
^'  as  we  are  in  for  it,  let  us  settle  how  we 
are  to  fight.  In  the  good  old  manner  of 
Lancashire,  or  the  new-fangled  fafihion 
which  has  oome  frotn  London?" 

"  Any  way  you  like,"  replied  Lord  Bandy. 

*^  Up  and  down,"  said  Sir  Theobald, 
^'  rough  and  tumble,  mAodk  and  out*lo(d:, 
cross-buttock  and-—-" 

"  Any  way  you  like,  I  say,  and  do  your 
damn'dest,  I  am  ready  for  youi" 

Such  were  tiie  manners  of  the  sporting 
classes  of  Lancashire,  of  all  ranks,  within 
the  memory  of  man.  The  yiscount  or  the 
baronet,  in  London  or  in  Paris,  would, 
without  reluctance,  have  drawn  the  small- 
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sword,  or  oocked  the  pistol  to  av^ige  a 
blow;  in  their  own  native  shirci  they  con- 
sidered it  more  manly  to  olench  the  dispute 
by  tiie  arms  which  nature  gave  them;  and 
the  public  opinion  of  the  circle  by  which 
they  were  surroundedi  infinitely  awarded 
the  prrferenoe  to  the  direct  personal  con- 
flicti  as  the  surest  test  of  proving  which 
was  the  better  man.  It  is  no  part  of  our 
province  to  decide  whether  the  pistol  or  the 
fist  is  the  more  rational  instrument  to 
assert  a  claim  to  the  title  (^gentleman. 

The  combatants  went  to  work  in  earnest 
We  confess  ourselves  incompetent  to  de- 
scribe, in  proper  scientific  phraseology,  this 
pugilistic  encounter  throughout  its  further 
progress,  or  detail  the  incidents  which  gave 
such  unfeigned  delight  to  the  spectators; 
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still  more  do  we  regret  that  we  cannot  ex- 
press that  delight  in  the  ancient  dialect 
used  by  the  gentlemen  themselves.  But 
we  know  enough  of  the  lingua  Lancas- 
triemis  to  render  us  scrupulous  of  attempt** 
ing  an  imitation,  which  we  are  conscious 
would  be  a  failure.  It  is  a  good,  solid, 
dialective  variation  of  the  Anglo-Saxon, 
which  should  not  be  spoiled  by  the  mimicry 
of  an  intruder.  Hear  it  in  Oldham  or 
Ashton-under-Lyne,  the  chief  and  yet  un* 
civilized  capitals  of  this  fast-shrinking 
tongue;  or  read  it  in  the  works  of  honest 
Joe  Collier,  who  has,  under  the  name  of 
Tim  Bobbin,  imperishably  recorded  the  ad- 
ventures of  Tummas  and  the  kindness  of 
Meary.  In  not  more,  but  less  vernacular 
Englbh,  we  shall  proceed  to  tell  our  tale. 
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^'  Goodness  me!"  said  Joe,  the  landlord, 
rushing  in — "here's  a  to-do.  My  lord! 
my  lord!— Sir  Toby!  Sir  Toby!— Mr. 
Robert! — Sam! — everybody!  Is  this  a 
thing— no,  no!" 

"No  interruption,  Joe,"  said  Broken- 
nosed  Bob,  who  was  holding  the  bottle  for 
Sir  Theobald;  "  on  the  day  I  fought 
Broughton,  I  would  not  have " 

"  Good  God!  My  lord!  Sir  Theobald!— 
Sir  Theobald!  my  lord!  Will  nobody  part? 
I  wish  I  could  see  the  face  of  Gallows 
Dick!" 

"Wished  in  good  time,  Joe!"  said  a 
smart  young  fellow,  in  top-boots,  round 
frock,  and  laced  cocked-hat,  who  came 
riding  into  the  yard  upon  a  bright  chesnut 
mare,  small  in  her  proportions,  but  evi- 
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dently  of  first-rate  blood,  bonOi  a&d  sinew. 
*^  Wished  in  good  time,  Joe!  for  here's  the 
man  whom  you  iAToke  by  that  oompli- 
mentary  title.  What's  the  row?  What! 
Tickletoby,  my  baronet — ^whatl  my  long 
yiscount,  is  this  the  way  you  settle  your 
bets  with  one  another  at  the  Bird  and 
Baby?  Will  you,  louti  take  the  mare?— 
softly,  there — softly,  Jessy!  Now  then, 
gentlemen !"  and  he  jumped  into  the  ring. 

Both  combatants,  on  seeing  the  wdl- 
known  slight  and  agile  figure  of  this  half- 
jockey,  half-gentleman,  made  a  pause,  taking 
advantage  of  which,  he  proceeded  to  rattle 
out — 

^^  A  bowl  of  punch  and  a  couple  of  buckets 
of  water!  Work  has  been  done  I  see — ^let 
it  be  enough  for  the  day.    What's  the  fight 
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about — a  wenoh,  a  hone,  (a  a  main  of 
cocks?" 

<^  They  are  fighidng  about  their  grand- 
&ther8/'  fiaid  Sam;  ^^  g§nus  et  proavos  et 
quodfUmfscmusipH.  Hadnotwebetteri 
Dick,  adjourn  to  the  tap,  and  look  bfter 
quadfiu^e  posiumust" 

"  Bandy,  Bandyl— -Toby,  Tobyl  stuff- 
stuff  1  My  good  fellows,  mere  nonsense; 
listen  to  me.  My  lord^  your  father  is  on 
the  road;  I  spanked  by  the  old  gentleman 
about  twelvd  miles  off,  at  »  an  hour 

ago;  and  as  he  was  tooling  it  at  the  rate 
of  five  miles  an  hour,  it  will  not  be  long 
before  he  is  up.  So  wash  the  filthy  witness 
from  tibiy  face,  as  I  heard  Garrick  say  last 
week  in  some  play  or  other.  And,  Sir 
Toby^  the  high  sheriff  told  me  that  Grab, 
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the  bum-bailiff,  would  be  after  you  at  this 
cocking  match  to-day,  which  was  one  of  the 
reasons  why  Sir  Launcelot  himself  did  not 
wish  to  come;  and  you  know  if  you  are 
once  pinned  now,  it's  all  up  with  the  bets 
on  the  Leger." 

Something  in  the  eloquence  of  this  light* 
weight  orator  seemed  to  touch  the  parties. 
After  a  few  sulky  seconds, — ^for  neither  had 
hit  sparingly, — ^the  bowl  having  made  its 
appearance,  the  mist  cleared  away,  and  the 
conversation  resumed  its  usual  hearty  and 
clamorous  tone. 

"  A  song,  Dick  Hibblethwaite;"  said 
Sam,  who  had  by  tacit  consent  assumed  the 
presidency  of  the  board.  "  Here's  your 
health,  Dick;  IVe  known  you  now  for  many 
a  day,  and  I  never  heard  of  your  refusing 
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a  glass,  or  being  backward  in  a  stave.  Sing 
anything  you  like — indoctum  sed  dvice 
bibenii" 

"  May  I  die  of  thirst,"  said  the  gentle' 
man  thus  called  upon,  ^^  if  I  sing  a  song  or 
answer  a  health  unless  I  am  properly  pro- 
posed  in  a  speech" — a  resolution  highly 
approved  of  by  the  company,  and,  with 
unanimous  vociferation,  Sam  was  instantly 
proclaimed  public  orator, 

Samuel  Orton  was  second  son  of  Sir 
Samuel  Orton,  of  Ortonfells,  who,  after  the 
preliminary  passages  of  education,  had  en- 
tered a  gentleman  commoner  of  Pembroke 
College,  Oxford,  and  there  proceeding 
through  those  mysterious  avenues  that  lead 
to  the  seven  sciences,  emerged,  in  due 
course  of  time,  a  master  of  arts.     He  had 
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taken  some  hononn  in  his  progreaB,  and 
had  imbibed  a  considerable  quantity  of 
learning,  and  a  still  more  considerable 
quantity  of  punch,  His  oollegiate  date  was 
about  the  time  that  Gibbon  says  the  monks 
of  Maudlin  were  immersed  in  Tory  politics 
and  ale,  and  when  Gray  gives  somewhat 
the  same  acQount  of  their  Whig  rivals  of 
Peterhouse.  In  both  these  exoiting  stimu* 
lants,  as  dealt  forth  on  the  banks  of  the 
Isis,  did  Sam  deeply  dip;  and  if  he  never 
wrote  the  ^^  Decline  and  Fall  of  the  Boman 
Empire,"  nor  the  '^  Elegy  in  a  Country 
Ohurchyard,"  yet  many  a  decline  and  fall 
had  it  been  his  lot  to  experience  in  his 
proper  person,  and  many  a  maudlin  tear 
had  he  shed  over  departed  flagons  in  a 
country  pothouse. 


JOHN  MANISTT.  14S 

Sam,  in  short,  had  been  destined  for  the 
fat  living  of  Bverton-onm-Toffy;  but  as  the 
incumbent,  whose  succession  had  been  pur- 
chased when  he  was  seventy,  had  most 
unreasonably  persisted  in  living  on  beyond 
ninety,  Sam,  though  somewhat  past  thirty, 
had  not  as  yet  taken  orders.  He  had, 
therefore,  nothing  to  do  but  to  cool  his 
everlasting  thirst  with  whatever  fluid  (ex- 
cept water)  was  at  hand  ;  and  being  of  one 
of  the  best  families  in  the  palatinate,  with 
sufficient  money  in  his  pockets  to  pay  his 
way,' endowed  with  perfect  good  nature,  and 
gifted  with  the  faculty  of  decided  compliance 
with  the  frailties  and  foibles  of  every  indi- 
vidual whom  he  chanced  to  meet,  it  was  no 
wonder  that  he  became  a  general  favourite 
among  the  careless  and  the  gay.    He  once 
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had  been  a  tolerably  good  scholar,  and  '^  the 
scent  of  the  roses  would  hang  round  him 
still ;"  for,  even  in  the  midst  of  his  tipsiness, 
bits  and  scraps  of  classicality  tumbling  forth 
would  still  denote  the  artium  mqgister. 

'^  Men  of  Athens/'  said  he,  rising,  with 
punch-ladle  in  hand,  which  he  waved  like 
a  sceptre  over  the  Lancashire  squirearchy, 
^^  first,  I  invoke  the  gods  and  goddesses  all 
and  sundry;  next,  do  I  pray  you  to  hear 
me  patiently  concerning  this  Hibblethwait- 
ides,  a  native  of  the  island  of  Liverpool. 
Born  was  he  of  parents  who  bestowed  not 
upon  him  the  gifts  of  the  Muses,  but  those 
of  Plutus,  a  nobler  deity." 

"  Far  nobler!"  said  Lord  Randy. 

"  I  drink  your  health,  my  lord,"  said 
Sam,    suiting    the    action    to    the  word. 


Jt^nye- t^-^KThWc^ 
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"  Forests  and  woods  and  chases  they  had 
none  to  give  —  battlements  of  stone  none 
were  his — ^tracts  of  moorland  to  him  fell 
not  any  —  and  he  therefore,"  said  Sam, 
taking  another  glass,  and  looking  round  slily 
on  the  company — "  he  therefore  never  lost 
them.  Member  of  an  ancient  commercial 
firm,  Hibblethwaite  Bichard,  as  they  put  it 
in  the  directory  first,  and  then,  partner  of 
the  house  of  Hibblethwaitei  Manesty,  and 
Co.,  cut  the  concern,  leaving  to  the  middle 
member  the  disgust  and  disgrace  of  inquir- 
ing into  the  price  of  corn  and  cotton !  from 
which  time,  he,  no  longer  Hibblethwaite 
Richard,  but  Dick  Hibblethwaite,  or  Gal- 
lows Dick,  hath  joined  us,  and  become  a 
gentleman.  One  blemish,  however,  not  to 
laud  him  as  a  faultless  character,  which  the 
YOl.  I.  H 
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world  nftver  saw,  my  brds  and  ge&ilemen, 
he  retained;  the  habit  ci  paying  bills,  and 
looking  generally  in  vain  for  payment  in 
others — I  therefore  have  great  pleaaore  in 
announcing  to  him  that  he  has  lost  this 
morning  fifty-foor  pounds  to  my  firiend, 
Broken-nosed  Bob,  and  of  drinking  his  very 
good  health*  Richard  Hibblethwaite,  Sir, 
this  respectable  company  drinks  your  very 
good  health — Poiatu/fi  te  sdutantV^ 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 

A  PISSXaTAflON  ON  StAVKBt-^THfi  ElID  OF 
THE  REVEL. 

<<  Yb8,  Sam,"  said  young  Hibblethwaite, 
for  he  it  was,  the  jimior  partner  of  the 
house,  whom  we  have  mentioned  in  a  prior 
chapter,  ^^  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you 
for  the  compliment-^I  don't  think  that 
betting  is  worse  thievery  than  merchandise, 
I  have  lo3t  fifty-four  gmneas,  have  I  ? 
rather  a  bad  morning'«  speculation.  How* 
h2 
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ever,  that's  all  right.  WeD,  it  may  be 
very  pleasant,  but  I  am  sorry  I  did  not 
stick  to  old  Manesty,  after  all.  You,  my 
bucks,  have  here,  in  the  course  of  the  last 
couple  of  years,  done  me  out  of  perhaps 
five  or  six  thousand  pounds.  Much  good 
may  it  do  you  I  But  that  cool,  calculating, 
canting,  slate-faced  fellow,  did  me  out  of 
fifteen  thousand  pounds  in  a  single  morn- 
ing. He  gave  me  twenty-four  thousand 
for  a  business  that  was  well  worth  sixty 
thousand;  and  that  twenty-four  thousand 
pounds " 

"  Has,"  said  Sir  Theobald,  "  in  due  pro- 
portion been  properly  laid  out  in  taking 
care  of  us." 

"Well,"  said  Dick,  "I  grudge  it  not; 
have  it  among  you,  boys;  but  I  do  grudge 
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a  sixpence  to  Manesty.  I  am  told  he  is 
going  to  the  West  Indies,  and  I  wish  to 
God,  Dick  Hoskins  may  have  him  by  the 
back  of  the  neck;  he'll  shake  the  money 
and  the  methodist  out  of  him," 

"Dick  Hoskins?"  said  Sir  Theobald, 
"  and  who  is  Dick  Hoskins?" 

"Not  to  know  him,"  replied  Hibble- 
thwaite,  "*  argues  yourself  unknown,'  as 
the  *  Paradise  Lost'  man  used  to  say,  when 
old  Soap-the-Suds  taught  me  that  rubbish, 
in  what  he  used  to  call  his  academy  in 
Seacombe — ^not  know  Dick  Hoskins?" 

"  I  plead  guilty,''  said  Lord  Randy,  *'  to 
the  same  ignorance.     Who  is  your  friend?'* 

^^My  friend!"  said  DicL  "He  is  no 
particular  friend  of  mine;  he  is  the  friend 
of  aU  mankind.    He  is  a  slave-snapper  on 
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the  coast  of  Guinea,  and  some  people  in 
the  West  Indies^-^where  the  veather  is 
warm,  and  they  use  hot  laoguagQ-^oall 
him  a  pirate.    Am  I  to  make  a  speech?" 

'<No,  no!"  said  Bam.  <'Yott  make  a 
bad  speech,  but  sing  a  good  song.  Here's 
your  health!" 

"WeU,  then,  here  go«  I"  aaid  Pick 
HibUeilihinute.  Throviog  his  eyes  up  to 
the  oeilii^,  and  tapping  the  time  on  his 
boot  irith  his  riding'Whip,  he  aftng  (Hte  of 
tihe  eld  songs  of  the  day. 

"W^  spig,  Diok,"  said  Brokw-nosed 
Bob,  "  and  a  right  good  tone.  The  day  I 
fought  Brooghtoa—^" 

"Ton  mean  the  day^  Bob,"  said  ihe 
aongBteft  *'on  wlueh  yoa  paid  Brooghtfui 
five  pounds  for  bestowing  on  yon  a  well* 
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deserved  thrashing;  but  if  anybody  wants 
to  know  what  sort  of  fellow  Dick  Hoskins 
is,  I  can  tell)  for  I  met  him  to  the  leeward 
of  the  Keys  of  the  Bahamas,  six  years  ago, 
and  a  jolly  day  we  had  of  it*  Not  to  talk 
nonsense,  boys,  we  all  knew  what  he  was. 
He  was,  and  he  is,  a  pirate*— a  robber  on 
the  sea — Lord  Bandy,  jnst  as  you  gentle- 
men of  the  ChoGolate  House,  are  on  land.'' 

^^  Pass  the  perisonality,"  whispered  Bandy, 
«<  and  go  on,  Dick," 

"  I  think,"  continued  Hibblethwaite,  *<  he 
is  a  first-rate  manufacturer  in  his  way.  He 
doesn't  snap  slaves,  not  he;  my  old  partner 
could  not  at  all  accuse  him  of  that*  No; 
he  waits  lying  quiet  about  Oape,  in  order 
to  avenge  the  injured  Africans,  by  seizing 
the  vessels  in  which  thdr  captoA  have 
confined  them." 
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*^  He  is  a  genUeman,''  sidd  Sam.  ^^  Here's 
his  health  r 

"And  having  dutched  the  inhuman 
villainSi  he  treats  them  with  the  tender 
mercies  of  making  them  walk  the  plank.'' 

"I  say,  Dick,"  said  Sir  Boger  Saddle- 
worth,  a  huge  squire,  with  thick  eyebrows, 
red  ears,  and  a  mouth  always  open,  "  what 
do  you  mean  by  walking  the  plank  ?" 

"A  pleasant  operation,'*  replied  Dick, 
"something  between  murder  and  suicide. 
They  run  out  a  plank,  about  eight  feet 
long,  from  the  ship's  side,  taking  the  lar* 
board  for  luck,  and  a  man  is  made  to  walk 
up  to  the  end  of  it,  standing  over  the  sea. 
Then  he  is  left  to  his  freedom  of  will,  for 
just  one  minute,  at  the  end  of  which,  if  he 
choose,  he  may  drop  and  take  his  chance  of 
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the  sharks;  or,  if  not^  two  tnen-at-arms, 
standing  at  the  other  end  of  the  plank, 
fire  at  him,  and  bring  him  down,  and  no 
mistake." 

"And  which,"  inquired  Sir  Robert,  "is 
the  choice  usually  made?" 

"  In  nine  cases  out  of  ten,  I  understand," 
replied  Dick,  "  the  mto  drops  in  the  sea. 
He  hopes  for  escape,  however  remote  the 
chances,  and  clings  to  the  hope,  until  the 
shark  snaps  him  asunder,  or  the  gurg- 
ling waves  keep  him  down.  The  pirates 
always  prefer  their  customers  dropping  in 
the  sea,  as  they  think  thereby  the  sin  of 
murder  is  taken  off  their  tender  con- 
scieiices." 

"  A  sneaking  end,  after  all,"  said  Lord 
Randy.  "  For  my  part)  Td  stand  at  the 
h3 
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end  oi  the  jdaok,  and  let  thsm  fiie,  if  for 
no  other  reaaoot  hat  that  of  bidding  them 
gotoheUI" 

"  Taking  tiie  message  there  yonraelf»  my 
lord,"  said  Sir  Theobald.  "  Bat  what  sort 
of  feUow  is  this  Diek  Hoddns?' 

"Wxj,  nothing  portknlar;  not  much 
taller  than  myself-^ft  good^hnmrnzed,  dare- 
devil, hard<drinking  sort  of  ff^w,  nith  s 
foxy  head,  and  aa^e  that  ivonM  see  firam 
here  to  York  Caade." 

*^J)i  omen  awtrtant^^  muttered  Sam» 
half  adeep.  "Hadn't  we  better  call  iat 
another  bowl  of  punch;  and  pray,  Gullows 
Didc,  don't  talk  of  York  Caetle,  for  ov 
debts  will  bring  us  there  soon  enoni^  if 
nothing  else  does." 

«  When  Dick  Hoskina,"  oontinned  MW^ 
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ibwaite,  ^^  gathers  a  sufficient  quantity  of 
blacks,  or,  as  they  call  theot  in  the  busi- 
ness, the  '  catUe,'  he  makes  for  the  Missis- 
sippi,  where  he  is  sure  of  a  market." 

^^Why  not  at  the  plantations,  and  sell 
them  openly  in  Virginia  at  once?'  said  Sir 
Tol^*  ^'  An  unde  of  mine  lias  an  estate 
on  the  banks  of  the  Potomnac,  on  which 
he  holds  twelTC  hundred  slaves  of  his  own, 
and  he  buys  and  sells  them  without  ressrra- 
tion." 

^^Becaiusey"  said  Dick,  ^^tiiere  are  per- 
sons in  the  coknies  called  judges  and  juries, 
who  make  a  nice  distinction  between  jmracy 
and  slaving  ^  and  as  they  would  bring 
Dick's  profes»<m  under  the  former  charac^ 
ter,  it  is  probaUe  they  would  suspend  his 
labours,  by  suspending  himself  1    But  th^ 
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Georgia  and  the  Carolina  people  are  not  so 
particular.  As  for  hunting  a  vessel  there^ 
you  may  ad  well  hunt  a  mouse  upon  Salis' 
bury  plain;  the  Bayons,  as  they  call  them^ 
Are  scattered  through  the  sea  in  hundreds, 
and  it  would  take  the  British  navy  to 
follow  a  vessel.  So  Dick  brings  his  goods 
there,  and  sells  them  to  the  planters  on 
both  sides  of  the  river;  and  as  the  colonies 
are  new,  and  hands  wanted,  he  need  never 
look  long  for  a  market." 

"It  must  be  a  queer  sight,''  said  Sir 
Eoger  Saddleworth,  "  to  see  men  sold  at  a 
market.    How  do  they  go?' 

**  By  weight,"  said  Dick ;  "  I  have 
weighed  a  good  many  of  them." 

"  How  do  you  sell?"  asked  Sir  Roger. 

"  Just  as  yott  sell  a  beast  in  York  Mar-* 
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ket«  The  fair  way  is  to  say  at  once, 
*  Bound  and  sound,  a  dollar  a  pound.' '' 

^^  How  much  is  that,  Dick?"  said  Lord 
£andy« 

"  About  three  guineas  a  stone,"  was  the 
reply.  "Thirty  to  thirty-five  pounds  an 
average  man." 

"  A  capital  pripe,"  said  Sir  Theobald. 
"  Let  us  sell  Sam,  he  is  asleep ;  or  as  Dick 
is  growing  prosy  in  his  stories,  let  us  enliven 
the  day  by  putting  up  our  relations.  Here 
goes  for  Lord  Silverstick !" 

"  You  wont  get  much  for  him,  if  bought 
by  the  pound,''  said  Lord  Sandy,  smiling; 
"  he's  too  thin*  I  know  his  weight  well, 
for  I've  pinched  him  tight  pretty  often; 
but,  by  the  bye,  if  you  could  catch  him 
just  now,  and  sell  him  with  his  coach  and 
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six^  and  his  little  attomej,  and  tibe  bag  of 
guineas  he  has  got  nnder  the  cushion,  jtm 
would  not  make  such  a  bad  bargain." 

^^You  don't  mean  that/'  said  HibUe* 
thwaite^  with  some  TiTaeity. 

''I  do  mean  it,"  said  Lord  Bandy.  ''I 
know  that  he  has  at  least  a  couple  of  thoii«» 
sand  guineas  with  him,  ^vided  mto  those 
nice  li^e  ba^i,  labelled  with  thecharming 
insdiptioii  ofU.^  £200^  p&spix^  oQ^of  their 
comers." 

"  I  certainly," said  Sir  Theobald, "would 
like  to  settle  ft  few  acceonts  I  owe  Master 
Shark." 

''  And  V  said  Sam, ''  would  like  to  settle 
some  account  I  owe  many  other  people. 
Here's  bad  took  to  them^the  dunnii^ 
Yillainsl" 
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Tlie  w£stm  portioa  of  theoompan;  had, 
by  thia  time-^it  had  ik>w  rwobed  three 
o'chMk---4biiiiied  gradoatly  9wqri  oTereome 
by  bee^  beer^  and  tobweo;  and  the  parlour 
giieata  were  almoafc  ahme.  They  too  had^ 
under  the  same  iDflaence^  deoreaied  to  a 
siaaU  miiaber,  eonsistiiig  piincipalty  of  the 
gentlemen  abready  introdooed  to  tlie  reader* 
Brokeo^nosed  Bob  wan  amoking  hU  pipe  in 
sUeneOy  mntmatlBg,  in  aD  probability,  on 
the  day  he  had  fiwi^  Br<ni^toQ)«--Sam 
had  fallen  aalaep  ivilii  hia  glasa  in  hand^ 
en^y  hovever  i-^lKH'd  Bandy,  aU  life  and 
^sixi^  seeoQied  aa  if  he  wai  jnst  beginning 
to  spend  the  evenif^^*-*Sir  Soger  fMdier 
worth,  on  tha  contraryt  considerably  mnd* 
died  with  all  he  had  awaUowed  and  8m<^d, 
looked,  from  having  torii^  hi*  peroke  the 
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wrong  way,  as  if  he  were  about  to  close  it; 
—Sir  Theobald,  upon  whom  no  potation 
could  by  any  possibility  take  effect,  ready  for 
anything; — and  Dick  Hibblethwaite,  who 
appeared  to  have  had  a  long  ride,  and  wad 
rather  jaded;  but  he  revived  at  the  last 
words  of  Lord  ISandy,  and  with  something 
like  vivacity  said — 

"  What  is  he  going  to  do  with  all  that 
money,  and  that  lawyer,  Eandy  ?  I  hope  it 
is  for  ybu,  as  that  will  pay  me  part  of  the 
eight  hundred  that  are  over  due/' 

"  I  don't  think  it  will  come  to  me,'^  re- 
turned Lord  Eandy.  "  Dick,  you  have  not 
yet  forgotten  the  vulgarity  of  your  commer- 
cial education.  The  money  is  for  use;  it  is 
to  complete  the  purchase  of  Park  Holme, 
which  I  have  directed  to  be  put  up,  ten  days 
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hence«  He  thinks  I  don't  know  who  is  to 
be  purchaser,  as  if  I  and  old  Lanty  Latitat, 
as  we  call  him,  had  no  commimication  on 
such  subjects.  This  week's  work,  one  with 
another,  including  this  morning,  has  cost  me 
more  than  half  a  thousand  guineas,  and  that, 
you  know,  must  be  met." 

"  It  is  a  pity,"  said  Dick,  "  that  so  much 
money  as  that  should  be  rolling  along  the 
road,  with  so  very  little  care  taken  of  it." 

"  That's  the  opinion  of  your  friend,  Dick 
Hoskins,"  said  Sir  Theobald.  « Faith  1 
your  ancestors  or  my  own.  Sir  Roger,  would 
have  had  very  little  scruple  in  easing  our 
friend's  father  of  the  responsibility  of  such  a 
charge,  and  taking  it  into  their  own  keeping 
in  a  strong  castle." 

^^Ah,  the  good  old  times!"  said  Dick. 
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^  But  they  rob  nowhere  mm,  except  farther 
up  toward!  London,  on  the  road,  and  in  the 
ways  of  bufflnefls;  in  these  parts,  at  the 
Exchange  of  Lirerpool,  and  all  other  ex- 
changes that  ever  I  wia  upon.  But,  seri*' 
otisly,  I  should  like  some  of  that  money, 
Lord  Sandy,  as  I  ab  very  short,  and  I  have 
lost  fifty-four  ydlow-Wys,  to  pay  here,— 
pay  one  of  the  hundreds  to-morrow?'' 

'^Fay  it  yours^,  to^ni^,  out  of  the 
money  that  is  in  the  coach,  heftxre  it  comes 
to  me,*  said  Lord  Bi^ndy;  "for  that's  your 
only  chance  of  getting  any  of  it  How  far 
off  did  you  le$ve  tho  earl?" 

^^  I  should  say,  by  his  style  of  traveUing 
•*^fi¥e  miles  an  hour,  and  stopping  at  every 
inn — ^he  must  now  be  about  tbre^uarters 
of  an  hour  off.** 
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^>  Horse  and  awty,  tiien,  my  boys !"  said 
Lord  Bandy;  ^*yon  oan't  do  any  hann  by 
Mghtening.an  oldftUow.  FU  ride  the otiier 
way,  for  I  can't  bis  in  it  myself,  as  he  was 
my  motber^s  busbaad,  whatever  relai&oii  hef 
may  be  to  me^" 

Hib  lordship  then  went  to  Hw  window^ 
and  throwing  it  upi  stid^ 

^^Ams^trongt  my  horteP  th&n  tnftiing 
round  to  Sir  Bobert  Saddleworth  and  Sit 
Theobald,  added,  with  a  laugh — ^*  Gentle- 
men, don't  disgrace  your  ancestors!  and 
Dick,  as  a  matter  of  business,  I  shall  expect 
one  of  the  bills  back  to-morrow,  cancelled. 
Broken-nosed  Bob,  for  due  value  of  myself, 
Samuel  the  Thirsty,  and  other  persecuted 
Christians,  to  your  care  I  entrust  little 
Snap,  the  attorney;  give  him  what  you 
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bought  of  BroughtoD,  and  remember  the 
glorious  day  you  fought  the  Bruiser  I'' 

"On  that  day "  said  Bob. 

"No  matter  now,"  cried  Lord  Bandy; 
"  my  horse  is  at  the  door.  Dick,  pay  the 
bill."  And  thus  saying,  the  volatile  noble^ 
man  emerged  from  the  apartment,  and  in  a 
moment  afterwards,  the  clattering  of  his 
horse's  hoofs  wdre  heard  upon  the  Northern 
Road. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 


A  DISCIPLE  OF  OHESTEBFIELD— A  HIGHVAT 
BOBBEBY  IN  THE  GOOD  OLD  DATS. 

The  stately  horses  of  the  stately  carriage  of 
the  stately  Lord  Silverstick  were  moving  at 
a  stately  pace  towards  the  good  town  of 
Preston.  Preston  itself,  proud  as  it  is 
called,  could  not  have  been  prouder  than  the 
equipage  that  was  moving  towards  it.  The 
coach  was  heavy,  square-cornered  at  the 
top,  and  conical  at  the  bottom,  hung  upon 
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some  indescribable  frame  for  tormenting 
horses,  harnessed  heavily,  and  driven  by  a 
coachman,  of  whom  a  three«comered  hat, 
and  a  red  nose,  were  the  chief  character- 
istics. The  party  inside  consisted  of  a  small, 
dapper,  elegantly  thin,  and  carefolly-dressed 
elderly  gentleman.  Lord  Silverstick,  and  his 
lordship's  companion,  a  still  smaller  man, 
with  a  very  weasel-expression  of  flMse,  whose 
name  was  Snap,  and  whose  business  that  of 
an  attorney}  he  was  his  lordship'9  man  of  all 
work.  There  wafe  tb  slarong  parftund  of  musk 
in  the  coach,  and  his  lordship  held  in  his 
hand  a  volume  botmd  in  blue  paper^  which, 
we  believe,  was  Dodsley's  last  mlsedlany. 

"  A9  my  Lord  Bishpp  of  fSrioucest^  says," 
remarked  Lord  Silverstick,  /^  in  his  truly 
sagacious  and  erudite  notes  upon  Shaks* 
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peare,  ^  The  art  of  a  critic,  in  some  sort, 
transc^ids  the  genius  of  a  poet'  So  I, 
Mr.  Snap,  in  my  last  oonversation  with  my 
elegant  friend  Lord  Chesterfield,  [remarked 
that  gotit,  or  as  you,  unacquainted  with  the 
language  of  the  refined  world,  might  call  it, 
taste,  shews  itself  at  present  far  superior  to 
the  false  and  barbarous  notions  of  a  Homer^ 
or  a  Shakspeare.    The  best  judges-*-^ — " 

Snap,  who,  for  the  last  fifteen  miles,  not 
understandiag  a  word  of  the  subject,  had 
thought  it  betto?  to  be  siknty  now  saw  at 
last  a  chance,  and  dumed  in,«*^**  Lord 
Mansfield,  my  lord,  and ^" 

'^  Ah,  I  know  what  you  are  going  to 
obsenre,"  said  the  earl,  smiling,  ^^  as  Mr, 
Pope  has  it— ^ 

<<  ^  How  meet  m  Odd  was  in  Munay  tost'    . 
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But  it  was  not  of  those  judges  I  was  speak- 
ingj  Mr!  Snap,  but  of  critical  judges,  whose 
opinion  it  is  that  the  Henriade  of  Monsieur 
De  Voltaire,  which  commences  with— 

**  *  Je  chant  ce  heros  qui  r^gne  sur  la  France ;' 

but  it  is  needless  to  go  on  quoting  a  poem 
which  must  be  engraven  on  the  memory  of 
every  man  of  taste.  I  have  just  come  from 
Leasowes,  where  I  left  the  amiable  Mr. 
Shenstone.  He  has  put  many  beautiful 
things  on  his  grounds — — " 

"  Three  mortgages,  to  my  knowledge,'' 
said  Snap. 

^^  I  did  not  mean,"  said  the  earl,  smiling 
benignly,  "  to  allude  to  those  temporary  in* 
cumbrances,  which  are  the  fate  of  a.11  men 
of  genius ;  but  how  beautiful  are  his  inscrip- 


JOHN  MANESTY.  169 

tions !  Dr.  Hurd — he  is  the  author  of  an 
Essay  on  Mutation,  and  between  you  and  me 
— ^but  do  not  mention  it.  Snap — is  marked 
for  a  speedy  bishopric,  as  a  small  recom- 
pence  for  his  talents  in  orthodoxy — ^had 
some  connexion  in  ornamenting  these  vistas 
with  their  characteristic  inscriptions.  Do 
you  remember  the  epitaph  on  Miss  Dolman?' 

"  I  do,"  said  Snap,  ** perfectly  well;  but 
forget  it  at  this  present  moment." 

"  It  is  beautiful,"  said  his  lordship ; "  Lord 
Chesterfield  pronounced  it  sublime.  I  wrote 
it—Mr.  Shenstone  he  had  it  printed — and 
I  assure  you  it  is  much  admired. 

"  ^  Heu  quanto  minus  est  cum  aliis  versari  quam 
tui  meminisse.'  ** 

"Yes,"  said  Snap,  "it  is  fine  Latin.    I 
VOL.  I.  I 
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am  pretty  snre  the  passage  is  quoted  in 
Coke  upon  Lyttleton." 

His  lordship  looked  with  compassion 
upon  his  man  of  business.  ^^  It  is  not/' 
said  he,  *^  in  that  celebrated  legal  work. 
As  I  was  saying,  the  Earl  of  Chesterfield, 
who  is  the  most  elegant  man  in  London, 
much  admires  Leasowes.  Taste,  my  dear 
sir-^taste  is  everything." 

"  Of  course,  my  lord,"  said  Snap,  "  I 
have  not  the  honour  of  knowing  the  dis- 
tinguished nobleman  of  whom  your  lord* 
ship  is  speaking;  but  I  have  heard  that 
he  is,  in  some  respects,  a  dissipated  cha- 
racter." 

"  My  dear  sir,"  said  the  earl,  throwing  a 
compassionate  look  on  his  companion,  '^  you 
must  make  allowances  for  the  different  ranks 
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6f  life;  ad  thd  bard  of  Avon  iliggedly  ex- 
pTMsesit— 

^<  ^  That  in  the  captam'a  but  a  choleric  word, 
Which  in  the  soldier  is  flat  blasphemy ;' 

fio  refined  gallantry  must  not  be  confounded 
with  low  intrigue,  or  the  amour  of  a  noble- 
man with  the  debauchery  of  a  cobbler.  A 
degree  of  refinement  is  now  spreading  itself 
through  all  ranks  of  life;  and  the  fop- 
peries of  what  is  called  religion,  seem  to  be 
pretty  well  understood  among  those  ranks 
that  have  a  right  to  think.  ^If/  as  my 
friend  Lord  Chesterfield  observes,  ^  a  gentle- 
man brings  superior  skill  or  es^ience  to 
bear  upon  basset  or  whist,  such  methods, 
whatever  the  vulgar  may  think  of  appro- 
priating to  himself  the  purses  of  the  less 
i2 
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gkilfol  in  the  less  venturous,  will  not,  by 
any  man  trained  in  the  proper  seminaries 
of  elegance  and  refinement,  be  confounded 
with  the  vulgar ^ " 

^^  Stand  and  deliver!"  said  a  sharp  voice, 
accompanied  by  the  music  of  a  muzzle  of  a 
pistol,  dashing  through  the  pane  of  the 
window  glass ;  and  a  smart  and  active  figure 
galloping  up  on  a  light  sorrel  nag  was  visible 
to  the  startled  gaze  of  the  elegant  earl  and 
his  companion,  now  quite  awakened. 

The  dull  fall  of  a  postillion  knocked  off 
the  leaders;  the  sudden  jerk  of  the  horses 
quickly  pulled  up ;  the  rush  of  four  or  five 
horses  to  the  door;  the  instantaneous  flight 
of  the  attendants,  sufficiently  indicated  that 
the  Earl  of  Silverstick  was  now  in  the  hands 
of  the  Philistines.     Snap  curled  himself  up 
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in  an  agony  of  terror;  but  to  do  his  lord- 
ship justice,  he  did  not  lose  his  politeness, 
and  scarcely  his  elegant  self-possession,  even 
for  a  moment.  The  door  was  now  thrust 
open  by  a  tall,  stout  fellow,  who,  without 
another  word,  seized  Snap  by  the  back  of 
the  neck,  and  dragged  him  out  of  the  car- 
riage,  shaking  him  by  the  neck  and  throw- 
ing him  on  the  ground,  as  you  may  see  a 
Newfoundland  dog  serve  a  cat. 

"  You  cursed  lawyer,"  said  he,  "  I  only 
wish  the  twelve  judges,  chancellor  and  all, 
were  here  with  you;"  with  which  indignant 
speech  he  flung  Snap  out  into  the  centre  of 
the  road. 

Lord  Silverstick,  somewhat  alarmed  at 
the  fate  of  his  companion,  but  still  with 
perfect  self-possession,  drew  his  sword,  but 
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an  effectual  pass  was  parried,  or  rather  put 
by,  by  the  riding  whip  of  another  brawny 
ruffian,  and  the  light  weapon  taken  instantly 
out  of  his  hand*  His  lordship  looked  very 
pale,  but  still  smiled;  and  endeavoured^ 
though  somewhat  bunglingly,  to  torn  off  a 
fine  sentence  on  the  surprising  company  by 
which  he  was  so  suddenly  surrounded. 

"  Gentlemen,  your  peculiarity  of  profes- 
sion precludes  the  precision  of  etiquette. 
Tou  want  my  money-~it  is  under  this 
cushion ;  but  for  rudeness  there  is  no  excuse. 
Use  your  victory  with  moderation.  Lord 
Chesterfield,  on  the  day  I  met  him ^" 

^^  That  puts  me  in  mind,"  said  the  man 
who  had  torn  his  sword  from  him,  ^^  of  the 
day  on  which  I  fought——" 

The  door  on  the  other  side  opened 
quickly— 
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"  My  lord,  I  must  trouble  you  to  step 
out,"  said  the  dashing  wight  that  had  first 
come  up,  and  this  invitaticoi  was  enforced 
by  the  dick  of  a  pistoMock.  The  old  earl 
stepped  down  rapidly.  The  money  was 
taken  from  the  cushion  in  a  moment,  po8« 
tillions  and  coachmen  tied  together  neck 
and  heels  on  the  coach*box,  the  earl  re« 
placed  in  the  carriage  with  much  polite^ 
ness,  and  the  principal  thieves  retired  to 
consult,  leaving  the  prisoners  under  the 
guard  of  one  of  their  brotherhood,  who  had 
taken  scarcely  any  share  in  these  proceed- 
in^,  apparently  from  a  peculiar  tendency 
to  an  oscillatory  motion,  which  displayed 
itself  on  his  advancing. 

Some  five  or  six  minutes  elapsed  before 
they  returned,  during  which  period,  in  his 
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most  Chesterfieldian  phrases,  the  earl  ex- 
pressed his  sense  of  the  extreme  impolite- 
ness  of  the  whole  proceeding;  adding,  how- 
ever, epigrammatically,  that  the  rudeness 
of  the  principle,  so  far  as  he  was  concerned, 
was  alleviated  by  the  politeness  of  the  per- 
formers. This  remark  appeared  to  touch 
the  mind  of  the  worthy  who  had  been  left 
on  guard. 

"Have  you  anything  to  drink  in  this 
coach,  old  gentleman?"  he  said. 

"I  suppose  my  servants  have  not  ne- 
glected to  place  something  of  the  kind 
under  the  seats;  but,  to  my  own  knowledge, 
I  must  confess  I  am  ignorant.'' 

"  What  an  affected  old  jackass,"  thought 
the  guard ;  "  I  never  could  have  been  igno- 
rant of  anything  of  the  kind;  but  I  may  as 
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well  try,  and  as  the  servants  are  tied,  I 
may  as  well  do  butler  myself."  Fumbling 
about  the  coach,  he  soon  found  what  he 
wanted.  "  Here's  your  health,  old  Silver- 
stick,"  said  he;  "don't  be  down-hearted. 
Toss  off  this  yourself." 

"Permit  me  to  request  you  will  be  so 
kind  as  to  excuse  me,"  said  the  earl,  politely 
declining  the  offered  draught;  "I  never 
touch  anything  of  the  kind." 

"  'Tis  that  that  makes  you  so  white  and 
so  thin,"  said  the  other.  "  Drinking's  the 
only  cure " 

"Touch  not  the  accursed  thing,"  said  a 
beautifully  loud  voice  at  the  coach  window; 
"  wine  is  a  mocker — strong  drink  is  raging." 

And  here  a  violent  hiccup  broke  short 
the  quotation. 

13 
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Not  a  word  more  passed;  but  Lord  SUver* 
stick's  guardian  discharged  the  contents  of 
a  pistol  at  the  voice  with  an  aim,  which, 
luckily  for  the  quoter  of  King  Solomon, 
was  very  remarkably  unsteady.  It  served, 
however,  to  change  the  interruption  from 
a  sermon  to  a  cry  for  mercy,  which,  with 
the  eflfects  of  the  shot,  brought  the  others 
of  the  party  immediately  round  the  coach. 
The  custos  of  the  party  jumped  out  with 
the  discharged  pistol  in  one  hand)  and  the 
bottle  in  the  other.  A  single  crack  of  the 
whip  from  the  more  active  of  the  party 
sent  the  ahready  frightened  interloper  flying 
at  the  best  of  his  speed; 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

VULGAR  SOBBBST  OBJBOTIOKABL^— THE  AMATEUB 
aiOnWATMAN  TBACBD -<*  TliB  FBEit  DISCOVSBS 
HIS   FLUNDBBBB. 

OuK  gentlemQU  of  the  roadi  having  decided 
upon  leaving  nothing  in  Lord  Silverstick's 
carriage  that  waa  worth  carrying  away,  now 
hastened  off  to  the  ^'  Bird  and  Baby,"  to 
meet  Lord  Eandy,  leq^ving  their  ttusty  ally, 
Dick  Hibblethwaite,  to  watch  over  the  fallen 
earl  and  his  attendants,  and  in  due  season 
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to  liberate  them  —  gratitude  to  the  son 
prompting  this  gentlemanly  tenderness  for 
the  father. 

A  virtuous  deed  is  rarely  unrewarded; 
and  accordingly  Dick  was  duly  recompensed, 
after  the  lapse  of  a  few  minutes,  during 
which  he  was  arranging  in  his  mind  the 
mode  and  order  of  emancipation  consistent 
with  his  own  safety,  by  an  elegant  disserta- 
tion in  his  lordship's  best  manner,  on  the 
necessity  of  observing  the  rules  of  Chester- 
field in  every  pursuit  and  relation  of  life. 
Helamentedtheextremelyun-Chesterfieldian 
nature  of  the  fracas.  The  loss  of  the 
money,  &c — ^this  he  was  too  polite  to  ex- 
press concern  for;  he  only  felt  pained  by 
the  reflection  that  there  had  been  so  gross  a 
deviation  from  those  established  rules  of 
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etiquette  which  even  that  class  of  persons 
vulgarly  known  as  highwaymen  could  never 
be  pardoned  for  forgetting. 

"  Such  a  redeeming  grace  is  there  in  the 
principles  of  that  great  master,  whom  I 
flatter  myself  I  have  the  honour  to  follow," 
pursued  the  earl,  "that  I  am  not  certain 
but  that  a  robber  sedulously  observing 
them,  might  so  far  exalt  himself  in  the  esti- 
mation of  all  cultivated  minds " 

But  here,  insensible  to  the  exhortation, 
Dick,  who  had  liberated  the  postboys,  un- 
ceremoniously interrupted  Lord  Silverstick, 
by  announcing  that  his  lordship  was  at  that 
instant  free  to  depart,  and  lecture  on  polite- 
ness in  any  county  in  Christendom.  With 
one  touch  of  the  spur  he  was  out  of  sight, 
leaving  the  earl  to  the  contemplation  of 
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another  breach  of  etiquette, — ^which  was, 
the  deep  sleep  which  had  fallen  upon  Mr. 
Snap, — that  gentiemaa  haying  taiken  advan* 
tage  of  the  discovery  of  a  stray  half-*bottle 
of  brandy,  to  drinl^,  in  one  overwheUning 
draught,  confusion  to  the  robbers. 

Boused  by  an  intimation  firom  his  patron, 
that  to  the  '^  Bird  and  Baby,"  as  the  nearest 
respectable  inn,  it  had  become  desirable  to 
proceed)  Snap  in  his  turn  delivered  an 
harangue,  anticipatory,  in  a  very  small 
voice,  of  the  coming  thunders  of  the  law, 
which  pres^tly  brought  the  party  to  the 
inn-door.  Here,  a  smsatic^i  was  instantly 
produced;  the  landlord's  profound  respect 
for  his  distinguished  guest  being  succeeded 
by  a  shock  of  horror  at  hearing  the  news  of 
the  robbery;  of  which  event  the  ostlers 
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spread  the  ejceiting  intellige&Ge  so  rapidly 
through  the  house,  that  it  penetrated  like 
air  iato  the  very  apartment  wherein  the 
ch^aliers  df  industries  who  had  just  before 
been  jomed  by  the  gallant  Dick,  were  fes- 
tively assembled. 

Consternation  was  the  feeling,  and  de- 
parture was  the  word;  but  unhappily,  Dick 
(such  is  the  fate  of  good-nature)  was  recog- 
nised by  his  voice,  while  ordering  his  horse, 
by  one  of  the  ungratefol  postillions  whom 
he  had  stayed  behind  to  liberate*  To  de- 
nounce him  as  ohe  of  the  robbers  was  easy, 
but  to  obtain  credence  in  this  case  difficult. 
The  landlord  was  ready  to  swear  to  the 
honour  of  his  guest;  and  Dick  was  not 
without  many  friends  just  then,  ready  to 
render  him  a  similar  service.    The  postboy 
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was  therefore  laughed  at,  and  the  gay  party 
of  horsemen  took  their  departure. 

But  there  was  one  person  left  behind — 
besides  the  postboy — ^who  silently  believed 
the  tale,  and  admitted  the  identity.  This 
was  no  other  than  that  zealous  person^ 
whose  exhortation  to  Sam  Orton,  totichmg 
strong  drink,  had  startled  the  party  on  the 
highway,  while  the  latter  gentleman  was 
acting  as  guardian  to  Lord  Silverstick.  It 
was  Ebenezer — Ebenezer  Rowbotham.  The 
strong  suspicion,  once  lodged  in  the  mind  of 
that  moralist,  was  as  good  as  gold  to  him — 
and  like  gold,  not  to  be  lightly  flung  away. 
First  ascertaining  the  office  held  by  Snap, 
and  the  connexion  between  him  and  the 
plundered  nobleman,  Ebenezer  cautiously 
intimated  the  existence  of  a  secret;  but  as 
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to  the  nature  of  it,  indeed,  the  impatient 
and  manifold  questions  of  the  lawyer  elicited 
no  explanation. 

"  Verily,"  said  the  good  man,  "  it  is  not 
for  a  minister  of  peace  to  create  confusion 
and  anarchy  between  the  brethren  on  earth." 

A  bribe,  however,  after  a  little  decent 
delay,  did  its  work,  and  the  information 
given  led  to  the  landlord  being  summoned 
into  the  presence  of  the  earl,  his  attorney, 
and  his  witness.  From  mine  host,  the  in- 
quirers learnt  the  character  of  the  company 
and  the  events  of  the  morning — ^involving  a 
mention  of  Hibblethwaite,  and  eliciting  an 
inquiry  from  Rowbotham  as  to  his  claim  to 
the  appellation  of  "  Gallows  Dick."  The 
reply  in  the  aflSrmative  to  this  query,  was 
the  signal  for  one  of  those  vehement  and 
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fiery  harangaes  by  which  the  distinguishing 
designation  of  the  orator,  ^^  Banting  £ow/' 
had  been  so  deservedly  obtained. 

DicVb  enormities  since  he  impionsly 
quitted  the  fold  of  Seal-street  and  the  firm 
of  Manesty  being  duly  celebrated,  the  host 
completed  his  narrative  of  the  movements  of 
his  guests ;  and  at  its  conclusion,  he  having 
intimated  that  the  party  of  roysterers  were 
even  then  at  a  neighbouring  inn,  (a  fact 
which  they  had  confided  to  him,  that  he 
might  send  Lord  Bandy  after  them  on  his 
lordship's  arrival,)  Bowbotham  and  Snap 
repaired  to  the  hostelry  in  question,  where 
by  simply  secreting  themselves  near  the 
open  window  of  a  room  in  which  a  lively 
conversation  was  being  carried  on,  they, 
after  a  due  exercise  of  patience,  in  the 
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easiest  and  most  natural  manner  in  the 
world,  become  perfectly  oonvinced  that  the 
gentlemen-revellera  were  the  robbers  of  the 
early  and  that  Lord  Sandy  himself  was  not 
wholly  unimpUcated  in  an  tot  of  plunder, 
more  daring,  if  not  more  direct,  than  earls 
usually  ei^perience  at  the  hands  of  their 
affectionate  and  duteous  heirs* 

With  this  news,  the  respectable  pair  of 
listeners  returned  to  the  astonished  and  be* 
wildered  Lord  Silverstick.  That  noble  earl, 
however,  hearkened  to  the  unpleasant  tidings 
with  as  much  composure,  and  as  conformably 
to  the  strict  rules  of  etiquette,  as  the  great 
Chesterfield  himself  could  possibly  have 
done;  and  then,  by  severe  admonitions,  and 
much  more  effective  appeals  to  that  sense  of 
interest  which  was  particularly  strong  in 
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both  his  hearers,  he  prevailed  upon  them  to 
promise  to  observe  silence  touching  this  dis- 
covery, and  to  suppress  all  mention  of  the 
name  of  his  son,  then  and  for  ever,  in  relation 
to  so  rude  and  vulgar  a  proceeding  as  a 
highway  robbery. 

Handing  a  gratuity  to  the  good  Ebenezer, 
he  occupied  his  lawyer  in  drawing  up  a 
deed,  which,  when  completed,  gave  to  Lord 
Bandy  the  formal  and  perfectly  legal  posses- 
sion (if  he  should  happen  to  get  it)  of  that 
said  sum  of  two  thousand  pounds,  which  it 
was  pretty  clear,  would  never  find  its  way 
back  into  his  own. 
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CHAPTER  X- 


AN  INTEKVIKW  BETWEEN  FATHER  AND  SON  —  DE- 
BATE ON  THE  DIVISION  OF  THE  BOOTY-— FATAL 
DUEL)  AMD  FLIGHT. 

Br  this  time,  Lord  Sandy,  according  to 
agreement  made  some  hours  previous,  ar- 
rived at  the  "  Bird  and  Baby;"  but  instead 
of  the  message  which  his  flashy  friends, 
who  had  flown  so  judiciously,  had  left  for 
him  in  the  landlord's  keeping,  that  func- 
tionary, obedient  to  a  command  of  the 
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earFs,  apprised  the  new  comer  that  a  great 
nobleman  was  anxious  for  an  interview 
with  his  lordship,  and  the  next  instant,  a 
valet,  not  unfamiliar  to  his  eyes,  intimated 
that  his  father  the  earl  desired  his  presence 
up-stairs. 

As  soon  as  the  young  lord  recovered  his 
breath,  which  furly  left  him  as  this  an- 
notmoement  entered  his  ears^  he  signified, 
with  all  the  grace  he  could  tdtistdr,  his 
prompt  compliance;  and,  ushered  into  the 
presence  Of  the  dignified  author  of  his 
being,  Who  i^eceived  him  with  a  stately 
coolness,  he  formaUy  tendered  his  conda- 
lence  to  the  eafl  on  the  unfortunate  and 
disgraceful  event  of  which  he  professed  to 
have  just  cursorily  heard  bdow-fetairs, 
adding  a  fervent  wish  that  his  lordship 
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would  infitantly  suffiar  him  to  depart,  that 
he  might  endeavour  to  trace  the  villains, 
and  bring  them  to  condign  pnnishment. 

"  The  only  way,"  rettirned  Lord  Silver- 
stick,  with  uniable  composure,  and  a  bland 
smile-*^^^  the  only  way  in  which  you  can 
effectually  trace  the  villains  to  the  bar  of 
justice,  without  incurring  the  degradation 
of  a  midnight  pursuit,  to  the  utter  sacrifice 
of  all  personal  dignity,  would  be  by  taking 
upon  yourself  the  honourable  duty  of  play- 
ing /  king's  evidence'  on  the  occasion." 

Lord  Bandy,  all  things  considered,  put 
on  a  very  creditable  air  of  astonishment, 
touched  with  a  pretty  expression  of  anger 
at  the  unheard-of  insinuation.  He  pro- 
ceeded to  descant  on  the  topic  of  the  wrong 
thus  done  to  him  by  his  revered  parent,  in 
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a  manner  so  energetic,  and  with  snch  a 
disorderly  rapidity  of  utterance,  that  his 
noble  father  was  truly  shocked. 

**Lord  Chesterfield/'  said  he,  quietly, 
^^  whose  law  is  the  true  code  of  all  polite- 
ness, never  advocated  force  of  expression  or 
hastiness  of  language.  I  must  beg^  you, 
therefore,  to  desist.  I  do  not  mind  the 
denial  of  your  guilt,  but  your  gesticulations 
and  rapid  utterance  offend  me  in  the  last 


Lord  Silverstick  then  explained  how  the 
tale  of  plunder  had  been  overheard,  and  by 
whom — and  the  consequent  necessity  of  the 
assignment  (already  effected)  of  the  stolen 
sum  to  Lord  Kandy,  to  stop  the  loquacity 
of  the  lawyer  and  the  saint. 

"  I  would  not,"  said  the  exceUent  Lord 
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Silverstick,  ^^  have  this  affair  transpire  for 
the  world.  Apart  from  the  robbery,  and 
the  immoral  character  of  the  parties,  I 
should  be  shocked  that  my  Lord  Chester- 
field should  ever  hear  that  you  had  selected 
for  your  companions  such  ill-mannered  per- 
sons, the  greatest  boors  in  Lancashire." 

Poor  Randy,  clearly  convicted,  could  deny 
nothing;  but  listened  quietly  while  the  earl 
went  on  to  explain  that  the  two  thousand 
pounds  thus  stolen,  was  a  sum  intended 
as  the  purchase-money  of  the  estate  which 
Lord  Bandy  intended  to  sell  —  that  he 
had  designed  originally,  having  bought 
the  property,  to  return  it  as  a  present  to 
his  son — ^but  that  this  parental  pleasure  he 
must  now  forego,  as  his  agent  was  unpre- 
pared to  meet  another  demand.     His  lord- 

VOIi.  L  K 
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ship  suggested,  however,  but  in  much 
politer  phraseology,  that  Lord  Kaudy  should 
instantly  set  to  work  to  seoore  to  himself  as 
large  a  share  of  the  plunder  as  he  possiUy 
could;  and  then  taking  leave  of  his  son,  as 
Lord  Chesterfield  would  have  parted  from 
his,  announced  his  intention  of  departing  in 
the  morning  on  a  visit  which  he  designed 
to  do  himself  the  pleasure  of  paying  to  his 
cousin  Sir  Hildehrand  Stanley,  in  Cheshire* 
This  meeting  and  p«4rting  were  agreeable 
ndther  to  Snap  nor  Ebenewr.  The  former, 
however,  was  comforted  with  the  promise 
of  a  large  fee  from  Lord  Kandy,  on  con- 
dition of  prevailing  upon  the  earl  to  com- 
plete the  purchase  of  the  estate  according 
to  the  first  arrangement;  and  the  latter 
was  soothed  with  the  reflection  that  he  was 
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pretty  soro  of  obtftming  »  larger  reward 
from  Manesty,  for  his  secret  affectmg  Dick 
Hibblothwwto  md  bii  assooiateQ,  than  Lord 
Sil?eraticl(  bad  giyen  bim  for  bis  silonce. 
He  deterouned,  tberefore,  to  lonad  Maaeety 
QQ  tbe  snbject,  and  with  tbat  laadaUe  pur- 
pose in  view,  he  started  for  Liverpool. 

Before  we  eaa  yet  esoape  with  the  reader 
into  other  eompany,  which  is  awaiting  us 
elsewb«ei  we  are  ocmstrained  to  follow  Lord 
Bandy  on  his  fomdent  ndssion  to  secure  a 
share  of  the  booty^a  share  all  the  more 
necessary  to  oonsole  him  now  that  he  had 
discovered  the  melanoholy  fact,  of  which 
MomUty.  not  yet  in  fall  possession  of  its 
estate,  woqld  do  well  to  take  especial  notice, 
that,  in  assenting  to  the  robbery  of  his 
father,  he  bad  been  in  reality  the  in- 
k2 
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stigator  of  a  robbery  committed  npon  him" 
self. 

On  repairing  to  the  appointed  place  of 
meeting,  which  he  readily  found  the  next 
morning,  he  discovered  the  party  reviving 
after  their  revel  of  the  night,  and  was  re- 
ceived with  a  roar  of  welcome.  They 
described  the  glorious  e3q)loit,  and  dwelt 
upon  the  golden  gains  with  a  feeling  little 
below  rapture.  He  applauded  their  ^irit, 
their  courage,  their  cleverness — vowed  that 
if  instead  of  coming  of  gentle  blood  they 
had  all  been  born  to  be  hanged,  the  affair 
could  not  have  been  managed  better;  and 
concluded  by  handsomely  promising  every 
hero  in  company  the  sum  of  fifty  pounds, 
in  token  of  admiration  and  esteem.  But 
generous  feeling  like  this  is  not  understood 
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in  all  companies,  and  a  scene  of  extraor- 
dinary concision  immediately  ensued. 

Let  it  be  understood  that  this  disorder 
arose  not  in  any  degree  from  surprise  at  his 
lordship's  liberality,  or  reluctance  to  share 
the  money  which  they  had  received  aj^  his 
agents;  but  from  indignation  at  the  insig- 
nificance of  the  per  centage.  Many  mouths 
were  open,  but  only  one  voice  came  forth. 
All  in  a  breath  asked  him  what  he  meant 
Sam  Orton,  moved  in  an  extreme  degree  by 
the  audacity  of  the  case,  felt  compelled  to 
call  for  a  tumbler  of  punch,  and  drink  a 
speedy  downfal  to  all  monopolists.  Sir 
Toby  swore,  Sir  Roger  stared,  ahd  Dick 
was  quite  positive  that  his  friend  was 
inerely  jesting — ot  had  gone  stark  mad. 
In  vain  did  all  together  represent  that  his 
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loi*dship  had  been  perfectly  s^fe^  while  they 
ran  all  the  risk^  and  that  whethei^  they  gaye 
him  a  farthing)  or  a  guihea^  ot  nothihg, 
depended  upon  their  frietidship  and  gene« 
roBity-^^thdugh  they  had  arranged  pre*' 
tiously  td  present  him  With  ft  round  fiyts 
hutid^ed.  This  was  in  Tain^  LoiHl  Bandy 
retninded  them  in  iteply^  that  if  he  <^dde 
to  gite  eridenoe,  their  hecks  Were  in  jeo- 
pardy-^infof  med  theni  of  thd  intended  ap*- 
propriation  of  the  moneys  produced  the 
deed  of  assignment,  and  argued  at  such 
lengthy  that  the  day  had  drawn  to  an  end 
^e  the  quarrd  rose  to  its  height.  T}m 
came  in  the  form  of  a  challenge  from  Sir 
Toby. 

Sam  Orton^  seconded  by  an  extra  tumbler 
of  punch,  acted  as  the  second  of  the  etsi* 


JOHN  MANS8TT.  199 

lenger^  and  Diok  Hibblethwaite  as  the  friend 
of  Lord  Bandy.  Swords  were  the  weapons. 
They  met  next  morbing  ih  an  adjoining 
field,  and  the  combat  wbfi  long  and  skilfiiUy 
sustained,  until,  at  lebgth,  Lord  fiandy^ 
preissed  hard  himself,  but  not  desirous  of 
such  success,  terminated  all  Sir  Toby's  fol*- 
Ues,  vioeS|  and  vexatidns,  by  running  him 
through  the  heaart*  The  poor  baronet's 
death  Was  instantaneous^  but  not  more  quick 
in  coming  than  the  consternation  that  sprang 
up  among  the  suryiving  group. 

Li  those  days^  duelling  did  not  attract 
quite  so  large  a  share  of  public  attention 
and  anxiety,  as  in  these  later  times  it  is  apt 
to  do ;  and  a  fatal  rencounter  would  often 
happen  without  creating  any  particular  sen- 
sation beyond  the  limits  of  the  neighbour- 
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hood  witnessing  it,  or  the  family  suffering 
by  its  sad  end.  Yet  all,  nevertheless,  agreed 
that  Lord  Bandy's  only  safe  course  consisted 
in  flight,  and  he  himself  was  of  the  same 
opinion.  Dick  Hibblethwaite  slipped  his 
share  of  the  now  blood-stained  booty  into 
his  hand,  to  meet  present  emergencies,  and 
hurried  him  off  to  Liverpool,  there  to  lie 
secreted  until  an  opportunity  for  escape 
should  offer.  With  the  other  second  he  re- 
mained upon  the  spot,  to  hear  the  coroner 
issue  his  warrant  for  the  apprehension  of 
the  guilty  absentee,  and  to  put  in  bail  to 
answer  for  his  own  part  in  the  sudden  and 
lamentable  tragedy. 
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CHAPTER  XL 
SIB  hildebband's  guests— fbogbess  of  a  silent 

PASSION  — A  BIVAL  STABTS  UP  — TBUE  LOVE's 
GBEATEST  DIFFICULTY  TO  HOU)  ITS  TONGUE- 
SOLID  John's  betubn. 

Young  Manesty  continued,  during  the  ab- 
sence of  his  uncle,  to  be  a  frequent,  indeed 
a  constant  guest,  of  the  good  old  master  of 
Eaglemont;  Sir  Hildebrand's  attachment  to 
him  being  strengthened  by  experience  of  his 
conduct  and  observation  of  his  character, 
k3 
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But  by  one  dweller  in  that  noble  mansion— 
so  gossips,  at  least,  would  say — ^Hugh  was 
invariably  met  with  a  still  warmer  welcome, 
though  it  never  was  trusted  perhaps  to 
words;  and  all  might  notice  far  more  accu- 
rately that  the  beautiful  Mary  Stanley 
appeared  to  have  no  disrelish  for  the  gentle 
but  manly  discourse  of  the  youthful  visitor. 
The  baronet,  little  suspecting  what  other 
eyes  were  seeing,  or  fancying  they  saw^  cul- 
tivated the  young  mafias  acqUaititance}  not 
dreaming,  even,  that  any  one  connected  with 
trade  could  ever  cofiioeive  ^  idea  of  fln 
alliance  with  his  lofty  house,  but  ^ling 
pleasure  in  ofiportunities  of  patnmitiing  the 
nephew  of  one  to  whom  he  was  under  pecu- 
niary obligations. 
On  one  occasion,  whc^  he  had  joined^  as 
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he  frequently  did  in  Sir  Hildebrand's  fiekL 
sporls,  Hugh's  h(»?se  stumbled  and  threw 
him.  His  hurt  appeared  serious,  and  he 
W&3  oarried  to  tbe  hall  with  sorrow  d^ioted 
on  eyerj  c(mntenanoe.  As  they  bore  him 
in,  ih^re  was  «i  arrital  at  the  hall-door-^ 
a  guest  of  some  distinction  dT  presence,  who 
was  warmly  greeted  by  the  sorrowing  master 
of  the  mansion,  and  much  less  warmly — 
with  marked  coldness  ratiiet — eren  amidst 
the  citation  and  distress  which  the  accident 
to  Hugh  had  occasioned'^by  its  youthful 
mistress^ 

The  new  comer,  the  first  ceremonials  of 
greeting  over,  inquired  rdatire  to  the  in* 
valid }  and  on  learning  his  name,  an  expres* 
sion  of  anything  but  pleasure  passed  ove:^ 
his  face.   Havmg  asoertais^  that  the  young 
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guest  was  related  to  ^^  Solid  John/'  the 
questions  rather  pointedly  addressed  were, 
— ^how  long  they  had  been  acquainted  with 
him,  how  often  he  visited,  how  long  he 
stayed — and  the  closing  remark,  conveyed 
in  a  quiet  and  subdued  voice,  was,  an  inti- 
mation of  his  surprise  that  such  a  person 
should  for  a  moment  have  been  allowed  to 
remain  an  inmate  at  EaglemontI 

The  person  thus  arriving,  and  exhibiting 
with  so  little  disguise  his  unfavourable 
opinion  of  Hugh,  was  Colonel  Stanley,  a 
nephew  of  Sir  Hildebrand.  Whatever  sense 
of  family  importance  might  attach  to  the 
race  of  the  Stanleys,  was  to  the  very  full 
participated  in  by  the  colonel,  who  inherited 
besides,  an  aptitude  for  not  under-rating  in 
any  degree  his  own  personal  merits.    He 
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had  but  a  slender  stock  of  that  suavity 
which  throws  such  a  grace  on  aristocracy; 
nor  was  his  character  or  bearing  rendered 
more  amiable  by  his  professional  associations, 
or  his  pursuits  in  the  gay  world,  which  were 
of  a  somewhat  bold  and  dissipated  turn  even 
in  the  first  flush  of  youth — a  flush  that 
might  now  be  said  to  have  partially  faded. 
Colonel  Stanley  took  up  his  residence  at 
the  hall;  and  if  those  people  who  always 
will  be  talking,  imagined  symptoms  of 
attachment  on  the  part  of  Hugh  to  Mary 
Stanley,  they  might  have  spoken  freely, 
without  any  influence  of  the  imagination, 
of  the  passion  with  which  it  was  evident  she 
had,  in  a  very  short  time  indeed,  inspired 
the  colonel.  His  attentions  to  her  became 
marked  and  constant;   and  the  military 
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lorer  liad^  it  was  quite  ol^  the  favouiing 
wishes,  or  at  least  the  qttiet  approval  of 
Sir  Hihletarand  himself. 

But  tiiis  was  all.  The  decided  ooohofcess 
with  which  he  had  at  first  beeii  reoeived  by 
the  beautiful  ot))eot  of  his  admiration  and 
his  hopes,  never  warmed  upon  any  oeoasion 
into  edrdiality^  and  formal  politeness  Wss, 
and  promised  to  be^  the  only  return  aoooTded 
to  his  passion. 

Hugh  Manesty,  in  the  meantime,  operated 
upon,  perhi^t^,  as  beneficially  by  the  eon* 
stant  inquiries  vouchsafed  by  Mary,  as  by 
the  measures  taken  by  the  surgeon^  recovered 
rapidly^  and  agdn  made  his  appearance  in 
the  fismiily  circle.  The  necessary  introduc- 
tion to  Colonel  Stanley  took  place,  and  was 
charaoteriaed  by   eztir^oie   restraint   and 
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hauteur  on  the  part  of  the  high^borii  offioer 
— a  maimer  which  Hugh  was  not  aloW  to 
obBenr^)  though  catitiotis  in  interpreting* 

The  caufie  of  the  erident  didike  with 
whieh  he  was  r^arded^  soon  flashed  upon 
his  tmderstaiiding^  \^hen  Hugh  discerned  the 
apparent  olgeM  of  the  colonel's  Tisiti  and 
the  designs  which  he  cherished  with  raspeot 
to  Miss  Stanlej.  Something  in  Hugh's 
heari^a  fieeling  not  tifkctured  hf  vanity  or 
predumptioil  in  the  ieast^-^told  him  that  he 
hiiBselfy  tlroiigh  he  could  hatdly  dare  hope 
to  be  a  dangerotis  riirai^  might  nevertheless 
be  looked  upoft  as  one  hf  the  restless  and 
suspicious  bjes  of  Mary'd  rd&tive  and 
a&nirer« 

It  was  this  discov^jy  and  the  surmise 
which  Mowed  it^  that  determined  him  to 
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be  totally  blind  if  possible  to  the  cold  in- 
difference)  or  even  the  marked  rudeness,  of 
Colonel  Stanley;  and  without  forfeiting  his 
own  self-respect,  to  win  the  regard  of  others 
rather  by  the  exercise  of  a  superior  sense, 
than  an  impatient  and  resentful  spirit,  in 
his  unavoidable  intercourse  with  his  friend's 
guest. 

Thus  matters  stood  when  Lord  Silver*- 
stick  arrived  at  Eaglemont,  to  gild  the 
refined  gold  of  the  polite  circle  assembled 
there.  The  incident  afforded  a  diversion 
for  a  moment  to  the  antipathy  which  Colonel 
Stanley  continued  to  display,  and  which 
soon  settled  with  almost  equal  earnestness 
upon  the  earl  himself,  whose  exquisite 
notions  of  politeness  clashed  fatally  with 
his  own,  and  threw  into  awkward  relief  his 
uncourteous  and  intolerant  demeanour. 
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Lord  Silverstick  was  too  sensitive  on  all 
such  points  not  to  notice  this  peculiarity  in 
the  military  member  of  the  Stanley  family; 
and  was,  for  the  same  reason  perhaps,  struck 
with  the  true  politeness  and  sensible  spirit 
of  Hugh  Manesty,  towards  whom  he  soon 
evinced  a  partiality.  This^  on  the  other 
hand,  had  its  influence  upon  the  slighted 
son  of  trade,  who,  seeing  the  earl's  good- 
breeding  and  complaisance  to  all,  while 
they  were  particularly  manifested  towards 
himself,  observed  at  the  same  time  the 
peculiar  foible  of  the  old  nobleman,  and 
rather  than  hurt  his  feelings  by  needless 
contradiction,  bent  to  the  humour  which  he 
found  amusing  as  well  as  amiable. 

The  good  understanding  between  these 
two  opposite  persons,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
progress  which  both    had  very  palpably 
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made  in  the  good  graces  of  the  fair  creature 
to  whom  he  ytbA  aasiduously  pajing  cotirt, 
stung  Cobnel  Stanley  as  often  m  he  wit« 
nessed  proems  of  it.  It  inflamed  his  feeUng 
of  jealoUfiy  and  ayersion  to  Hugh,  and  gaVe 
to  his  jeers  and  taunts,  when  these  tK)uld 
be  quite  safely  h&isardedi  b  sharper  point 
and  A  more  inveterate  aim.  He  affeoted^ 
where  he  oould,  to  lai^h  at  the  ^^  toadyism" 
of  the  young  trader^  and  pityingly  remarked 
that  it  was  natural  sudh  a  person  should  pay 
his  oouli;  to  a  Lord  Bilverstiok,  with  the 
view  of  obtaining  a  securer  footing  In  re- 
spectable society^ 

The  object  of  these  insults  was  quite  un« 
able  all  this  time  to  guess  at  their  extent. 
What  he  knew  of  them  he  seemed  totally 
indifferent  to^  ehoosmgi  in  eonsistwcy  with 
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his  resolution^  to  avoid  the  colonel,  and 
dfddfefis  hibi  bbt  upon  compuldion^  rather 
than  by  an  open  rupture  hasten  his  depctf- 
tUre^  and  doom  himadf  to  takg  a  final  fkre- 
wdl  of  the  Stanley  faniily-^'^n  oth^  words, 
of  kind,  groeidud^  and  ^achonting  Mary« 

Whild  M  tibtts  sttsodily  pwseVered,  it  was 
plain  that  Colonel  Stanley  was,  by  his  tin- 
soinpuJottS)  yet  often  insidious,  attacks  on 
1^6  yowcig  man,  destroying  every  hope  of 
impfotmg  his  suit  with  Miss  Stanley,  while 
her  sympathy  fbr  Hugh  as  nati^ally  in^ 
ereoMd.  Yielding  to  her  fkther^s  wishes, 
and  caught  in  the  nets  which  the  colonel 
WM  inoessantly  spreading,  she  was  obliged 
too  frequently  to  have  her  disagreeable 
couBin  for  her  odmponion  in  her  daily  rides, 
EUr  Hildebrond  insisting  upon  xetaining  the 
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genial  company  of  Hugh,  who  was  rarely 
permitted  to  be  alone  with  her  for  a 
moment. 

Sometimes,  however,  to  escape  the  colonel, 
she  would  propose  to  accompany  the  eaxi 
in  his  daily  drive;  and  then  it  was  that  she 
never  failed  to  experience  a  throb  of  inward 
delight,  in  listening  to  an  elaborate  contrast 
drawn  between  the  un-Chesterfield*like  rude- 
ness of  her  cousin,  and  the  polite  manners 
of  her  father's  young  visitor,  of  whose  strik* 
ing  resemblance  to  somebody  or  other — (the 
name,  influenced  possibly  by  some  instinct 
or  maxim  of  politeness,  the  earl  never  men- 
tioned)— whom  he  had  the  honour  of  know- 
ing in  his  youth. 

More  than  once  he  cautioned  her,  in  a 
grave  but  delicate  manner,  against  thinking 
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pf  a  union  with  Colonel  Stanley,  assuring 
her  that  Sir  Hildebrand  would  never  pro- 
mote such  an  allianoe  if  he  knew  it  to  be 
contrary  to  her  wishes;  and  more  than 
once,  in  trembling  but  yet  earnest  maidenly 
tones,  did  Miss  Stanley  assure  him  that  her 
feelings  towards  her  cousin  had  singularly 
little  resemblance  to  those  of  love.  It  was 
for  this  reason,  perhaps,  that  Lord  Silver- 
stick  continued  to  suspect  that  she  secretly 
favoured  the  inclinations  of  the  colonel. 

The  good  baronet,  in  the  meantime,  grew 
more  in  love  with  the  design  he  had  formed 

^the  union  of  Mary  with  his  nephew;  and 

in  one  of  his  morning  rambles,  brooding 
upon  the  thought,  with  Hugh  Manesty  for 
his  companion,  he  suddenly  opened  up  his 
whole  mind  upon  the  subject  to  that  agi- 
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tated  yoQug  geiitlomft&  hlmielft  Hvgb, 
true  to  the  promise  he  had  made  to  hi» 
imde  at  their  sc^aratieiii  was  Bil(mt™>though 
his  heart  awelled  abnoflt  to  bursting  with  its 
preoioiu  seoret-->regarding  hifl  own  attach' 
ment;  yet,  with  parched  lips,  and  in  iineasy 
tones,  he  ventured  to  suggest  that  Miss 
Stanley,  if  undeaipoua  of  suoh  an  alUanoe, 
should  nwer  b«  ooeroedi  and  wi^  an  inti- 
mation that  her  earthly  happiness  might 
possibly  be  destroyed  merely  to  seenre  h«r 
Qousin^s,  excused  himself  from  fiirtbar  con- 
verse on  so  delicate  a  subject* 

Breaking  from  the  baronet,  to  spare  him^ 
self  a  ^irther  trial  of  his  resolution,  Hugh 
encountered  Lord  Bilverstiok.  Strange  to 
say,  that  nobleman  was  in  search  of  him, 
intent  on  gratifying  his  particular  dislike 


of  ikQ  broaque  wwners  of  i^  oolonel,  by 
engaging  Jus  yowg  friend  in  soma  fair  plot 
for  prevonting  tlto  matob,  nnlew,  indeed, 
wMob  he  feand  was  Uie  case,  tbe  lady  was 
aiready  eitangled  to  some  w^tent  1>y  her 
wily  oonein.  This  fear  dlAoopcerted  pocor 
Manesty  more  %m  the  hopes  of  Sir  Silde* 
Ivand  had  donei  and  with  less  ontward 
Qhserranoe  of  the  earl'i  isa^dms  g£  etiqnette 
than  Hsual,  he  started  off  suddenly,  detca^- 
mioed  to  seek  some  early  opportunity  of 
touohing  tenderly  on  a  snhjeet  now  so 
openly  spoken  upon--of  introducing  it  even 
iu  Mary's  own  presence,  and  to  her  ear 
only. 

Nor — ^for  true  love  runs  very  smoothly 
sometiroesr— was  saoh  an  opportunity  long 
wanting,    The  light  air  and  tone  which  he 
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assumed,  when  the  moment  came  and  the 
subject  was  glanced  at,  could  not  for  a 
single  moment  conceal  the  earnestness  of 
the  feeling  with  which  he  spoke,  and  which 
redeemed  every  word  he  uttered  from  in- 
delicacy or  presumption.  By  Miss  Stanley, 
at  least  an  equal  earnestness  was  openly  ex- 
pressed, without  the  pretence  of  conceal- 
ment— a  bright  flush  upon  her  brow  pro- 
claimed her  indignation  that  any  idea  of 
her  contemplating  such  an  alliance  should 
have  arisen ;  and  the  decision  of  her  tone — 
most  musical,  but  now  not  most  melancholy 
to  the  ear  of  Hugh  —  sealed,  beyond  all 
question,  the  destiny  of  her  gallant  cousin 
and  wooer. 

The  feeling  of  delight  in  Hugh's  heart 
could  not  but  lighten  up  his  face.  It  flashed 
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at  once  into  his  eyes — and  as  those  of  Miss 
Stanley  turned  and  met  their  expressive 
gaze,  he  felt  that  he  had  almost  violated  a 
sacred  promise;  while,  so  well  did  she  un- 
derstand that  look  that  she  almost  fancied 
his  voice  had  accompanied  it,  making  the 
same  confession. 

Yet  not  a  word  was  spoken;  not  a  hint, 
not  awhisper  of  what  was  doubtless  throbbing 
in  the  hearts  of  both,  passed  between  them; 
and  Hugh  departed  for  Liverpool,  satisfied 
with  the  glory  and  pain  of  his  silence,  and 
caring  less  than  ever  for  the  contempt  of 
the  colonel. 

His  visits  to  Eaglemont  were  too  welcome 
to  Sir  Hildebrand,  and  of  course  too  de- 
lightful to  himself,  not  to  be  continued  at 
short  intervals.     At  each  repetition,  he 

VOL.  I.  L 
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foTind  the  same  tokenB  of  imtiring  passion 
displayedi  the  same  advantages  enjoyed, 
by  the  colonel;  and^  of  ootirse,  although 
pretty  confident  that  the  enemy  was  unsnc- 
oessM  still,  he  was  not  wholly  free  fi*om 
those  fits  of  superflaons  trembling  and  alarm, 
those  spasms  of  jealous  apprehension,  which 
age  after  age  have  formed  a  portion  of  the 
private  property  of  every  lover  placed  in  an 
embarrassing  position.  One  device  he  gladly 
availed  himself  of-^ohd  little  means  of  con- 
veying to  Mary  some  explanation  of  his 
sti^ange  conduct,  without  breaking  A  particle 
of  his  promise  to  John  Manesty.  The  grand 
county  ball  was  just  approadiing* 

"  Mind,  Hugh,"  observed  the  old  bat*onet, 
in  a  bantering  vein,  to  his  young  friend, 
Miss  Stanley  being  then  and  there  present, 
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<<  then  g^  to  bd  mn&y  bdfttttiM  al  «hiB  baU^ 
it&d  t  advifld  you  to  look  witk  bdth  ey^es  in 
all  difiictidtis.  D^Hd  dn  it^  With  that 
gattaftt  ak  and  winning  Bt)eeoh  of  yours,  a 
pmaet  may  tw  madtt  priM  of,  to  labt  you 
longei^  than  tha  night." 

If  ^  fhge  <tf  tha  young  lady^  who  wad 
ju8«  tiian  leaning^  witii  the  moM  natural 
grat3d  in  tho  world)  oter  iM  haok  ui  her 
father's  ch&iT)  hetr^y^^  by  Binile^  oi^  blttsh^ 
or  downdast  lodk,  buj  aign  of  her  having 
heard  the  remark^  Hiigh  Manesty  beheld  it 
AOti  His  eyes  were  beiit  in  an  opposite 
directiohi  as^  With  admirable  i^adinessi  he 
said|  after  a  J^buse^*^ 

^^  I  should  not»  belieVe  me^  haTe  beea  to 
long  ap^armtlj  insensible  to  the  chai^ms  of 
the  Ghedlire  d&msel%  had  Aot  my  unele 
l2 
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been  cruel  enough  to  make  me  promise  not 
to  be  tempted  into  the  solicitation  of  any 
lady's  hand  in  marriage  for  the  space  of 
three  years.  One,  only  one  year  of  this 
probationary  term  has  expired.  I  must 
even  submit  for  the  remainder  of  the  time 
to  be  deemed  heartless,  and  insensible  to 
the  dazzling  beauty  of  the  Lancashire 
witches — ^to  the  exquisite  feminine  softness 
of  the  lovely  dames  of  Cheshire." 

This  was  uttered  rather  happily,  with  a 
seemingly  easy  air,  which  was,  nevertheless, 
extremely  hard  for  the  young  speaker  to 
assume.  He  then  ventured  to  add,  in  a 
tone  rather  deepened,  and  with  a  glance  at 
Mary,  momentary,  but  not  unobservant — 

"Although,  if  my  heart  could  but  be 
read,  it  might  perhaps  tell  a  different — a 
far  different  tale." 
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There  were,  on  that  occasion,  no  more 
words,  and  no  more  looks;  but  from  the 
hour,  thenceforward,  a  different,  a  more 
assured  and  consistent  idea,  took  possession 
of  Miss  Stanley's  mind,  and  her  demeanour 
to  her  father's  visitor  was  ever  alike- 
cordial,  friendly,  but  disengaged.  A  quiet 
and  intelligent  confidence,  approaching  to 
happiness,  took  possession  of  both;  and  so 
they  continued  to  meet  and  to  part,  until 
one  day  when  on  a  visit  at  the  abode 
wherein  his  soul  always  dwelt  though  he 
were  absent  in  person,  Hugh's  parting  was 
a  sudden  one; — he  was  summoned  to  Liver- 
pool to  meet  his  uncle,  John  Manesty,  on 
his  return  from  Jamaica. 
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CHAPTEE  XIL 

When  Manerty^  after  nmly  a  year's  ab« 
SGQCQ,  returned,  tbere  was  no  alteration  in 
his  conduct.  He  arrived  on  the  first  of 
Octoheri  as  it  might  be,  and  on  the  seoondi 
was  at  desk  and  'Change  as  usual.  He 
had  not  hew  Bii  successful  as  he  had  wished, 
in  winding  up  the  aSliirs  of  Brooklyn 
Soyal,  but  they  wore  ^  better  aspect  than 
when  he  had  left  Li?erpooI.    U9  sincerely 
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wished  that  he  was  out  of  the  concern  alto- 
gether, but  he  did  not  see  his  way  clearly  as 
yet.  During  his  absence,  the  industry  and 
energy  of  his  nephew  had  done  everything 
that  he  could  desire,  and  the  affairs  of  the 
firm  were  more  prosperous  than  ever.  His 
own  expedition,  too,  had  made  an  amend* 
ment  in  its  sorest  quarter,  and  what  had 
been  for  some  years  a  matter  of  rare  occur- 
rence, or  rather  of  no  occurrence,  it  had 
yielded  some  return.  He .  took  his  place 
without  ceremony  among  the  merchants  of 
Liverpool;  and  the  vacancy  occasioned  by 
the  absence  of  "  Manesty  and  Co."  upon 
'Change,  was,  to  the  great  delight  of  Kobin 
Shuckleborough,  filled  up  by  the  substantial 
apparition  of  its  representative. 

So  things  waxed  and  waned;  but  again  a 
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cloud  came  over  the  spirit  of  Manesty. 
"  This  West  Indian  estate,"  said  he  to  his 
nephew,  "will  make  me  mad.  Here  is 
another  troublesome  thing,  which  can  be 
managed  by  me  alone." 

"  Cannot  I  go  ?"  asked  Hugh,  inquiringly- 
The  unde  paused  for  a  moment,   and 
looked  sadly  in  his  face. 

"  No,  dear  Hugh,  you  cannot.  The  as- 
sociations which  our  family,  or  at  least  my 
family,  has  with  the  Antilles,  are  anything 
but  agreeable;  and  you  would  there  learn 
much  that  would  grieve  you.  And  without 
wishing  to  confound  you  with  that  scape- 
grace Kichard  Hibblethwaite,  I  cannot  forget 
that  he  was  sent  out  there  a  youth  of  much 
promise,  and  you  see  what  he  is.  He  learned 
it  all  in  the  West  Indies.  I  do  not  say,  my 
L  3 
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dear  uephew,  you  would  follow  so  pernioioiiB 
an  example;  but  I  do  not  wish  that  the 
same  risk  diould  be  nm  again,  ni  go  my- 
self, but  this  shall  be  the  last  time.  I'll 
now  wash  my  hands  of  it  altogether.'' 

Hugh  was  well  aware  that  remoiurta*anGe 
was  Ydu;  and  perhaps  the  young  mer- 
chant was  not  very  seriously  disinclined  to 
take  upon  himsdf  the  dignity  of  so  wealthy 
a  house,  or  to  be  disencumbered  of  the 
watchful  eye  of  his  unde,  Again^  then, 
Manesty  went,  and  was  again  absent  for  the 
same  space  of  time.  Things  had  been  more 
prosperous  during  the  last  year,  in  point  of 
money  matters^  but  what  seemed  to  jdease 
him  most  was,  that  he  had  now  certainly 
arranged  to  free  himsdf  on  &ir  and  con- 
seientious  terms  of  the  plantation^ 
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'<  I  thought/'  said  he,  ^'  my  last  visit  was 
to  conclude;  there  must  he  one  more,  wd 
then  I  am  free  from  the  nuisanoe  alto- 
gether." 

Auoth^  year,  wd  the  parting  yisit  to 
Brooklyn  was  to  be  paid. 

^^  There  are  footpads  and  mounted  high* 
waym^  on  the  road,  dear  uncle,"  said 
Hugh,  as  they  were  discussing  the  contin« 
gencies  of  i^  journey.  ^^  A  man  ws3 
robbed  dose  by  Grantham,  three  weeks  ago. 
Had  not  you  better  wait  until  you  can  get 
company  to  travel  on  this  dreary  road  from 
Liverpool  to  London?  Mr.  Buckleborough 
and  his  brother  are  about  to  start  wi<^  two 
servants,  in  three  days  from  this,  could  not 
you  wait  to  join  them?  or,  though  Ayl- 
ward's  coach  is  tedious  raough  in  all  con- 
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science,  yet  in  these  dark  nights,  I  think 
anything  is  better  than  riding  alone  such  a 
wearisome  way." 

"  Are  not  the  parts  of  Mentor  and  Tele- 
machus  somewhat  reversed  in  this  case?' 
said  the  elder  Manesty,  smiling  as  much  as 
his  features  could  be  persuaded  to  do. 
^^  Fear  not  for  me.  I  am  no  longer  young; 
but  he  would  be  a  highwayman  of  some 
enterprise,  who  would  come  within  reach  of 
this  hand,  and  if  he  employed  other  weapons 
than  those  which  nature  gives, — ^there,  too,'' 
he  continued,  opening  a  pistol-case,  ^^  I  am 
not  unprepared  to  match  with  the  lawless.'' 

^^  But  it  is  said  that  there  are  gangs  on 
the  road,  and " 

"  And  I  must  use  care  and  precaution  to 
avoid  them.     That  leave  to  me.     If  I  fall 
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in  their  way,  I  fear  me,  I  should  be  much 
more  embarrassed  by  the  presence  than  by 
the  absence  of  worthy  Mr.  Buckleborough 
and  his  companions  of  the  road." 

He  mused  for  awhile.  "  It  is  the  last 
time,  Hugh — ^positively  the  last  time — that 
I  make  this  voyage,  which,  except  that  it 
has  been,  in  a  certain  sense,  advantageous  in 
money  matters,  was  always  hateful  to  me« 
You  have  kept — honourably  kept,  the  pro- 
mise you  made  to  me  almost  three  years  ago^ 
Do  not  speak,  Hugh !  Perhaps  many  months 
will  not  elapse,  when,  if  I  find  that  what  is 
now  floating  through  your  fancy  is  in  reality 
fixed  in  your  heart,  you  will  find  that  though 
I  cannot  fill  up  your  dreams  of  romance, 
I  may  assist  you  in  turning  your  just  desires 
and  wishes  into  reality.    But  you  do  not 


280  JOBN  MANMTr. 

know  what  u  the  bar  betweon  you  and  this 
lady  of  your  r^ard,  of  whom  it  would  be 
mere  affeotatiw  on  my  part  if  I  pretended 
to  remain  ignproAt/' 

"Abar,  moler  Mttd  Hngh.  ^*Abar! 
—what  bar?    There  can  be  no  bar !" 

**Best  quiet  for  a  few  month*,"  r«i4ied 
the  Qucle;  ^^  and  if  you  i!bm  wish  to  marry 
her  on  whom  your  heart  i#  now  fixed— 
But  I  am  yery  aloepy,  and  must  start  early 
in  the  morning.  Good  night,  Hugh}  you 
will  find  w^hiug  ready  for  your  daily 
bugiinesfi.  May  God  bless  youT*  he  con* 
tinned,  pressing  bis  hands  upon  the  glossy 
head  of  his  nephew,  ^^  aiid  sow  retire.  I 
write  fipom  I^cmdon." 

Hugh  imagined  that  the  hands  of  his 
uncle,  as  he  gaTe  him  the  parting  benedic- 


JOHN  mxmr.  231 

tioB,  were  hot  and  feveriabt  and  that  some- 
thing like  an  approximation  to  a  tear  trem- 
bled wl  his  Btony  eye;  he  made  the  mnial 
valedietJiQmiy  and  1^  tiie  room.    Something 
in  hiB  uncle's  manner  told  him  that  the 
^handonmi^t  of  this  worrying  West  Indian 
property,  was  to  be  the  precursor  of  his 
giving  np  business  aHogedier ;  that  the  heir 
of  the  baronefcage  of  Wolsterhohne  might 
reclaim  under  Whig  auspiees  the  honours 
that  Tory  politics  had  lost;  that  the  riches 
of  Fool4sae  might  resuscitate  the  former 
glories  of  the  manor-house  and  estate  so 
unacooiuitably  purchased  and  retained  by 
his  uncle;  that  let  but  a  few  months  pass, 
everything  would  be  as  his  heart  could  wish ; 
that  Mary  Stanley-^^-*^.    In  thinking  of 
all  which,  he  fell  fast  asleep^  to  dream  of 
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what  Sobin  would  have  called  its  last 
item. 

His  uncle  did  not  go  to  sleep.  ^^  I  have 
much  to  do,"  muttered  he  to  himself,  ^^  and 

much  to  think  of.    Never  again "    He 

rang  a  bell,  and  a  servant  instantly  ap- 
peared. 

"  Bring  hot  water,  and  tumblers,  Seth," 
he  said,  '^  and  pipes,  with  tobacco  from  the 
canisters  marked,  B.B.  2-1.  I  believe  the 
rum  is  in  the  cupboard — see  if  it  is;  and 
the  sugar,  and  the  lemons.  They  are  so. 
Has  the  old  man  come?' 

"  Near  an  hour  ago,"  said  Seth,  fervently, 
"  he  hath  been  testifying  to  us  in  the  count- 
ing-house." 

"  He  is  aged,"  said  Manesty,  "  and  re- 
quires these  comforts;  I  want  them  not. 
Tell  him  I  am  alone." 
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Seth  zealously  complied,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  Aminadab  the  Ancient  sate  by  the 
board  of  John  Manesty.  The  old  man — he 
was  near  ninety — ^remained  not  long;  but 
long  did  his  host  muse  on  what  he  had  said. 
In  the  morning,  day-dawn  saw  him  on  his 
route  for  London. 
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CHAPTEJl  Xm. 

Tmm  w  t<m  month?  after  }m  retaro, 
M«nwty  ms  om  ^mivj  after  lervice  seated 
Oft  th9  top  <^  tim  st^  teadiog  to  bis  house, 
tM  e^ioyliig  as  mwh  (tf  stm  ^  the  stroc- 
toTQ  9giA  «tni9spher«  ^  Fool»}aDe  permitted 
to  «Rtw  mt9  tti  gloomy  recesses,  while  he 
oahaly  molnd  hii  ppe.  His  solid  featores 
rarely  porautted  mj  mf^mm  ctf  what  was 
paniiig  within  to  ew»p9;  hnt  hQ  s^ein^d  to 
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be  in  a  mood  of  peculiar  calmness.  He  was 
completely  alone,  and  few  passengiers  dis- 
turbed the  silence  of  the  way. 

He  was  drawn  from  the  abstraction  of 
thoughts,  whatever  they  might  have  been, 
by  the  noisy  voice  of  a  drunken  man.  He 
looked  in  the  direction  whence  it  proceeded, 
and  saw  a  very  tipsy  sailor,  scarcely  able  to 
stand,  staggering  towards  his  house,  uttering 
senseless  oathjs  and  idle  imprecations,  as  he 
pursued  his  unsteady  course.  This  was  no 
more  a  strange  sight  in  Liverpool,  in  the 
opening  days  of  this  reign  of  George  the 
Third,  than  it  is  in  these  of  his  grand- 
daughter— and  Manesty  paid  it  small  atten- 
tion. The  sailor,  however,  made  his  way 
up  to  the  steps  on  which  the  merchant  was 
sitting,  and  after  looking  upon  him  for  a 
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moment  with  the  lack-lustre  and  wandering 
glance  of  drunkenness,  steadied  himself  by 
grasping  the  rails,  and  exclaimed,  with  a 
provision  of  oaths,  which  we  decline  repeat- 
ing— 

"It  is  he!  I  can't  be  mistaken;  no— 
not  in  a  hundred  years.  I  say,  old  chap, 
tip  us  your  fist." 

"I think," said  Manesty,  gravely,  "friend, 
that  you  might  have  been  employing  your 
Sabbath  more  graciously." 

"More  graciously!"  hiccuped  forth  the 
drunken  sailor;  **  why,  I  have  employed  it 
as  graciously  as  yourself.  I  saw  you  cruis- 
ing into  the  preaching  shop  in  Seal-street, 
and  I  said,  it  is  he.  But  I  was  not  sure,  so 
I  went  in  among  the  humbugs,  and  there 
were  you  with  a  psalm-singing  phiz,  rated 
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high  among  the  ship's  compiUiy  of  the  eraiy 
craft." 

'*I  think  yon  had  heltter  g^t  to  bed) 
ftiend/'  said  Monesty.  ^'  I  oertainly  was  in 
Seal-streety  listening  to  the  prayers  and 
sermon  of  Mr^  -tiu^.  If  yoti  wefe  thbre, 
they  appear  to  hate  had  but  little  eflfoet 
upon  you.  At  all  eventSi  paBs  quietly  on 
your  way)  I  am  not  a  p^smtL  eteily  to  be 
trifled  with^  and  I  khow  you  not;" 

^^But  I  know  ydU|"  said  the  druhk^ 
sailor;  «  andai^^^**'^ 

^^  It  is  very  |>os8ible,"  s^d  Mahesi^. 
^^  And  if  you  do,  yoU  know  me  as  a  man  of 
Some  authority  imd  e(»!iinand  in  LiTerpool; 
and  if  forth^  amioyed^  I  majr  find  the 
means  of  keeping  yoti  quiet^  until  your 
sense,  if  you  hare  any^  returns.    Pass  on." 
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The  sailor  looked  up  the  lane  and  down, 
with  til  the  caution  of  tipsy  cunning.  It 
was  perfectly  dear.  No  perBon  waB  to  be 
seen  but  themselves. 

"Pass  onl"  said  he,  "but  I  will  not 
pass  oh,  until  you  and  I  have  had  a  glass 
together  Command  in  Liverpool,  have 
you?  Ay!  devil  doubt  1  You  have  com- 
mand wherever  you  go." 

"You  Are  becoming  unbearable)"  said 
Manesty.  "  I  idiall  call  my  sdrvailt  to 
fetch  a  constable." 

"Fetch  a  constable T  said  the  sailor, 
bursthig  into  an  uncontrollable  fit  of 
laughter.  "  Fetch  him,  by  all  me&ns,  my 
old  boy.  I  know  the  ground  where  you 
would  not  be  in  such  a  hurry  to  send  for 
constables.  Zounds!  to  think  that  Bob 
Blazes  should  be  sent  to  quod  by " 
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Here  again  he  looked  up  and  down  the 
street,  and  still  they  were  alone  as  before. 

"Sent  to  quod,"  continued  he,  in  an 
undertone,  "  by  Dick  Hoskins." 

"  I  find,"  said  Manesty,  quietly,  "  that  I 
must  rid  myself  of  this  nuisance.  Friend, 
the  only  excuse,  such  as  it  is,  for  your  gross 
impertinence,  is  your  drunkenness.  Heze- 
kiah,"  said  he,  speaking  through  the 
window,  "go  over  to  the  castle,  and  tell 
Steels,  the  head  constable,  or  any  of  his 
people  who  may  be  in  attendance  there,  to 
come  to  me  at  once.  I  want  their  assist- 
ance." 

Hezekiah  was  soon  seen  issuing  forth 
upon  the  errand,  and  the  rage  of  the  sailor 
seemed  to  be  aroused. 

"  So  Hezekiah  is  the  name  of  the  master- 
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at^arms  now.     I  remember  when  it  was 
Bloody    Bill — many    a    long    league    off. 
Youll  get  rid  of  me,  you  say ;  I  don't  doubt 
it  a  bit,  commodore.     I  am  not  the  first 
who   stood  in  your  way  you  got  rid  of. 
But  this  an't  no  way  to  hail  a  hand  as  has 
stuck  by  you  in  thick  and  thin.    What, 
d'ye  think  Pd  peach  ?    I  comed  in  all  love 
and  friendship ;  and  you  might  have  walked 
the  quarter-deck  among  them  snuffle-snouted 
land-pirates,    without  a  word  from   Bob 
Blazes.    But  as  you  are  a-calling  for  beaks 
and  law-sharks,  there's  an  end.     I  shake 
my  feet  off  the  dust,  as  I  heard  the  lubber 
say  to-day,  in  the  hencoop  where  he  was 
boxed.     It  an't  quite  convenient  for  me 
this  blessed  minute  to  be  grabbed  for  any- 
thing nohow,  so  I'll  be  off  from  your  plant 

VOL.  I.  M 
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in  time;  bat  yon  may  be  dure  that  it  wait 
be  long  before  all  the  Mersey  knows  that 
Mr.  John  Muddlesty  the  uMj  is  Mr.  Dick 
Hoskins  the  pirate." 

He  made  aoonvulsive  rash  fiom  the  lane^ 
whidi  Manesty  shewed  no  inclination  td 
stop,  just  in  time  to  escape  the  return  Of  a 
couple  of  c^utables,  wi1&  Hesekiahi  His 
master  despatched  the  party  to  the  cellar^ 
simply  observing,  *^  tiiat  as  the  annoyance 
was  over,  it  was  of  no  oonseqtience  to 
pursue  its  cause."  He  sate  dowtt  at  dinner 
at  his  usual  hour^  and  the  incident  seemed 
to  have  no  effixt  in  raffling  his  ordinary 
course  of  Sunday  arruigements. 

It  had,  however,  and  that  a  most  material 
one.  He  was  told  befcxre  his  dinner  was 
well  concluded^  that  a  brother  in  the  faith, 
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Oftias  Sheinenb^ger^  one  <^  the  loading 
Moravians,  mshed  to  speak  with  him. 
Bobin  Shuokleboroagh,  who  usually  shared 
his  patlx)n'«  Sunday  dinners^  rose  at  the 
aanouiioemmt  to  depart.  Hugh  was  absent 
dfiowhere. 

^^It  is  needless,  Robin/'  said  Manesty; 
<^he  oannot  hare  anything  to  say  in  the 
way  of  business  on  the  Sabbath;  and  in 
aught  else  I  have  no  secrets  whatever.  Bid 
Mi.  Rheinekibeiger  walk  up  stairs," 

The  features  of  the  Moravian  were  plain, 
and  inexpressive.  There  was  a  look  of 
meekness,  native  or  acquired,  tiiat  won 
those  who  believed  it  honest,  and  repelled 
those  who  were  inclined  to  consider  it 
hypocritical.  His  lank  hair  was  plastered 
orer  his  pale  brows,  and  his  dress  and 
m2 
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general  appearance  was  such  as  to,  denote 
him  one  careless  of  the  fopperies  of  the 
world.  He  was  in  a  branch  of  trade  which 
threw  him  much  in  the  way  of  Manestj, 
who  had  on  many  occasions  been  to  him  of 
considerable  service  in  promoting  or  ex- 
tending his  commerce.  On  the  occasion  of 
his  present  visit  he  seemed  to  be  sadly  de- 
pressed in  mind. 

"  Sit  down,  Ozias,"  said  the  host;  "have 
you  dined?  There  is  enough  leffc  after  the 
knife  and  fork  of  Bobin  and  me  to  make 
your  dinner." 

"  I  have  dined,"  said  Ozias,  with  a  sad 
tone. 

"  Will  you  have  a  glass  of  wine,  then?" 
asked  Manesty.  "  Something  appears  to 
have  put   you   out  of  spirits.      Shuckle- 
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borough  and  I  were  contenting  ourselves 
with  ale;  but,  Sobin,  take  the  keys  and 
open  that  garde^de^vinj  and " 

"  I  had  rather  not  take  any  wine,"  said 
Ozias,  in  the  same  melancholy  voice;  ^^  in 
short,  I  have  something  to  say  to  thee, 
John,  which  concerns  thy  private  ear.  If 
our  friend " 

"No,"  said  Manesty,  to  the  departing 
Bobin;  "  do  not  stir.  On  trade  I  speak 
not  on  Sundays; — ^speak  as  you  will  about 
all  else  beside." 

Ozias  paused,  and  shuffled  upon  his 
chair;  but  he  recovered  in  a  short  time. 

"  The  straightforward  road  is  ever  the 
best;  those  who  travel  by  devious  ways 
are  apt  to  lose  the  true  track.  Here  is  a 
strange  story  spreading  all  through  Liver- 
pool  ** 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

SUSriCIOMS   CBEEFING   AMONG   THE   SAINTLT-*-TH£ 
GREAT  MERCHANT  CALLED  TO  ACCOUNT. 

"  I  WISH  I  came  across  him,"  quoth  Kobin 
Shuckleborough,  "  and  Fd  lodge  such  a 
fellow  as  that  in  the  stocks.  The  old 
punishment  of  slitting  the  tongue  of  vaga- 
bonds like  that  was  the  best." 

"No,  Robin,"  said  Manesty,  "the  best 
way  is  to  let  them  speak  on.  But  where 
has  he  told  this  story?" 

"  In '  general,"  replied  Ozias  Rheinen- 
m3 
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berger,  '^  among  the  shipping  along  the 
quays;  but  he  made  his  way  to  Seal- 
streety  where,  having  contrived  to  get  into 
the  committee-room,  he  told  eight  or  ten 
of  the  membership  there  met,  that  he  had 
sailed  with  thee  for  four  months  during  the 
pafit  aiid  current  y«Wt  that  he  wajs  close  ^J 
thee  when  that  sear  on  thy  fin'diead  was 
given;  that  he  has  known  thee  on  and  off 
upon  the  seas  for  twenty  yean  t  ctnd  that, 
in  the  African  Wkt  ^  Juno/  oow  &r  isale 
pr  charter,  lying  at  Graf  esimd^  there  ane 
fifty  people  that  could  jsay  the  emeJ^ 

^^And  this  tale  was  believed  ?^^  said 
Manesty,  witibi  ^  ccmtemptuous  saee^ 

'm  it  was/*  brolte  in  Eobin  ghuckle- 
borough,  ^^  the  elders  of  Seal-stre^br— begging 
your  pardons^  Mr.  Mauesty  and  Mr.  fihein- 
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enberger,  I  waa  bom  aoii  reared  church  of 
England,  and  church  qf  Sn^and,  if  God 
gives  mfi  ffme^  will  I  die,  so  I  do  not  think 
much  of  );al]dng  my  mind  out  about  the 
diss^Et&P8,-r-J  mji  if  they  believe  any  such 
a  cock-and-bull  trumpeiy  as  this,  Ihey  axe 
assee  fitter  to  bray  ovep  a  thistle  in  a  field, 
than  to  (ffieaidi  over  a  Bible  in  the  pulpit. 
This  is  now  Sunday,  October  the  16th, 
176i — new  style-^and  it  is  certainly  true, 
that  my  honoured  master,  young  Mr.  John, 
as  I  shall  always  call  him,  if  he  and  I  live 
on  together  till  he  is  threescore  and  ten, 
h^  Gravesend  on  the  15th  of  June,  1760, 
bound  for  Eingston,  on  board  the  ^  Bonny 
Jane,'  130  to^  register,  Moses  Mugg,  mas- 
ter; arrived  in  Liverpool,  on  the  19th  of 
February,  1761,  per  the  *  Lightning'  coach, 
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aflber  a  three  days'  rapid  journey;  sailed 
from  Ilfracombe,  by  Bristol,  on  the  2nd  of 
January,  1762,  by  the  American  sloop, 
'Clipper,'  bound  for  Barbadoes,  95  tons 
regist^,  Jonadab  Sackbag,  mate,  acting  as 
commander;  that  ■     " 

"  Pr'ythee,  Kobin,"  said  Manesty,  smil* 
ing,  ^^  spare  this  minute  chronology  of  my 
voyages." 

<<  Pardon  me,  sir,"  exclaimed  the  zealous 
book-keeper,  "but  I  can  prove  from  our 
books,  that  you  have  been  absent  just  eight 
months  in  '60,  '61,  nine  months  in  '62, 
ten  months  in  '63,  '64;  and  does  not  our 
letter-book  minutely  state  to  a  day,  ot 
almost,  what  you  were  doing  during  the 
time?  Dick  Hoskins,  indeed!  I'd  have 
Dick  Hoskinsed  him,  if  he  dropped  across 
my  path." 
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"  Nay,  Robin,"  said  his  master,  *^  do  not 
be  so  warm.  I  believe  a  better  answer  to 
this  piece  of  absurd  nonsense,  will  be  foimd 
in  the  fact,  from  the  year  '39,  when  I  re- 
turned from  an  unhappy  errand  to  the  plan- 
tations, with :  poor  little  Hugh,  then  ab6ut 
two  years  old,  until  the  date  in  1762,  which 
you  remember  with  an  accuracy  I  cannot 
rival " 

"It  was  the  16th  of  October,  between  six 
and  seven  in  the  morning " 

".  So  be  it;  from  the  middle  of  '39,  to  the 
close  of '62 — three-and-twenty  years.  I  was, 
let  me  see,  absent  from  Liverpool,  once  in 
'43,  when  I  had  to  go  to  London,  about  the 
bankruptcy  of  ^  Ing,  Tring,  and  Co.,'  where 
I  remained  precisely  a  fortnight;  in  '46, 
when  the  Wolsterholme  affairs  were  going 
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to  perditm;  aoid  I  weut  unth  a  Yfm  hope 
of  Ba¥i«g  aomatiliiEg  for  my  poor  siatep'a 
boy,  and  1 8^704  tbi»e  thenTrrr-rr'' 

^^i;ig})i1b  days  i^d  isix  hours/'  iBupplied 
Bohm,  ^^frpm  the  momiBiit  we  alighted  at 
the  ^  Bull/  iu  I]!plbor»y  to  the  moai^Et  we 
started  from  the  suae.  I  was  wi&  you, 
sir,  if  you  rei[M)U96t.'^ 

'^  I  had  forgotten  it/'  replied  hia  master  j 
^^agaiu,  m  '$2,  with  a  d^^tatiou  from  the 
corporation,  on  some  nonai^se  now  not 
worth  rBmwibering;  and,  in  '57,  on  that 
trottUesiHue  business  with  which  you^ 
Ozias,  win»  somewhat  eonneeted,  you  recol- 
lect-.r-" 

Ozias  did  not  blush-r-for  it  would  haye 
hem  impossible  tiiat  his  body  could  have 
mustered  a  sufficiency  of  blood  for  such  a 


fiiaed.  T1|«  ym%  of  '57  ww,  ih  fw^,  ccm^ 
O^Gted  with  pom9  perioos  ^Qbarvfiss^eiil^  of 
ma  own,  mi  MAwasty  li»d  vewoed  bim  from 

9aB}0  oj^  of  isqy  ndgbbpumg  mavjy»,"  (X^a* 
tiBa^  MjSriiaHty,  ^^  9i?6  tbo  (^4i&aFy  lixoito  of 
WF  tWY^Ifl  J  «R9^^  py  ftflH  of  »  weeji^,  for 
some  few  years  past^  |o  breAthe  th^  fr^h  Wf 
Al  Wol^rJiplpie  Flw^i  oy  wh»ti9ir@r  else 
you  ipiAy  ^Y6  ^em  l^m^  ^  ^  it^rrr'' 
^^  Apo^^jbing^  09  ft  ro^b  imleu)«tiQti^ 
wlmh  Willi  boweyisr,  be  foimd  pretty  omt 
tbe  tpAtb/'  mi  Kobin,  peacU  ia  baod,  ^^  to 
two-andrthirty  daya  in  Lojidoni  say  mi 
YiMts  p^  9im*  to  t^  towns  abottt^  setting 
them  down  at  three  days  each,  which  is 
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over  the  mark — eighteen  days  a-year,  for 
one-and-twenty  years — ^three  hundred  and 
seventy-eight  days;  fresh  air  excursions  to 
the  Yorkshire  border  for  twelve  summers,  a 
week  a-piece,  seventy-two  days;  the  sum, 
Mr.  Rheinenberger,  is  four  hundred  and 
eighty-four  days  in  all  (errors  excepted), 
during  twenty-one  years,-  being  on  an 
average,  twenty-three  days  per  ann.,  with  a 

slight  fraction  over;  and " 

'  "  Thou  needst  not  continue  in  thy  calcu* 
lations,  friend  Robin,"  replied  Ozias,  "  all 
Liverpool  will  be  witness  that  every  hour  of 
John  Manesty  could  be  accounted  for  during 
the  years  you  mention. '  And  as  for  the 
voyages  of  the  last  three  years — '—" 

"  Cannot  they  be  accounted  for,  too  ?"  said 
Manesty.     "  They  can  as  surely  be  told 
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hour  by  hour,  bs  those  which  have  given 
employment  to  the  arithmetic  of  Sohin. 
But  the  thing  is  too  ridiculous.  Hoskins 
has  been  a  pest  upon  the  waters  since  the 
year  '38 — ^the  year  before  I  left  America — 
perhaps  longer;  not  a  year  has  elapsed 
without  our  hearing  of  hds  depredations; 
and  here  have  I — ^to  say  nothing  of  my 
character,  or  standing — ^here  have  I,  during 
all  the  time,  been  as  it  were  chained  to  my 
desk  in  Pool-lane,  and  because  business  of  a 
kind,  in  which,  as  Robin  there  well  knows, 

I  was  most  reluctant  to  engage " 

.  "  I  can*  vouch  for  it  well,  sir,"  interposed 
Eobin.   "I  remember  your  saying  to  me,  as 

well  as  if  it  was  yesterday " 

"Never  mind;- because  I  am  miserably 
against  my  will  dragged  across  the  Atlantic, 
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thewi  are  foiwd  mon  with  whom  I  *  ate  of 
the  same  bread,  and  drank  of  the  samQ  0«p>' 
ready  to  give  ear,  if  not  credence,  to  the 
hiocnping  of  a  drunken  atdlor,  eonfonnding 
me,  perhaps,  from  some  fancied  personal 
resemUanee,  with  an  atrocioua  pirate,  who 
wfMi  eemmittbig  murden  and  rohheriea  upon 
the  ocean,  while  I  was  steeping  quietiy  on 
my  piUow,  or  toiUng  pmeSvUj  over  my 


This  wg9  B  huwl  of  unuflual  length  and 
ea^ngfiitngw  from  sueh  a  apeakor,  and  Qm9 
made  no  reply,  Pe  had  never  hewd  of  th? 
!Fr§noh  provcffb,  **  Qt^i  ^'p^m^^^  Vgfccf^^," 
hut  ite  principle  fliwhed  Stroi^ly  uppn  hi» 
mind.  The  siilence  wfts  broken  by  Mwentyi 

<^  Attd  who  in  goai^rtrgft  gave  feo^d  to 
thifi  drunken  mariner?'' 


»'None,"  paid  Oiiitii,  <'tl»t  I  Imow  of, 
gftve  keodt  hvA  BQ«e,  al^o,  opuld  n^uw  to 
give  ear.  To  avoid  scandal  tQ  Qi  M^ 
treuWa  lie  y Wi  we  go*  tk  row  away  with 
mneh  di^««llgrt  an4  pldo^  Jam  In  wX^  at 
the  'Blaiokanwor'f  A?ps,'  ia  — -«,  wh^* 
ibe  hm  heen  staying  li^Qe  l«9t  nigbt  ^e  is 
now  in  a  dnioikm  elwnb^,  ^ro  whi«b  he 
wiJl  not  mnvm  hiuwelf  for  aeyeral  howv, 

<^£[AV(di;]n)](Sah«rgwir  (jriedMoPOity) 
with  evi^nl  diiplewive,  laokini;  sigoi^- 
9i»tliy  At  lUihint  '^  wh»t  did  h§  oay  ?" 

"  Nothing  more,"  said  Ozias,  "  tixm  thftt 
in  ths  morning  it  woilW  ha  well  to  ymt  him 
white  he  was  fwh«r,  mi  po  p«t  ftn  end  to 
the  noi^e*  or  bring  ^e  mm  to  eondigp 

Punishment.'^ 


260  JOHN  B(AN£STY. 

"  Habergam/'  said  Robin,  in  deep  indig- 
nation, ^^is  as  black-mouthied  a  bankrupt 
hound- " 

*^  Do  not  indulge  in  invectives,  Robin," 
remarked  Manesty,  mildly,  but  still  looking 
at  his  clerk,  in  a  manner  not  to  be  mis- 
understood; "to-morrow  morning,  turn  to 
his  account  as  early  as  maybe,  and  have  it 
adjusted  as  speedily  as  possible.  A  man 
who  is  so  anxious  to  institute  investigation 
into  the  business  of  other  people,  where  he 
has  no  concern,  cannot  object  to  inquiries 
being  made  into  the  state  of  his  own,  where 
he  has." 

^  *'  I  can  pretty  well  guess,"  said  Robin, 
"how  the  matter  stands,  and  TU  cutout 
work  enough  for  Humbug  Habakkuk  to 
occupy  him  to-morrow,  without  pimping 
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after  what  is  saying  or  doing  by  the  black- 
guards of  the  *  Blackamoor's  Arms.'  Such 
a  thief  as  that     -   " 

Ozias  looked  hard  at  Manesty,  who 
understood  the  look  to  signify  that  he 
wished  them  to  be  alone.  It  was  no  great 
difficulty  to  get  rid  of  Eobin,  who  left  the 
room  in  deep  dudgeon  against  the  brother- 
hood of  Seal-street,  whom  he  consigned  to 
the  spiritual  bondage  of  Satan,  and  against 
Habakkuk  Habergam  in  particular,  whom 
he  doomed  in  thought  to  the  temporal 
bondage  of  Lancaster  Castle.  His  prayers 
were  more  efficacious — at  least,  more  imme- 
diately so,  in  the  latter  than  in  the  former 
case — ^for  though  we  may  charitably  hope 
that  the  congregated  independents  escaped 
the  fiery  fate  anticipated  by  Eobin,  it  is 


ctttftib  IhAt  two  dftyis  did  Aot  dapts  befitfe, 
^broagh  ills  exo^oiu,  Mid  ^baa  of  faia 
attorney,  the  stronghold  ^  tiid  Dukes  of 
lAncaglw  cmitained  tbtt  corpus  of  the  hA-g- 
kta  Ha^akkik. 
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CHAPTER  XV- 

&ELIOIOUS  DOUBTS— ICANESTY'S  CONSCIENTIOUS  PER- 
PLEXITIES— ^HE  VISITS  AMINADAB  THE  ANCIENT. 

OziAS  waited  until  the  noisy  slamming  of 
the  hall  door  announoed  the  angry  exit  of 
Shuckleborough. 

^^  I  have  hecu^,"  he  then  oommenced  at 
once,  ^^  all  that  thy  zealous  clerk,  and  all  that 
thyself  hath  said ;  and  I  am  well  aware  that 
this  tale  of  the  man  calling  himself  Blazes 
must  be  wholly  untrue;  but  it  is  not  to  be 
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put  down  by  violence  and  anger,  such  as 
that  which  Robert  threatened  and  mani- 
fested. But  I  should  be  unworthy  of  the 
friendship  which  thou  hast  ever  shewn — of 
the  religious  union  in  which  we  have  so  long 
lived — if  I  did  not  tell  thee  that,  since  thine 
acceptance  of  the  plantation  of  Brooklyn 
Royal,  thy  brethren  in  the  Lord  have  been 
anxious  for  thy  soul's  estate." 

"  I  accepted  it,  as  you  well  know,  Ozias, 
much  against  my  will;  and  after  consulting 
the  most  famous  lights  of  religion  burning 
around." 

"  Thou  didst  not  consult  thine  own  con- 
science, John,  which  is  a  light  more  precious 
than  that  of  the  seven  golden  candlesticks 
burning  before  the  altar." 

"Of  that,"  replied  Manesty,  solemnly, 
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"  you  nor  any  other  man  can  be  a  judge. 
You  know  not,  nor  will  any  one  know,  until 
the  great  day  of  the  unveiling  of  secrets, 
how  my  conscience  balanced  its  account." 

"Be  it  so,  then;  but  this,  I  know,  and 
all  Liverpool  knows  it,  too,  that  though  it 
hag  suited  thee  to  describe  this  West  Indian 
estate  as  all  but  bankrupt,  thy  prosperity 
hath  been  of  late  yearly  on  the  increase,  far 
beyond  the  bounds  of  what  thine  ordinary 
business  could  aflford  any  ground  for  war- 
ranting— and  that  during  the  last  three  or 
four  years  we  know  that  the  transactions  in 
which  thou  hast  engaged  must  be  supported 
by  funds  far  more  ample  and  extended  than 
any  which  thy  regular  trade  could  have 
supplied." 

"  If  those  persons,"  said  Manesty,  "  who 
VOL.  I.  N 
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take  the  trouble  of  calciilating  what  ought 
to  be  the  gains  of  a  man  who  understands 
his  business,  would  expend  a  portion  of  their 
time  on  learning  what  business  really  is,  we 
should  have  fewer  entries  in  the  Gazette.  I 
am  yet  to  learn  thatmen  who  lose  moneyin 
trade,  are  qualified  to  judge  of  the  courses 
pursued  by  men  who  make  it." 

"  It  is  not  exactly  by  such  that  the  ob- 
servation was  made— but  be  it  so,"  said  the 
meek  Moravian. 

^^  Say  it  out,  then,  at  once  I"  was  the 
answer  of  Manesty  to  the  implied  charge. 
"  You  think,  then,  that  I  am,  what  this  fel- 
low. Blazes,  a;s  you  call  him,  has  told  you, 
the  pirate  Hoskins?" 

"I  think  nothing  of  the  kind!"  said 
Ozias;  ^^  and  I  know  it  to  be  impossible,  but 
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many  of  thy  friends  fear  that  thou  hast,  in 
some  underhand  manner,  which  they  are 
loth  to  trace,  lent  thyself  to  traffic  with  men 
as  wild  and  as  wicked  as  he,  and  shared  in 
their  ungodly  gains.  This  may  not  hare 
come  to  thine  ears  before,  but  it  hath  been 
long  talked  of  in  Liverpool,  and  especially 
since  thy  recent  voyages.  And  here  comes 
this  man  who  swears  he  saw  thee  on  the 
West  coast  of  Africa — ^there  known  by  the 
name  of  a  bloodthirsty  pirate*' ' 

^^I  can  scarcely  keep  patience,"  said 
Manesty,  ^'to  hear  this  flagrant  nonsense. 
Have  you  not  known  this  man  upon  the  sea 
for  more  than  twenty  years  ?^ 

"  I  have  I"  replied  Oaias ;  "  and  therefore 
I  believe  nothing  of  this  part  of  the  story, 
which  I  set  down  as  the  mere  ravings  of  an 
n2 
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intoxicated  fool;  but  the  other  suspicion 
hath  been  much  heightened  by  his  produc- 
tion of  a  scrap  of  paper,  addressed,  as  he 
says,  to  himself,  ordering  a  long  boat  to  be 
ready  with  early  tide,  and  the  live  stock  to 
be  discharged  as  soon  as  possible.  The 
paper  is  very  greasy  and  dirty,  smelling 
strongly  of  tobacco  and  spirits;  but  if  the 
hand-writing  be  not  thine,  John  Manesty, 
never  did  two  persons  write  characters  more 
resembling  each  other  than  the  writer  of 
that  paper  and  thou." 

"  It  is  very  possibly  mine,"  said  Manesty. 
"  Some  order  to  bring  Irish  cattle  here  on 
shore,  which  this  fellow  has  picked  up." 

"  It  is  hardly  that,"  answered  the  Mora- 
vian— "but  be  it  so.  The  paper  is  not 
like  that  which  thou  wouldst  have  used 
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here.  Perhaps  its  begrimed  state  may 
account  for  that,  and  be  it  so;  but  he  says 
that  he  has  many  others — and  particularly 
some  dozens  of  letters  and  communications 
which  were  found  on  the  person  of  a  despe- 
rate pirate,  named  Tristram  Fiennes,  killed 
in  a  drunken  fray  on  the  coast  of  Florida, 
about  four  years  ago,  which  are  of  the  same 
handwriting;  and  it  is  the  purpose  of  the 
select  committee  of  elders  to  have  before 
them  this  man,  Blazes,  to-morrow,  and  pro- 
cure from  him  all  that  he  knows  or  pos- 
sesses. It  was  this  that  brought  me  here, 
for  I  would  not  have  thee  taken  at  advan- 
tage. The  idle  story  of  this  sailor  I  cast  to 
the  winds.  May  God  have  strengthened 
thee  to  resist  methods  of  piling  up  wealth 
scarcely  less  contaminating  of  sin  to  the 
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soul  than  the  open  violences  of  those  whom 
tilie  world  oalls  outcast.  If  thou  hast  Men 
into  the  pit,  may  God  be  a  light  to  thj  feet 
to  see  thy  way  out  of  it — and  under  til  cir« 
cumstances,  whether  to  support  thee>  0  my 
brother^  under  the  iojury  of  £iJsehood  and 
calumny,  or  the  deeper  sadness  of  thine  own 
consoiousness  of  haying  done  what  thy  soul 
cannot  justify  unto  thyself^  if  my  aid  can  be 
anything  of  value>  r^nember  how  strong  is 
thy  claim  on  the  gratitade  of  Oaias  Bhein- 
enberger," 

He  ceased.  The  tear»  mantling  iu  his 
small  grey  eye>  kindled  it  into  dignity — and 
a  strong  ^notion  lit  up  all  his  plain  featuresi 
inexpressiire  now  no  longer*  The  habitual 
meekness  of  his  face  was  exalted  into  a  hal** 
lowed  look  of  devout  compassion  which  no 
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hypocrite  could  assume.  He  fixed  it  for  an 
instant  on  Manesty — vrho  for  some  moments 
had  remained  profoundly  silent^  not  attend- 
ing to  what  was  said,  as  if  stricken  with  a 
sudd^  blow — and  tli^n  rushed  from  the 
presence  of  his  unheeding  companion,  heavy 
of  heart. 

Manesty  remained  in  the  same  position 
for  nearly  half*an-hour  after  ike  departure 
of  Ozias. 

^^  He's  a  kind*hearted  fellow,  that!"  was 
his  first  exclamation;  ^^  but  he  suspects  that 
there  is  some  shadow  or  foundation  of  truth 
in  this  story,  impossible  as  he  feels  it  to  be 
on  the  whole.  Others  may  come  to  the 
same  conclusion  without  the  same  charitable 
feelings  towards  me.  Success  in  any  pursuit 
is  enough  to  raise  up  hosts  of  enemies;  and 
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the  very  testimony  I  have  borne  against  this 
trade,  in  which  I  am  thus  accused  of  parti- 
cipating, will  render  their  venom  more  ran- 
corous. This  must  be  met — ^met  at  once — 
met  like  a  man.  Why  cling  those  fancies 
to  my  brain?  Am  I  not,  by  the  world  in 
which  I  live,  and  by  the  world  in  which  it 
is  scarcely  suspected  that  I  have  lived, 
looked  up  to  as  a  man  of  sound  sense,  of 
solid  judgment,  and  firm  decision  ?  Is  not 
my  opinion  daily,  hourly,  consulted  on  those 
matters  which  come  home  most  to  the  busi- 
ness and  bosoms  of  men? — and  why  not 
decide  in  a  case  which  so  nearly  concerns 
myself  ?  Alas,  I  know  that  I  have  decided, 
and  only  desire  that  my  decision  should  be 
ratified  by  the  voice  of  another — ^that  from 
another  man's  tongue  I  may  hear  loudly 
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pronounced  that  counsel  which  I  dare  not 
whisper  to  myself.  It  is  now  two  o'clock, 
and  I  shall  have  ample  time  to  return  by 
sunset.  Yes — I  will  go— the  ride  of  itself 
will  be  of  use  in  bracing  my  nerves,  and  re- 
cruiting my  jaded  spirits." 

In  a  few  minutes,  after  leaving  word  with 
Hezekiah  to  tell  Mr.  Hugh  that  he  was  sud- 
denly called  away,  and  would  not,  in  all  pro- 
bability, return  till  night,  he  was  urging  his 
mare  onward  with  hasty  pace  on  the  road 
that  led  to  the  marshes  of  Ulverstone — the 
journey  he  had  to  perform  was  about  thirty 
miles,  and  it  was  completed  in  two  hours 
and  a  half. 

The  summer  sun  was  beginning  to  de* 
cline,  when  he  found  himself  at  the  door  of 
a  solitary  house  of  small  dimensions,  situ* 
n3 
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ated  by  the  side  of  a  desolate  mere.  It 
was  the  lonely  dwelling  of  Aminadab  the 
Ancient^  and  he  it  was  whose  coonsd 
Manesiy  had  ridden  forth  to  seek.  As  he 
approached,  he  heard  the  dd  man's  voice 
loudly  reading  the  Bible,  and  e:q)oimding 
its  texts,  as  it  would  seem  by  his  ton^  with 
angry  oomment,  though,  except  a  very 
young  girl,  who  was  in  thQ  kitchen,  and  out 
of  reach  of  exhortation,  for  which,  if  she 
had  heard,  she  would  not  have  Ht  the 
slightest  re^Msct)  no  one  but  himself  was  in 
the  house. 

No  lock  or  latch  secured  its  outer  door, 
and  Manesty,  having  tied  up  his  horse, 
entered  without  any  oeremohy;  The  old 
man,  bent  over  his  Bible,  did  not  perceive 
his  entrance,  but  continued  his  fieirce  de* 
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nunciations  of  the  foes  of  the  Lord  in  a 
furious  commentary  on  the  sixty-eighth 
Fsakn.  He  had  reaohed  the  twenty-third 
▼erse,  when  Manesty  arrived,  and  was  re« 
peating  with  intense  emphasis-^^^  That  thy 
foot  may  be  dipped  in  the  Mood  of  thine 
enemies,  and  the  tongue  of  thy  dogs  in  the 
same."  Something  either  in  tone  or  text 
made  the  new  comer  start,  and  he  hastily 
Ixroke  off  the  coming  expositicm  by  laying  a 
gentle  pressure  of  his  finger  on  the  old 
man^s  sleeve. 

Aminadab  closed  his  Bible,  and  imme« 
diately  rose  to  greet  his  visitor. 

"  Is  it  thou,  John,'^  said  he — "  thou, 
John,  my  son?  I  expected  thee  not,  but 
welcome  are  thy  feet  upon  the  mountains^ 
or  wherever  else  my  lot  may  be  cast.     Thou 
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lookest  jaded  and  worn.  Tlie  fare  I  can 
offer  thee  is  coarse  compared  with  that 
which  thine  own  mansion  affords— but  such 
as  it  is,  who  can  be  more  welcome  to  share 
it  than  thou." 

"  I  have  no  need,"  said  Manesty,  "  of 
your  hospitality,  Aminadab,  which  I  have 
known  of  old  would  be  cheerfully  given — I 
want  thine  advice.  Not  food  carnal,  but 
food  spiritual,  do  I  lack;  and  to  whom 
could  I  come  for  a  goodly  supply  of  things 
sustaining  to  the  soul  with  such  surety  as 
to  thee!" 

"  Ninety  years  and  one,"  said  the  old 
man,  "have  passed  over  this  hoary  head, 
and  to  the  sound  of  flattery  mine  ears  are 
clogged  as  with  wax.  Ask  what  thou  wilt, 
John,  and  according  to  the  light  vouchsafed 
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to  me  will  I  speak.  Speak  otherwise  I 
could  not,  wert  thou  Balah,  the  son  of 
Zipper,  offering  me,  by  the  hands  of  the 
princes  of  Moab,  houses  of  silver  and  of 
gold." 

Manesty  was,  however,  in  no  haste  to 
speak — something  seemed  to  choke  his 
utterance.  The  question  which  came  at 
last  did  not  seem  anything  formidable  to  a 
practised  controversialist.  It  was  one  of 
those  questions  of  dogmatic  theology  a  thou- 
sand times  asked  in  ages  by-past,  and  a 
thousand  times  to  be  asked  in  ages  to 
come. 

"  Can  the  elect,"  sjdd  he,  **  fall  from  a 
state  of  grace?" 

He  had  not  long  to  wait  for  an  answer. 

^'  It  is  with  grief  I  hear  the  question 
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propounded,"  said  Aminadab,  ^^from  the 
lips  of  one  who  was  all  but  reared  at  my 
feet,  as  Sanl  at  those  of  Gamalid.  Thou 
shouldst  have  been  not  a  discipFe  to  inquiroi 
but  a  master  in  Israel  to  answer.  They 
cannot.'* 

^^  Those,  then,  that  were  once  in  a  sti^ 
of  grace  are  ever  in  a  state  of  grace?" 

*'FareTer." 

^' And  they  cannot  by  any  means  fall 
into  sin?^ 

**  Never." 

^^  And  their  salyalion  is  always  sure?' 

"  Always.  But  why,  John  Manesty,  my 
son,"  said  the  dd  man,  looking  somewhat 
amazed — "  why  dost  thou  come  to  ask  me 
of  things  which  could  be  answered  by  bid)es 
and  sudklings?     Are  not  these  the  first 
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plain  rudiments  of  the  most  ordinary 
theologj?  Before  the  foundations  of  the 
world  were  laid^  the  names  w^re  ^rritten  in 
the  book  of  life  of  those  ¥rho  were  chosen  to 
inherit  salTstion.  Not  to  obtain  salTation^ 
but  to  receite  as  a  gifU*4x>  take  it  as  the 
heritage  bequeathed  to  them  by  their 
father,  a  garnered  treasure  not  wen  by 
themselves.    How,  then^  is  it  that  yon  ask 

whether  they  can  so  sin  as  to  bring  upon 

themsdres  damnation." 

^^  They  seem  to  sin,  at  least,  Aminadab," 

said  Manesty,  doubtini^y,  thoq^  this  sa- 

pralapsarian  doctrine  was  the  feyourite  of 

his  heart,  and  now  sounded  agreeably  upon 

Ms  ear. 
^^  They  may  so  seem/ -  said  the  unbending 

theologian,  ^^  but  of  what  moment  is  their 
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speming?  Nay,  they  do  sin,  if  we  look 
upon  their  actions  with  the  eyes  and  pro- 
nounce upon  them  with  the  tongue  of  the 
world.  But  can  the  acts  of  man  control 
the  decrees  of  God?  Are  we  to  set  up  the 
works  of  the  created  against  the  laws  of  the 
Creator  ?  What  is  written  is  written — ^it  is 
written  by  the  finger  of  God.  Can  the 
weak  and  wayward  wanderings  of  frail  man 
Wot  it  out  again?  Is  He  in  his  ways  to  be 
guided  by  the  merits  or  demerits  of  man? 
Who  hath  directed  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord, 
or  being  his  counsellor  hath  taught  him? 
To  talk  calmly,  can  these  newly  devised 
instruments  control  the  steam?  Can  the 
spinning-jenny  say  unto  the  engine,  ^  My 
will  is  not  thy  will,  thy  might  is  less  than 
my  might?'" 
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"It  is  well,"  said  Manesty;  "such  I 
knew  was  thy  doctrine.  Bnt  still,  as  we 
live  in  the  world,  while  we  pass  through  it, 
what  the  word  of  the  world  and  the  law  of 
the  world  says  must  be  attended  to." 

"  Of  a  truth,"  said  Aminadab,  "  we  are 
here  in  carnal  vesture,  doing  carnal  things. 
We  must  eat,  we  must  drink,  we  must 
sleep — ^things  in  no  respect  connected  with 
the  business  of  salvation — and  we  must 
proceed  onward  in  our  way  allotted  to  be 
trodden.  These  are  the  things  which  are 
called  indifferent." 

"  Of  these,  good  fame,  in  what  people 
term  society,  is  one?"  asked  Manesty. 

"  Surely.  The  poor  things  of  this  poor 
world  we  may  not  care  for,  but  we  may  not 
do  without,  and  without  repute  they  are 
not  to  be  attained." 


282  JOHH  MANXSTT. 

**  If,  then,"  said  Maaesty ^^  I  beg  your 

pardon,  Aminal)ad :  I  shall  alter  mj  mind. 
I  dedurad  your  proposed  refreshment  just 
now,  but  a  faintness  has  come  oyer  me. 
Have  you  any  wine  in  the  house?'* 

**None,  my  son,"  said  the  old  man — 
^^  but  I  have  some  bottles  of  the  brandy  and 
some  of  the  ale  which  thou  hast  sent  me 
as  oil  to  the  fli<vkering  lamp  of  my  waning 
life." 

Manesty  chose  the  ale,  whieh  the  slip- 
shod girl  speedily  pkoed  before  him^  He 
drank  a  copious  draught. 

^^  If,  then,"  he  stud,  wiping  a  perspiration 
which  had  rapidly  formed  on  his  forehead--^ 
^'  if,  then,  a  saint  is  so  stricken  in  his  good 
fame  in  the  world  as  to  render  his  useful- 
ness questionable,  o^  perhaps  to  destroy  it 
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alt(^ether,  is  it  justifiable  that  he  should 
resist  the  danderar  with  weapons  of 
atrengdi?' 

^^  It  is  so^  It  is  granted  to  us  to  use 
such  weapotis  to  d^eud  our  lives^  and  even 
wheu  life  is  not  attackedi  to  widd  the  spear 
and  draw  the  sword  to  maintain  the  oause 
of  the  Lord«  In  like  case»  then,  when  that 
which  may  cost  us  our  lives,  or  that  which 
we  hold  dearer  than  our  lives-^th^,  too, 
may  we  uplift  instruments  of  punishni^nt 
or  vengeance.  When  Shimei,  the  son  (tf 
Qasa,  a  Benjaunte  of  Bahurim,  cursed  David 
mth  a  grievous  curse  in  the  day  when  he 
went  to  Mahanaim,  did  not  1^  man  of  God 
lay  it  ^pon  Sd<«ium  as  a  dying  command-* 
ment — on  him  to  whom  he  said,  ^  Thou  art 
a  wise  young  man,  and  knowest  what  thou 
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oughtest  to  do' — ^to  bring  down  his  hoary 
head  to  the  grave  with  blood?  Did  not 
Elisha,  as  he  went  from  Jericho  to  Beth-el, 
call  forth  two  she-bears  out  of  the  wood, 
who  tare  the  two-and-forty  children  of  the 
city  who  mocked  him  by  the  way  ?  Tea,  the 
whole  scripture  is  full  of  wrath  against  the 
railing  tongue  which  scorns  the  saints — ^as  to 
thee,  no  doubt,  John  Manesty,  is  known.'' 

"  Have  we,  then,  warrant,"  asked  Ma- 
nesty, ^Ho  do  as  was  done  in  these  old 
days?" 

"  No  days,"  said  Aminadab,  "  are  old. 
To  us  there  seems  to  be  time,  and  year  to 
follow  year  in  the  constant  rolling  of  the 
sun.  But  He  who  made  the  sun  hath  no 
measure  of  time.  What  he  permitted  in 
the  days  of  David — ^in  the  days  of  Elisha — 
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in  the  days  when  Jeremiah  changed  the 
name  of    Pashur,  the  son  of  Immer  the 
priest,  to  Magar-Missabib,  making  him  a 
terror  to  himself  and  all  his  friends,  because 
he  smote  the  prophet  on  the  cheek — ^that 
doth  he  permit  now.     This  do  I  speak 
carnally,  as  to  carnal  men.    But  if  I  spoke 
in  the  language  befitting  a  testifier  of  the 
truth,  then  should  I  dismiss  from  my  mouth 
the  vain  and  sinfiil  words  of  what  we  were 
permitted  to  do.    We  are  not  permitted  to 
do  anything.     What  is  done  is  ordained. 
As  well  mightest  thou  think,  with  thy  feeble 
palm,  to  stop  the  waters  of  the  Mersey, 
when  they  come  raging  to  and  fro  down  in 
murky  flood,  over  its  swallowing  sands,  by 
the  boisterous  east  wind,  or  by  thy  will  or 
by  thy  deed  to  check  the  careering  wheels 
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of  tlie  eherobim  seen  by  Ezekiel  by  the 
riyer  of  Chebar.  Shall  the  exe  boast  of 
itself  against  him  that  heweth  therewith? 
or  shall  th^  saw  magnify  itself  against  him 
that  shaketh  it?  As  if  the  rod  should 
shake  itself  against  them  that  lift  it  up;  or 
as  if  the  staff  should  lift  itself  as  if  it  were 
no  wood." 

'^  The  elect)  then,  unto  salyation,"  said 
Manestyi  with  great  and  earnest  solemnity, 
^^  who  are  assailed  by  the  leprobate  unto 
eternal  deaths  may  by  any  means  remove 
those  reprobates  from  the  earth  without 
peril," 

^^  Peril  of  temporal  things^  if,  then,  there 
be  peril|"  said  Aminadab,  ^^  is  to  bethought 
upon  with  such  care  as  may  be«--of  that 
the  magistrate,  who  beareth  not  the  sword 
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in  iFaiH)  most  be  the  judge.  He  will  see 
?rith  such  bliuking  lights  as  the  dry  bones 
of  the  law  aflTord  to  his  blear-eyed  vision. 
But,"  said  the  old  man,  rising  and  grasping 
a  long  staff— < — 

The  sun  in  its  most  western  slope  was 
bestowing  ilp  parting  beams  upon  Ulver* 
stone  Mere,  and  the  old  man  so  sate  in  his 
parlour  as  to  catoh  the  fast  diminishing  of 
its  declining  ray.  As  he  rose  it  covered 
him  all  over  with  a  yellow  light,  gilding 
his  hoary  head,  and  giving  fiercer  expres- 
sion  to  the  eye,  which  still,  when  aroused 
to  the  joy  which  controversialists  fed  when 
they  confute,  or  fancy  they  are  confuting, 
antagonists  worthy  of  their  skill,  gleamed, 
or  rather  glittered  with  fire  supplied  from 
the  ever-burning  furnace  within  j  his  figure 
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became  erect,  and  he  leant  upon  his  staffs 
not  as  a  stay  to  his  feet,  but  a  sceptre  to 
his  hand. 

"  But,"  said  he,  **  as  for  the  decrees  of 
the  Lord,  there  is  in  them  no  heeding  of 
the  laws  of  man.  They  who  think  they 
make  these  laws — ^they  who  put  them  into 
effect — ^are  but  vessels  in  the  hand  of  the 
potter — ^vessels  of  no  more  value  or  power, 
than  those  whom  they,  from  the  ermined 
bench,  send  ito  the  squalid  dungeon." 

He  struck  his  staff  vigorously  on  the 
floor. 

"  Whatever  thou  purposest  to  do,  John 
Manesty,  do  thou,  and  that  quickly.  It  was 
revealed  to  me  in  the  visions  of  the  night 
that  thou  shouldst  come,  and  I  was  spoken 
with  to  say  that  the  work  to  which  thou 
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wert  appointed  was  wending  its  way  to  the 
end.  The  doctrine  I  preach  is  sure;  sure 
as — ^nay,  far  surer — ^than  the  granite  ftun- 
dations  of  the  earth.  Go  thou  on  thy  way 
rejoicing,  and  to  rejoice." 

He  ceased  for  a  while. 

^^  But  I  shall  never  see  thee  again,  John 
Manesty,  —  never  again  in  this  cobweb 
world.  Go,  however,  secure  of  purpose 
and  undoubting  of  salvation.  Go  to  thy 
work,  but  go  undoubtingly,  for  if  Samuel 
was  not  merely  justified,  but  commanded 
to  hew  Agag  the  Amalekite  in  pieces  before 
the  Lord,  in  Gilgal,  because  the  bleating  of 
sheep  and  the  lowing  of  oxen  offended  the 
ears  of  holiness,  how  much  more  worthy  of 
being  destroyed  is  the  man  that  bleateth 
mischief  and  loweth  unrighteousness." 

VOL.  I.  0 
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The  browH  of  the  old  man  were  knit  with 
a  savage  frenzy,  and  his  eyes  shot  forth  a 
more  burning  flame. 

^^  Truth  fast,  is  my  dootrine^truth  fast 
as  truth  itself— which  is,  after  all,  but  an 
idle  word  to  keep  us  the  farther  away  from 
him  who  is  truth.  The  blessing  of  Jehovah- 
Jireh  be  upon  theel  Thou  hast  now  heard, 
my  son,  the  last  words  which  thou  ever  wilt 
hear  from  the  lips  of  him,  who,  in  the  days 
of  his  vanity,  was  known  as  Sir  Banulph  de 
Brabum-*-*for  mo^  than  two  generations 
testifying  as  Aminadab  Smith)  which 
lengthened  years  have  changed  into  the 
title  of  Aminadab  the  Ancient.  Go  and 
speed." 

He  cast  his  staff  aside  and  grasped  the 
hand  of  his  excited  visitor,  who  fervently 
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returned  the  fervent  pressure.  Other  words 
beside  those  which  had  been  just  spoken 
were  now  exchanged.  The  old  man  sank 
into  his  chair,  and  Manesty  mounted  his 
horse  to  ride  hastily  homeward. 
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CHAPTER  .XVI. 

COMMBBCUL  LAW  AND  THB  LAW  OF  ABBEST  — 
BOBIn's  SHABP  PBACTICE,  and  MAN£STT'9 
ATONEMENT. 

We  have  already  seen  that  the  most  zealous 
of  the  elders  of  Seal-street  had  some  calls 
upon  his  attention  far  more  urgent  than 
anything  relative  to  the  state  of  slavery  in 
Africa.  He  was  practically  taught  that  a 
man-snapping  trade  existed  nearer  home, 
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to  which  his  wandering  philanthropy  had 
never  paid  any  attention;  and  that  it  was 
put  into  execution  by  a  class  of  men  whom 
cowardice,  not  conscience,  prevents  from 
being  engaged  in  direct  piracy  or  absolute 
highway  robbery,  Shuckleborough,  irritated 
to  the  last  degree  at  the  intolerable  insolence 
of  Habergam  in  daring  to  say  a  word  re- 
specting the  affairs  of  a  man  to  whom  he 
was  in  debt,  and  not  unfairly  annoyed  that 
any  one  should  give  the  slightest  attention 
to  a  story  at  once  so  calumnious  and  absurd, 
especially  one  who  was  on  familiiur  terms 
with  his  master,  and  who  must  have  known 
the  utter  impossibility  of  the  monstrous 
tale,  attended  with  his  account,  which 
reached  no  small  sum,  most  carefully  and 
scientifically    drawn    up,    at    Habakkuk's 
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office  at  eight  o'clock  on  Monday  morning. 
With  a  grare  courtesy,  which  it  cost  him 
much  trouble  to  asdume,  and  had  been  in 
a  great  measure  acquired  by  many  sedative 
whijflb  of  tobacco,  he  presented  the  paper 
exhibiting  the  fatal  balance. 

"  If  it  be  convenient  to  Mr.  Habergam," 
he  said,  '^  to  discharge  in  the  course  of  the 
forenoon,  we  should  feel  it  as  an  obliga- 
tion." 

^^Are  thee  not  coming  before  the  time 
promised,  friend  Bobin?"  said  the  alarmed 
com-factor.  ^^  I  thought  thee  had  told  me 
I  should  have  had  further  time  on  these 
unfortunate  bills  of  Brown,  Badger,  and 
Co«,  which  have  done  me  so  much  mis- 
chief." 

^^  Unfortunate  they  may  well  be  called, 
b2 
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Mr.  Habergam,"  returned  Shuckleborough; 
*'but,  in  my  mind,  more  unfortunate  to 
those  who  have  already  paid  the  money 
upon  them  than  to  those  who  have  received 
it,  and  as  yet  have  paid  nothing.  But  you 
need  not  be  alarmed,  Mr.  Habergam,  about 
them.  We  promised  to  overbold  them 
three  months,  and  so  we  will — ^there  are 
still  three  weeks  and  five  days  to  run.  If 
you  look  over  the  account,  you  will  find 
it  relates  to  far  different  transactions,  of 
which,  of  course,  you  are  well  aware.  Look 
it  over  at  your  leisure — I  am  sure  it  is 
perfectly  correct.  I  must  wish  you  good 
morning  for  the  present,  because  business 
presses;  but  I  shall  be  here  again  punctually 
at  ten  o'clock,  Mr.  Habergam." 
With  a  most  ceremonious  bow,  which  by 
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no  means  inspired  satisfaction  in  the  breast 
of  him  to  whom  it  was  devoted,  Kobin  left 
the  counting-house,  leaving  its  master  to 
go  to  breakfast  with  what  appetite  he  might. 
Habergam  scrutinized  the  accounts  with  a 
professional  eye,  though,  before  he  com- 
menced the  examination,  he  was  well  aware 
that  no  hole  was  to  be  found  in  the  book- 
keeping armour  of  their  over-complimentary 
calculator. 

While  thus  engaged,  a  formal  and  prim 
messenger,  despatched  from  the  meeting- 
house, came  to  remind  him  that  it  was  now 
nine  o'clock,  and  that  the  members  who  had 
appointed  to  assemble  there  on  the  business 
of  which  he  knew  were  already  met,  and 
that  the  brethren  waited  but  for  him.  Had 
Habakkuk  been  of  the  profane,  his  answer 
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to  this  inopportune  message  would  have 
been,  «'The  brethren  be  d— dl"  But 
though  the  emotion  which  dictates  such 
wholesale  condemnation  of  those  who  dis- 
please, swelled  as  strongly  in  his  bosom  as 
in  that  of  the  most  swearing  of  troopers, 
nothing  so  undeyout  passed  his  lips.  He 
merely  groaned,  and  told  the  messenger  to 
inform  those  who  sent  him  that  he  was 
engaged  in  unexpected  business,  and  that 
he  thought  the  matter  W9»  not  so  pressing 
but  that  it  might  stand  over. 

After  the  disappointed  Mercury,  whose 
curiosity  had  been  strongly  excited  by  the 
hopes  of  picking  up  ample  food  for  slander, 
had  departed,  Habergam  grunted  forth 
something,  as  like  a  curse  as  possible,  upon 
his  folly  in  meddling  in  the  matter  at  all, 
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to  which  he  instinctively  attributed  this 
sudden  call  for  the  money. 

"  I  may  well  say,"  he  muttered,  **  that 
it  is  an  unexpected  business — and  I  might 
say,  too,  that  it  is  a  most  annoying  busi- 
ness just  now.  Two  thousaiid  eight  hun- 
dred and  forty-seven  pounds,  odd  shillings, 
and  pence;  and  if  I  have  six  hundred  and 
fifty  available  in  the  house,  it  is  as  much 
as  I  have.  However,  there  is  no  use  in 
loitering  about  it.  ShucUeborough  is  as 
punctual  as  an  hour-glass,  and  I  have  not 
quite  the  time  measured  by  an  hour-glass 
to  spare " 

Eevolving  in  his  inmost  mind  on  whom 
of  his  friends  he  should  call  to  assist  him 
in^  his  present  difficulty,  he  sallied  forth. 
It  is  useless  to  re*write  what  has  been 
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written  a  thousand  times.  He  fared  as  all 
money-borrowers,  from  the  days  of  Timon. 
Those  to  whom  he  applied, 

"  Did  answer  in  a  joint  and  corporate  yoice. 
That  now  they  are  at  fall,  want  treasure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would,  are  sorry— *-'* 

In  fact,  the  scarcity  of  money,  which  never 
fails  to  prevail  on  all  such  occasions,  was 
pleaded  to  the  unlucky  corn-factor,  and  he 
came  back—"  no  richer  in  return." 

He  had  indeed  raised  a  couple  of  hun* 
dred  pounds,  but  his  absence  had  raised  a 
devil  which  made  that  two  hundred  pounds 
of  no  value.  He  had  not  returned  until 
half-past  ten,  and  thereby  missed  Bobin^ 
who  was  exact  to  a  moment.  His  clerks 
told  him  that  Mr.   Shuckleborough    was 
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very  cross,  and  slightingly  adding  that  he 
would  return  at  eleven,  when  he  trusted  he 
would  not  be  trifled  with  any  longer.  If 
poor  Habakkuk  had  been  waiting  for  him, 
it  would  have  made  little  diflference;  but 
Shuckleborough  would  have  been  deprived 
of  a  pretext  for  a  more  copious  discharge 
of  that  bile  which  had  been  burning  within 
him  since  the  day  before.  At  eleven,  he 
returned,  "  with  countenance  severe." 

"  Mr.  Habergam,"  said  he,  "  you  must 
think  my  time  of  little  worth,  else  you 
would  not  waste  it  in  the  manner  which 
you  have  done  this  morning;  but  as  arguing 
about  that,  Mr.  Habergam,  will  not  tend 
to  the  recovery  of  my  hours,  let  us  go  to 
business  at  once.  Have  you  looked  over, 
b3 
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Mr.  Habergam,  the  account  I  left  you,  and 
found  it  correct?" 

"  Perfectly,"  said  Habakkuk;  "  I  had  no 
doubt  of  that." 

^^  All,  then,  that  remains,  Mr.  Habergam, 
is  to  settle  it.  I  haye  the  receipts  and 
vouchers  all  ready  in  my  pocket."  And 
suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  he  produced 
them.  ^^  Two  thousand  eight  hundred  and 
forty-seven  pounds,  seventeen  shillings,  and 
two-pence.  If  it  is  any  convenience  to  you, 
Mr.  Habergam,  we  shall  let  the  small  money 
stand  over,  and  take  as  on  the  preset  ao« 
count,  two  thousand  eight  hundred." 

**  Why,  truly,"  said  Habergam,  "  friend 
Eobin " 

^^  My  name,  sir,"  interrupted  the  clerk, 
with  haughty  indignation,  "  is  Kobert!     / 
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was  christened,  Mr.  Habergam,  in  the 
manner  of  a  Christian  country — not  named, 
like  some  people,  as  a  dog;  and  as  to  my 
being  your  friend,  sir — ^it  is  perfectly  new 
to  me  how  the  friendship  has  sprung 
up  between  us  I  Let  us  go  on  to  busi- 
ness." 

^^  Then,  Robert  Shuckleborough,"  said 
the  corn-factor,  in  whom  what  he  would 
call  the  Old  Adam  was  working  strong  to 
knock  down  a  man,  whom  for  more  than 
twenty  years  of  commercial  life  he  had 
looked  upon  as  not  much  better  than  a 
menial;  ^Hhe  truth  is,  that  I  hare  not  got 
the  whole  sum." 

"I  thought  so,  by  -!"  i&aid  Robin, 

with  an  oath.  "  Well,  what  have  you  to 
oflfer,  my  good  man?" 
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^^  I  have  just  now  about  nine  hundred 
pounds,  which  I  can  pay  up  at  once." 

^'  So  far,  so  good.  But  for  the  remaining 
nineteen  hundred,  how  do  you  propose  to 
arrange?" 

^^  I  could  give  you  bills,  which  have  only 
a  few  days  to  run,  to  the  tune  of  about 
eleven  hundred  pounds." 

"  Bills ! — shew  them  to  me,"  said  Shuckle* 
borough,  with  infinite  scorn.  **  Bills — any, 
I  suppose ;  Brown,  Badger,  and  Co.'s  affairs. 
Bills,  my  good  man,  must  be  taken  from 
you  with  considerable  caution." 

"  The  bills,"  said  Habergam,  roused,  in 
spite  of  his  circumstances,  to  anger,  "  are 
as  good  as  the  bank.  Ask  of  any  bankers 
in  Liverpool.  I'll  discount  them  myself  at 
five  per  cent,  this  moment." 
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"Hardly,  now,  my  good  man,"  replied 
Shuckleborough — "  hardly,  I  have  planted 
the  bills  we  held  of  you  in  every  banking- 
house  in  Liverpool,  cautioning  them  not  to 
proceed  until  the  time  we  promised  to  over- 
hold  has  expired,  and  then  to  act  on  their 
own  judgment." 

Habergam  looked  aghast,  but  said  not  a 
word,  as  he  had  handed  over  the  bills,  well 
knowing  that  they  were  destined  to  be  con-^ 
demned. 

"Ay,  I  thought  so  —  a  precious  lot! 
Broadbrim,  Bam,  and  Co.;  Humphrey 
Ham;  Fox  and  Levi, — ay,  that  is  not  fox 
and  goose;  Mark  and  Mincing — ^yes,  we 
know  that  firm  well;  Hildebrand  Stanley, 
—what.  Sir  Hildebrand?" 

"Yes." 
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"For  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds! 
Why,  you  know  a  bill  of  Sir  Hildebrand's 
is  not  worth  two  hundred  and  fifty  pence, 
which,  I  suppose,  is  as  much  as  you  gave 
him  for  it;  yet  this  is  the  only  bill  of  the 
lot  for  which  I  would  give  you  five  shillings. 
Here,  I'll  buy  this  of  you  at  double  the 
price,  no  matter  what  that  be,  of  the  money 
you  gave  Sir  Hildebrand.  I'll  cash  it  for 
you  at  once  out  of  my  own  resources.  To 
what  amount  have  you  swindled  the  gentle- 
man?" 

^^ Swindled!"  said  Habergam.  ^^Mr. 
Bobert  Shuokleborough,  you  have  been  con- 
vivial at  an  early  hour  tiiis  morning,  e^^e 
you  would  not  dare  use  such  language  to 
me.     The  bill  came  into  my  hands       ■" 

"  I  am  tired,"  said  Shuokleborough,  "  of 
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listening  to  this  cheating  and  fraudulent 
stuff.  It  is  of  no  consequence  how  the  bill 
came  into  your  hands — ^you  will  find  it 
something  of  more  importance  to  ascertain 
how  it  is  that  you  came  into  our  hands.^ 

He  whistled)  and  a  pair  of  uncouth 
ruffians  appeared  at  the  preconcerted  signal, 

^'This  is  the  man/'  continued  Bobin, 
^^  the  defendant  in  the  case  of  Shackleford 
V.  Habergam,  (Sobin  had  taken  care  that 
his  master's  name  should  not  appear  in  the 
transaction.)  Do  your  duty,  Oliver  Ogle- 
thorpe." 

^^  It  aint  a  pleasant  duty,"  said  Oliver — 
grinning,  however,  at  the  same  time^  in 
hideous  delight;  ^^but,  Habakkuk  Haber- 
gam,  here's  the  writ— here's  the  original. 
Gome,  my  old  trump)  time's  precious — we 
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must  tramp  at  once.  Put  on  your  castor. 
We'll  wait  for  that,  for  we  aint  unreason- 
able." 

"What!"  said  Habergam,  greatly  asto- 
nished, and  feeling  the  insult  and  injury 
still  more  deeply  as  they  were  inflicted  in 
presence  of  some  half-score  of  stupified 
clerks — "  do  you  mean  to  say  tUat  I  am 
arrested?" 

"I  do  mean  that  thing,"  said  Oliver 
Oglethorpe,  "and  no  mistake.  Pay  the 
sum  marked  on  the  back  of  the  writ,  with 
the  fees,  and,  in  course,  the  thing  is  at  an 
end ;  if  not,  in  course,  you  must  go  with  us." 

"  In  course,"  said  his  attendant,  a  gentle- 
man who  rejoiced  in  the  nickname  of  Measly 
Mott. 

"  But,"  said  Habakkuk,  much  alarmed  at 
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the  serious  turn  things  were  now  taking, 
"  must  this  be  done  at  once?" 

"  Certainly,"  said  Oliver  Oglethorpe, 
"  unless  this  good  gentleman  what  brought 
us  here  gives  a  discharge  to  the  writ, — I 
see  he  shakes  his  head,  so  that  is  no  go, — 
or  you  bail." 

^^  Mr.  Shuckleborough,"  said  Habergam, 
^^  this  is  a  most  outrageous  proceeding !" 

"No,  it  aint,"  said  Oliver;  "there's 
nothing  in  it  but  what's  regular.  I  defy 
the  chancellor  of  the  duchy  to  say  that 
there's  a  bit  wrong!" 

Habakkuk  did  not  heed  the  interruption* 
"  I  must  send  for  John  Manesty,  for  I  know 
Mr.  Shackleford  is  only  one  of  his  brokers, 
and  ask  him  if  he  has  sanctioned  such  con- 
duct." 
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^<  Manesly  han't  nothing  to  do  with  it/' 
said  Oglethorpe.  ^^  I  know  no  more  about 
him  than  I  do  of  the  ghost  of  Gl^gg  Hall. 
Come,  old  chap,  do  not  waste  no  more  oi 
our  precious  minutes." 

^^At  all  events,  my  good  man,"  said 
Eobin,  ^^  Mr.  Manesty,  whom  you  are  taking 
the  liberty  of  calling  John  Manesty,  as  if  he 
were  your  footman,  oannot  interfere  now. 
He  left  town  immediately  after  quitting 
your  synagogue  for  his  estate  atWolster- 
holme,  and  will  not  return  until  the  day 
after  to-morrow.  On  Friday  last,  he  gave 
me  several  accounts  of  shaky  people,  in- 
cluding yours,  my  good  man,  and  told  me 
to  gather  them  in  as  I  could ;  so  I  passed  the 
transaction  over  to  Mr.  Shackleford,  and 
he  has  instructed  these  gentlemen  to  act." 
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There  was  a  prodigioas  quantity  of  the 
thing  that  is  not  in  this  statement  of  Robin ; 
but  his  victim  was  in  no  condition  to  repel  it. 

**  Give  me,  then,  until  his  return.  Why, 
Oglethorpe,  I  have  known  you  since  you 
were  not  much  more  than  a  boy." 

"And  employed  me,  too.  Do  you  re- 
member? But  no  matter,  we  are  wasting 
time." 

"  There's  my  wife  and  her  three  beauteous 
babbies  at  home,"  said  Measly  Mott,  "  a- 
waitmg  for  the  return  of  a  husbiand  and  a 
father  from  the  doing  of  his  duty  as  an 
officer  on  servioe." 

"Well,  then,"  said  the  subdued  corn- 
factor,  "  as  you  speak  of  wife  and  chil- 
dren, let  me  see  mine  before  you  drag  me 
away." 
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"Come,  Habakkuk,  my  old  buck,"  re- 
turned Oglethorpe,  "  that's  too  good !  Drag 
you  away ;  you'll  walk  quiet  enough  without 
dragging.  The  frau  and  kinchen,  if  they 
want  you,  will  find  you  easily  enough  in 
Church-lane." 

"  I  can  raise  the  money  by  the  sacrifice 
of  goods,  of  fire  times  the  amount,  in  the 
course  of  the  day ;  but  an  arrest  will  be  my 
ruin." 

"  There  must  be  an  end  of  all  things," 
said  Bobin,  taking  out  a  silver  watch  the 
size  of  a  coach-wheel  from  the  enormous 
flap  of  his  waistcoat.  "  It  is  perfectly  use- 
less, Mr.  Habergam,  to  talk  to  me — ^the  law 
must  have  its  course.  Good  morning  to 
you.  I  hope  I  have  not  been  the  cause  of 
keeping  you  from  any  pleasant  entertain- 
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ment,  at  which  you  were  engaged  to  be  first 
fiddle." 

He  departed  to  spread  through  Liverpool 
and  its  vicinity  the  news  that  Habergam 
was  in  gaol^  and  the  officials  of  the  palati- 
nate lost  no  time  in  consigning  him  to  his 
ultimate  destination,  after  taking  care  to 
draw  from  him  as  much  of  his  ready  money 
as  they  thought  he  had  a  disposition  to  part 
with. 

All  this  may  be  very  wrong  or  very  right ; 
but  if  any  one  thinks  that  in  this  scene 
Eobin,  who  is  a  favourite  friend  of  ours, 
behaved  like  a  tyrant,  we  beg  them  to  re- 
member  that  he  was  sensible  of  a  wrong, 
judge  in  his  own  cause,  and  conscious  of 
power.  Whether  this  is  precisely  the  kind 
of  tribunal  which  it  is  wise  or  desirable  to 
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erect,  is  a  question  to  be  discttssed  in  other 
pages  than  these.  Habakkok,  at  all  events, 
had  sufficient  leisure  to  inquire,  whether 
that  charity  which  exports  itself  abroad 
may  not  be  very  contracted  in  its  concerns 
at  home. 

Manesty's  return  to  his  office,  in  spite  Of 
Bobin's  bouncings,  took  place  nearly  about 
the  same  time  that  Habfirgam  had  been 
arrested.  No  mention  of  that  circumstance 
was  made  to  him,  nor  did  he  make  any  in- 
quiry which  led  to  it.  The  day  passed  over 
in  Pool-lane  with  its  usual  quietude,  and 
those  who  had  heard  of  the  rumour  spread 
by  drunken  Blazes  only  laughed  at  it.  On 
inquiring  after  that  worthy  gentleman,  it 
was  found  that  he  occupied  his  Sunday 
evening  in  getting  more  and  more  drunk; 
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and  that  when  he  had  brought  that  business 
towards  a  very  perfect  state  of  completion, 
he  had,  contrary  to  the  advice  and  remon- 
stranoes  of  every  one  connected  with  the  ad* 
ministration  of  the  tap,  staggered  out,  utter* 
ing  incoherent  oaths.  During  the  evening 
he  had  been  very  troublesome;  he  cidled 
every  man  of  anything  like  a  decent  appear- 
ance a  pirate,  and  swore  that  he  knew  them 
on  the  coast  of  Africa.  In  particular,  he 
could  identify,  and  so  could  the  crew  of  the 
ship  Juno,  now  lying  at  Gravesend,  the 
greasy  lubbers  \Yhom  he  had  met  in  the 
psahn^-shop.  He  knew  th^n  all  well,  and 
could  hang  them  all  up,— 4ndeed,  for  that 
mattei^,  he  could  hang  half  Liverpool;  and 
if  he  could  not  hang  the  other  half,  he  wdl 
knew  they  richly  deserved  it. 
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After  wanting  to  fight  with  every  one  in 
the  room,  he  departed  in  disgnst.  He  had 
no  kit,  nothing  but  what  he  wore  about 
him;  he  had  paid  honestly  for  all  he  called 
for,  and  had  foolishly  thrown  about  some 
pieces  of  gold  and  silver ;  and  of  him  nothing 
more  was  known  at  the  Blackamoor's  Arms. 
The  landlord  said  he  was  sorry  such  a  fellow 
had  come  into  his  house,  and  sorry,  too,  that 
he  left  it  in  such  a  state.  ^^  I  think,"  said 
he,  ^^  he  has  tumbled  into  the  river,  and  is 
drowned." 

In  eight  or  ten  days  the  surmise  of  the 
landlord  proved  to  be  true :  a  body  almost, 
decomposed  was  washed  up  under  St.  Ni- 
cholas' church,  the  dress  and  other  indica- 
tions of  which  proved  it  to  be  that  of  Blazes. 
Nothing  was  found  about  him  except  some 
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foreign  coins,  doubloons,  dollars,  &c.,  amount* 
ing  in  value  to  some  ten  or  twelve  pounds. 
No  marks  of  violence  appeared  upon  his 
person,  and  the  only  conclusion  that  the 
coroner's  inquest  could  come  to,  was  that  of 
"  found  drowned."  Those,  of  course,  who 
had  entertained  any  suspicion  that  Manesty 
was  connected  with  the  business  charged 
against  him  by  the  deceased,  had  their  sus- 
picions strengthened  by  the  mode  of  his 
death;  they  had  not  been  weakened  by  the 
arrest  of  Habergam. 

But  that  was  all  over  now.  Two  or 
three  days  had  elapsed  afker  he  had  been 
removed  from  the  den  of  Oglethorpe,  where, 
of  course,  he  was  most  unmercifully  fleeced, 
to  the  prison  of  the  palatinate,  Lancaster 
Castle,  before  Manesty  was  informed  of  the 
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occurrence.  He  strongly  rebuked  Robin, 
and  sent  an  instant  discbargey  with  a  letter 
of  the  most  kindly  apology.  The  thing  bad 
occurred  in  his  temporary  absence,  and  Mr. 
ShucUeborough  had  quite  mistaken  instruc* 
tions  which  he  had  given  a  few  days  before. 
It  was  certain  that  a  sudden  pressure  had 
come  upon  the  house,  and  he  had  directed 
that  some  strictness  should  be  used  to  obtain 
outstanding  monies  of  long  date ;  but  it  had 
never  entered  his  head  that  any  one  should 
have  been  exposed  to  the  inconveniences  of 
arrest,  to  which  he  or  his  father  before  him 
had  never  resorted  in  any  instance  during  a 
commercial  course  of  nearly  half-a-K^ntury, 
and  which,  above  all  things,  he  deeply  re- 
gretted should  be  employed  in  the  case  of 
Habakkuk  Habergam,  with  whom  he  had 
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been  so  long  knit  in  brotherly  love.  As 
for  the  transactions  which  unhappily  gave 
occasion  for  this  unlucky  mistake,  he  begged 
that  nothing  should  be  thought  of  them 
until  payment  was  perfectly  convenient,  no 
matter  at  how  distant  a  date;  and  as  for 
the  bills  of  Brown,  Badger,  and  Co.,  he  had 
taken  them  out  of  his  office  to  throw  them 
into  his  own  private  desk,  there  to  remain 
until  Habakkuk  himself  asked  for  them. 

Nothing  could  be  fairer  or  more  hand- 
some; and  if  the  poor  corn-factor  emerged 
from  prison  with  blasted  credit  and  crippled 
resources,  spirits  broken  and  his  self-import- 
ance humiliated,  to  become  a  bankrupt  in 
three  months,  and  an  inmate  of  the  grave 
in  three  more,  no  one  could  in  the  slightest 
degree  impute  those  catastrophes  to  Mr, 
o2 
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Manesty,  who  had  generously  flung  his  bills 
into  the  fire,  sorrowfully  attended  the  funeral, 
and  headed  a  subscription  for  his  family  with 
the  liberal  donation  of  100/. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

A  WITNESS  RISKS  UP  AGAINST  MANESTY — THE  PRO- 
GRESS OF  SUSPICION  —  Oglethorpe's  cunning 

OVERMATCHED  BT  OZIAs\ 

DiccON,  the  potboy  at  the  Blackamoor's 
Arms,  was  a  gentleman  of  that  degree  of 
intellect  generally  displayed  in  his  county 
and  his  calling  by  persons  of  his  degree,— 
that  is  to  say,  he  was  principally  to  be  dis- 
tinguished  from  a  hog  by  the  number  of 
his  legs.     The  fact  of  the  sailor  having 


30  JOHN  MANE8TT. 

been  at  the  house  where  he  performed  his 
functions,  and  the  melancholy  catastrophe 
which  followed,  had  a  great  effect  upon  his 
mind,  (or  what  served  as  such,)  and  so 
deranged  the  ordinary  visions  of  pots  and 
pipes,  which  usually  haunted  it,  that  he 
could  not  talk  of  anything  else  for  months. 
Diccon  was  the  hero  of  the  tap,  and  related 
the  tale  three  or  four  times  every  evening. 
To  be  sure,  he  had  not  much  to  tell; 
nothing,  in  fact,  more  than  that  a  drunken 
and  abusive  sailor  had  spent  an  evening  in 
the  house,  out  of  which  he  staggered,  and 
was,  some  time  afterwards,  cast  up  by  the 
Mersey,  drowned.    To  this,  time  added  a 
few  embellishments,  not  due  to  Diccon's 
imagination,  a  quality  in  which  he  did  not 
shine,  but  to  the  various  suggestions  of  his 
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auditors,  from  time  to  time,  whose  contri- 
butions being  thankfully  accepted,  by  de-* 
grees  swelled  the  story  into  a  tale  of  terror. 

Among  his  hearers,  one  evening,  was  an 
errand  boy  belonging  to  a  neighbouring 
butcher — a  boy  of  some  twelve  or  thirteen 
years  of  age,  and  just  as  intelligent  as 
Diccon  himself.  All  on  a  sudden  a  thought 
seemed  to  strike  this  ingenuous  youth. 

^'Wasn't  that  the  sailor,  Diccon,"  he 
asked  in  his  native  dialect,  which  we  have 
already  declined  attempting,  ^Hhat  had 
three  of  the  fingers  of  his  left  hand  cut 
off?" 

Diccon,  after  much  scratching  of  his 
head,  was  inclined  to  think  that  such  was 
the  case,  but  his  memory  was  somewhat 
like  the  shifting  sands  of  his  native  Mersey, 
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into  which,  when  anything  is  absorbed,  it 
rarely  je-appears.  The  nymph  who  per- 
formed midtifarious  and  miscellaneous  duties 
in  all  departments  of  the  hostel,  had,  how- 
ever, a  sharper  recollection.  The  sailor,  in 
an  amorous  moment,  had  clasped  her  waist 
with  his  left  arm,  and  as  she  pushed  it 
away  in  a  fit  of  indignant  chastity,  she  had 
particularly  observed  the  mutilated  hand. 
She  did  not  state  that  she  had  a  more 
special  reason  for  noticing  it,  which  was, 
that  in  a  moment  after  the  repulse,  the 
remaining  finger  and  thumb  had  fished  out 
a  guinea  from^  the  capacious  pockets  of  its 
owner,  which  gave  the  said  arm  fiiU  liberty 
to  resume  its  position  with  more  advantage 
than  before.  There  was  testimony  sufficient 
without  it  to  establish  that  Blazes'  left  hand 
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had  suffered  one  of  the  usual  casualties  of 
his  profession;  and  Sukey  did  not,  perhaps, 
see  the  necessity  of  wasting  evidence. 

When  Tummas  O'Nobs-o-Chops  found 
that  his  suspicion,  which  had  never  before 
occurred  to  him,  was  correct,  he  was  in  a 
sad  taking.  He  turned  as  pale  as  the  rich 
thick  coating  of  grease  and  dirt  which  was 
solidly  plastered  on  his  face  would  permit, 
and  in  an  agony  of  terror,  exclaimed, 
"  Lord,  save  us !  they  cannot  hang  me  for 
it,  can  they?" 

The  company  looked  aghast  at  this  self- 
inculpatory  exclamation  of  the  butcher's 
boy,  and  set  him  down  at  once  as  the  mur- 
derer; for  of  the  sailor's  being  murdered, 
not  one  among  them  now  doubted.  Sukey 
declared  that  she  could  never  abide  the 
c3 
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hoj,  for  he  had  the  gallows  in  his  looks*—- 
a  discovery  never  made  till  this  moment, 
and  the  same  conclusion  was  come  to  by 
the  rest  of  the  party,  half-a-do2sen  of  whom 
at  once  speedily  secured  the  unlucky  Tum*- 
mas,  by  grasping  him  by  the  collar  with 
such  hearty  good- will,  as  almost  to  shake 
him  out  of  his  clothes. 

A  great  ferment  was,  of  course,  imme^ 
diately  excited  throughout  the  house,  and 
it  soon  caught  the  attention  of  Mr.  Oliver 
Oglethorpe,  who  was  drinking  in  the  bar- 
parlour  with  the  landlord's  wife  and  daugh-^ 
ter — ^he  rum,  rather  slightly  diluted  with 
water;  they  tea,  not  so  slightly  diluted 
with  rum.  His  professional  eye  soon  saw 
a  chance  that  his  exertions  might  by  some 
means,  which  he  did  not  stop  to  scrutinizeji 
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turn  up  to  profit;  and  accordingly,  Oliver 
lost  no  time  in  proceeding  to  the  scene  of 
capture,  where  he  found  Tununas  half-dead 
with  terror.  All  present  knew  Oglethorpe, 
and  to  him  it  was  unanimously  agreed  that 
the  sifting  of  the  evidence  should  be  com- 
mitted. The  butcher's  boy  feU  down  on 
his  knees  before  him,  and  begged  for  mercy, 
bellowing  like  a  bull-calf. 

^'  Do  not  be  alarmed  at  me,"  said  Oliver, 
with  much  magnanimity;  ^^  I  am  your  best 
friend  here.  I  feel  that  I  am  sitting  as 
a  judge;  and,  as  I  heard  Mr.  Justice  Vul- 
ture say  at  the  last  assizes,  ^a  judge  is 
always  counsel  for  the  prisoner.' " 

And  to  say  the  truth,  Oliver  acted  in 
the  capacity  about  as  earnestly  and  sin^ 
cerely  as  ninety-nine  out  of  every  hundred 
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of  the  ennined  gentlemen  who  have  pro- 
mulgated the  dictum  from  the  bench — ^that 
is  to  say,  he  laboured  hard  to  have  him 
hanged.  Paper,  pens,  ink,  were  soon  pro- 
vided, assisted  by  which,  and  a  replenished 
tumbler,  Mr.  Oglethorpe  proceeded  on  his 
examination. 

"  You  have  confessed,  it  seems,  that  you 
murdered  the  sailor,  called  Blazes,  whom 
you  identify  by  his  want  of  three  fingers, 
by  flinging  him  into  the  Mersey,  where  he 
was  drowned.     Is  it  not  so?" 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  Tummas;  "it  is  true 
enough.  He  was  drowned,  sure  as  death, 
in  the  Mersey,  and  he  had  no  more  than  a 
finger  and  a  thumb  on  his  left  hand ;  but 
I  did  not  know  at  the  time  his  name  was 
Blazes." 
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"  That's  not  material,  as  Chief  Baron  Sir 
Benjamin  Blunderbuss  of  the  'Chequer,  says, 
when  he  does  not  want  to  read  an  affidavit. 
What  could  have  induced  you  to  commit 
this  horrid  crime?" 

"  I  did  not  know  'twas  hanging  matter, 
sir,"  said  the  trembling  Tummas;  "and 
thought  there  was  no  harm  in  it,  sir." 

"There's  a  blood-thirsty  young  war- 
ment!"  said  Sukey. 

"It  is  a  crime  by  common  law,"  said 
Oliver,  "  and  also  by  statute  made  hanging 
by  the  55th  of  Edward  the  Sixth,  and  the 
29th  of  Anne,  chapter — no  matter  what. 
But,  young  man,  you  must  know  it  was 
hanging  matter.  Did  not  you  see  Whelock, 
and  Jones,  hanged  last  year  for  it?" 

"  That  was  for  throwing  a  child  into  the 
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fire,  sir/'  said  Taminas,  ^^  not  a  man  into 
the  water." 

<^It  makes  no  difference,''  said  Oliver, 
solemnly,  '^so  that  the  man  is  murd^ed, 
whether  it  is  by  fire  or  water.  What 
o'clock  did  this  take  place?" 

^^  About  half-past  ten,  sir,"  said  Tummas. 

"  Yes,  Tummas,"  said  Diccon,  "  111  bear 
thee  out  in  that.  It  was  just  as  I  was 
going  to  put  up  the  chain,  which  I  do 
every  night,  exactly  on  the  half  hour;  but 
I  didn't  see  thee  with  him." 

"No,  Diccon,"  ssdd  Tummas,  "I  was 
not  there  a  minute,  and  thee  was  in  the 
yard." 

"  Do  you  mean  then  to  say,  that  it  took 
up  such  a  short  time,"  asked  Oliver,  inhal- 
ing a  pinch  of  snuff,  "to  commit  the  mur- 
der?" 
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^^  I  never  committed  no  murder/'  howled 
Tummas,  in  despair;  ^4t  omt  a  murder  to 
call  a  man  out  of  a  public-house.  Is  it, 
sir?" 

^^  That  is  as  it  may  be,"  answered  Oliver. 
^^  For  what  purpose  did  you  call  him  out?" 

<<For  no  purpose,"  replied  Tummas;  ^4t 
were  for  a  sixpence." 

^^  You  do  not  mean  to  say  that  you  mur- 
dered the  man  for  such  a  sum  as  a  sixpence? 
I  am  sure/'  said  Oliver,  with  much  indigna^ 
tion,  ^^  I'd  scorn  murdering  any  man  for  such 
a  trifle" — a  sentiment,  the  generosity  of 
which  excited  much  approbation  throughout 
the  room. 

«<I  murdered  him  for  nothing  at  all," 
said  Tummas. 

^^  Good    God!"   exdwned   Oglethorpe, 
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roused  to  much  indignation.  "Murder 
a  man  for  nothing!  I'd  be  ashamed  of 
myself  to  confess  anything  so  low.  It's 
enough  to  make  one  sick." 

"  It  was  because  I  did  not  murder  him 
nohow ! "  cried  Tummas.  "  Another  sailor, 
almost  as  drunk  as  the  man  himself,  met 
me  a  going  into  this  here  house.  *  I'll  give 
thee  sixpence,  younker,'  says  he  to  me,  *  if 
thee'll  call  out  that  sailor  I  see  sitting  in 
the  window — him  as  is  making  all  that  gal- 
lows row;  he's  an  old  shipmate  of  mine. 
Tell  him,  Mr.  Dickj  of  the  Dutchman, 
wants  him.'  So  I  went  in,  and  I  said 
what  I  was  bid;  and  he  jumped  up  like  a 
cock  when  he  heard  the  name,  and  he  said 
that  he  was  a  damned  good  fellow,  who  he 
knew  would  comcj  in  spite  of  all  nons6nse 
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between  them;  and  then  though  everybody 
wanted  him  to  stay,  he  wouldn't.  He  said 
he  was  going  to  see  a  man  that  could  buy 
and  sell  them  all.  So  he  went  out,  after 
paying  his  shot.'' 

"  Yes,  I  can  bear  Tummas  out  in  that," 
interrupted  Diccon;  ''he  paid  his  shot,  sure 
enough,  five  times  over.  He  would  force 
it  upon  me,  though  I  did  not  want  for  to 
take  it,"  an  assertion  heard  with  consider*- 
able  incredulity  by  the  audience. 

"  And  when  he  saw  the  other,  they  shook 
hands  fifty  times  over,  and  were  like  bro- 
thers. I  heard  them  say  that  they'd  go 
somewhere  to  drink  down  the  unkind  words 
they  had  in  the  morning.  The  one  that 
came  out  of  the  house  called  the  other 
'  commodore,'  and  wanted  to  douse  his  hat 
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to  him,  but  the  sailor  that  sent  me  would 
not  let  him.  They  went  o£f  together  along 
the  quay,  and  as  God  is  my  judge,  there's 
all  I  knows  abont  it;  and  it  is  hard  to  be 
hanged,  and  I  so  young,  for  that,'*  blab- 
bered forth  Tummas,  with  deep  energy  of 
lamentation. 

♦*  Don't  bellow,  you  brat,"  said  Oliver, 
not  at  all  pleased  at  seeing  his  anticipated 
prey  fast  slipping  through  his  fingers. 
"  Did  you  ever  see  the  strange  sailor  before 
or  since?** 

"  Never,  Mr.  Oglethorpe — never,"  an- 
swered Tummas ;  ^^  if  it  weren't  next  mom, 
as  I  was  a-going,  about  three  o'clock,  to 
master's  cellar,  in  Mud-lane,  about  the 
slaughtering  of  some  sheep;  and  then,  I 
am  almost  sure,  X  saw  him  going  up  into 


JOHN  MANESTT.  43 

the  yard  at  the  back  of  the  great  corn- 
store  opposite;  but  he  was  precious  sober 
then,  which  could  not  be  if  he  were  a 
drinking  all  the  night  with  the  other — and 
fine  and  drunk  too,  when  they  went  off 
together;  and  I  did  not  notice  him  coming 
out." 

^^  Whose  corn-store  is  that?''  asked 
Oliver,  with  much  curiosity. 

^^  I  am  sure  I  don't  know,"  said  Tummas. 
"I never  axed." 

"  Why,  I  thought  every  fool  in  Liver- 
pool knowed  it  belongs  to  John  Manesty," 
exclaimed  Diccon;  ^^he  was  one  of  the 
people  that  Blazes,  when  he  was  drunk, 
was  blowing  up  as  a  pirate." 

^^  What  sort  of  a  looking  man  was  the 
strange  sailor?"  inquired  Oglethorpe,  still 
more  eagerly. 
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"  He  was  dressed  like  any  other  sailor," 
said  Tammas.  ^^  He  was  a  tall,  big,  stout 
chap;  but  nothing  particular." 

^^  You  would  know  him  again,  perhaps  ?" 
said  Oliver,  with  increasing  earnestness. 

"Yes,"  was  the  answer,  "I  think  I 
would;  for  a  ship's  light  flashed  full  in  his 
face  as  he  walked  away,  and  I  saw  him 
well." 

"  Any  mark  on  his  face?" 

«  No — no  mark.  Ho !  what  am  I  say- 
ing? there  is  a  mark,  sure,  enough.  He 
has  a  swinging  cut  across  his  forehead.  I 
saw  him  point  it  to  the  other,  and  they 
both  laughed.  Now,  your  worship,  there's 
the  truth,  and  sure  you  wont  hang  me." 

"  Not  for  this,"  said  Oliver,  rubbing  his 
hands,  and  chuckling  with  ineffable  delight. 


JOHN  MANESTT.  45 

"  Some  other  matter  will  in  all  probability 
turn  up;  but  take  care  to  be  forthcoming 
in  the  morning.  Bring  my  coat  and  hat, 
Sukey,  I  must  go  home." 

The  delighted  Tummas  was  emancipated, 
and  the  equally  delighted  Oliver  wended  on 
his  way. 

<^  Hallo !"  said  he,  ^^  isn't  this  a  game ! 
It's  too  late  to  do  anything  to-night;  and 
besides,  I  have  not  yet  got  at  the  case  as 
I  wish.  It  was  on  the  very  day  that  I 
nabbed  Habergam  at  his  suit;  and  I  re- 
member Habergam  at  our  crib  dropping 
some  hints  about  fear  of  exposure  being  at 
the  bottom  of  the  arrest.  I  knew  well 
enough  that  it  was  all  gammon  about  Ma- 
nesty's  being  out  of  town.  I  think  it's 
like  that  old  Shuckleborough   is   at   the 
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<  Dolphin^'  and  if  he  is,  I  know  that  he 
has  drank  quite  enongh  to  make  him  easy 
to  he  pumped.  It  will  cut  well  either  way. 
If  I  hang  him,  there's  my  forty  pounds 
reward;  if  not,  in  such  a  case  as  this,  hush- 
money  is  twenty  times  the  value  of  blood* 
money;  and  I  do  not  want  to  harm  any 
man,  if  I  get  more  by  letting  it  alone. 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  I'm  almost  ready  to  burst  my 
sides  a-laughing  to  think  that  these  are  the 
capers  of  Solid  John," 

With  the  most  mirthM  emotions,  he 
entered  the  "  Dolphin,"  where,  as  he  ex- 
pected, he  found  Shuckleborough;  but  in 
the  present  instance,  the  tables  were  turned ; 
and  instead  of  the  official  pumping  the 
clerk,  the  contrary  was  the  case.  The 
happy  prospect  before  him  caused  Ogle- 
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thorpe,  who  had  been  drinking  all  day,  to 
indulge  in  such  liberal  potations,  that  he 
was  completely  fuddled  before  Eobin  had 
reached  half  way  towards  that  state  of 
felicity.  Instead,  therefore,  of  gaining  any- 
thing by  the  meeting,  in  the  way  of  in- 
formation, his  tipsy  questioning  was  so 
unskilfully  conducted,  as  to  arouse  the 
suspicions  of  Bobin  that  something  was 
brewing  against  his  master.  Even  in 
drunkenness  Oglethorpe  retained  a  suffi- 
cient quantity  of  professional  caution  not 
to  drop  a  particle  of  the  evidence  he  had 
just  acquired;  but  there  was  something  in 
his  hints,  and  still  more  in  his  manner,  to 
excite  very  painful  sensations  in  the  faith- 
ful retainer  of  the  house  of  Manesty  and 
Co*     In  a  short  time,  he  took  his  de- 
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parture,  leaving  two  pipes  of  his  regular 
quantity  unsmoked. 

Proceeding  homeward,  not  at  all  at  ease, 
he  met  Ozias  Bheinenberger,  rerturning  from 
a  late  hymn  meeting,  and  to  him,  in  the 
fulness  of  his  heart,  he  told  what  had  oc- 
curred. The  Moravian  gravely  shook  his 
head,  and  said  nothing  more  than  that  he 
would  see  John  in  the  morning.  They 
parted  in  a  few  minutes,  and  Shuckle- 
borough  gained  his  bed,  puzzled  with 
doubts,  and  annoyed  by  apprehensions, 
neither  of  which  could  he  bring  before  his 
mind  in  any  definite  form. 

"  He's  a  deep  old  file,  that  Robin,"  said 
Oglethorpe,  ruminating  as  he  emerged  from 
the  "Dolphin,"  "but  I'll  shape  it  without 
him.    I'll  have  it  all  right  to-morrow,  as 
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straight  as  a  nail.  As  for  that  Jack-the* 
Giant-Eiller  story  of  his  being  Hoskins  the 
pirate — ^pooh  I  that's  all  rubbish — ^but  that 
you,  John  Manesty^ — ^you.  Solid  John,  miir<' 
dered  Blazes,  I  have  no  more  doubt  than 
that  my  name  is  Oliver  Oglethorpe." 

Pleased  with  this  conviction,  he  retired 
to  his  couch,  there  to  dream  of  captions  and 
executions,  until  the  arrival  of  the  morning, 
dispelling  these  visions  of  the  night,  called 
him  up  to  turn  them  into  the  realities  of 
the  day.  He  carefully  perused  the  notes 
which  he  had  made  at  the  ^^  Blackamoor's 
Arms,"  and  felt  more  and  more  certain 
that  his  suspicions  were  right. 

*•  God !"  said  he,  with  a  chuckle  of  de- 
light, ^^  this  is  something — one  of  the  first 
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men  on  'Change.  Active  officer — ^inflexible 
duty — ^not  to  be  daunted  by  influence — ^not 
to  be  bought  by  money — aint  I,  though?" 
continued  he,  putting  his  finger  on  his  nose 
—"we'll  try  that  on  first.  But,  'faith! 
the  rum  was  too  strong  of  the  water  last 
night;  and  these  notes  are  not  the  dearest. 
I  must  go  and  find  the  boy  again ;  and  that 
soon,  for  fear  anybody  else  should  pick  him 
up.  The  people  who  were  there  last  night 
were  stupid  blockheads;  but  everybody 
aint  stupid  in  Liverpool,  I  guess.  If  my 
friend  Measly  was  to  get  wind  of  this, 
wouldn't  he  be  into  it,  as  a  hot  knife  into  a 
pound  of  butter." 

With  these  motives  for  activity,  he  was 
not  long  in  despatching  breakfast,  and 
sallying  forth  on  his  expedition.     As  he 


JOHN  lUNEaBTT*  51 

prooeeded,  be  thought  he  might  as  well  have 
what  he  called  a  squint  at  the  corn^store,  in 
Mud-lane,  into  which  the  sailor  had  va- 
nished; and  on  arriving  there,  he  saw  that, 
besides  the  general  back  entrances,  there 
was  a  small  door  in  one  of  the  outhouses, 
above  which,  in  the  next  floor,  some  feet  to 
its  right  (none  stood  immediately  over  it), 
was  a  window,  similar  to  that  of  a  parlour. 
Careless  observers  might  not  have  suspected 
that  there  existed  between  this  window  and 
the  door,  so  far  removed  from  each  other, 
that  connexion  which  the  quick  eye  of  Ogle- 
thorpe at  once  rightly  conjectured  to  exist* 
A  few  pints  of  beer  distributed  among  the 
stupid  draymeu  and  porters,  and  other 
loiterers  in  the  yard,  obtained  for  him  the 
information  that  they  could  not  tell  any- 
d2 
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thing  about  this  door;  that  none  of  them 
had  ever  seen  it  open ;  that  as  for  the  win^ 
dow,  it  was  that  of  the  room  which  old  Mr. 
Hibblethwaite  had  osed  as  his  office;  that 
since  his  death,  it  was  little  more  than  a 
lumber-room,  rarely  entered  by  any  one ; 
that  the  only  way  to  go  to  it  was  through 
the  front  of  the  building;  and  that  it  was 
morally  impossible  it  could  be  got  at 
through  the  rear. 

Oglethorpe  winked  knowingly  on  hearing 
this  last  piece  of  intelligence;  and  after 
learning,  in  fact,  that  the  draymen  and 
their  companions  knew  nothing  of  the  pre- 
mises on  which  they  spent  half  their  lives, 
or  of  the  concerns  hourly  going  on  before 
their  eyes,  further  than  the  business  of 
their  own  drays  or  carts,  cast  upon  them 
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a  smile  of  compassionate  benevolence  and 
departed. 

^^  No  communication  with  that  'ere  room 
fjpom  that  'ere  door,"  thought  he,  "  Say 
ye  so,  my  joskins?  Well,  how  one  man 
differs  from  another  1  Here's  a  lot  of  muffs 
as  has  spent  all  their  days  in  that  yard — 
and  I  never  entered  it  till  this  precious 
morning — and  in  half-an-hour  I  know  more 
of  its  windings  than  them.  Pretty  spoons  I 
they've  less  sense  than  their  drayhorses, 
and  their  brains  are  thicker  than  their 
own  cotton  packs.  But  there's  no  use  of 
being  proud.  'Tisn't  every  one  that's 
fit ". 

The  self-gratulatory  sentence  was  cut 
short  by  his  arrival  at  the  "  Blackamoor's 
Anns,"  whither  he  speedily  summoned  the 
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butcher's  boy.  Tummas  came,  considerably 
relieved  of  the  apprehensions  of  the  prd*- 
ceding  evening,  and  repeated,  over  a  glass 
of  ale,  his  story,  without  any  considerable 
variation  or  addition.  The  only  flresh  par- 
ticular Oglethorpe  could  glean  was,  that 
the  strange  sailor  wm  much  older  tibiaii 
Blazes;  that  he  was,  he  should  think,  as  old 
as  master,  about  half  a  hundred;  and  that 
he  believed  his  hair  was  grey,  but  would 
not  be  sure. 

Oglethorpe  gave  the  boy  sixpence,  and 
told  him  to  be  in  the  way  to*morrow,  when 
he  would  ask  him  to  oome  and  see  a  gentle- 
man who  might  do  good  to  them  all.  Cam* 
tioning  Tummas  with  much  solemnity  to 
keep  a  still  tongue  in  his  head,  as  there  was 
no  knowing  what  a  scrape  he  might  get 
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into,  if  the  story  should  reach  the  ears  of 
the  judges,  he  went  away,  muttering  half 
aloud—^^  AU'i  right  as  a  die.    Now  if  I 

could  get  into  that  com-store ^" 

To  avoid  suspicion  that  he  had  any  seoret 
object  in  view,  Oglethorpe  met  the  boy  in 
the  common  tap'-room  open  to  everybody. 
He  knew  that  at  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning 
there  was  little  chance  of  sailors  being 
absent  £rom  their  vessels,  and  they  were  the 
only  class  of  persons  whom  the  story  would 
interest.  The  dodpoles  from  the  country-^ 
drovers,  wagoners,  carters,  and  others  of 
the  same  class  would,  he  knew,  be  the  only 
guests,  and  they  would  be  too  much  engaged 
in  discussing  the  interesting  affairs  of  the 
morning  market  over  their  beer  and  bacon 
to  listen  to  the  conversations  of  any  one 
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else.  Besides,  he  depended  upon  their 
assured  and  undoubted  stupidity  to  protect 
him  from  their  comprehending  his  drift, 
even  if  attracted  by  the  story.  As  for  the 
boy  himself,  he  knew  that  he  could  easily 
frighten  him  into  silence,  as  he  effectually 
did  by  his  hint  of  the  judges — awful  per* 
sonages  in  the  eyes  of  such  people  as  Turn- 
mas,  whose  very  wigs  are  endowed  with 
supernatural  powers — ^which  revived  in  a 
great  measure  the  hempen  terrors  which 
had  originally  agitated  him. 

The  company  was  precisely  of  the  kind 
anticipated  by  Oliver,  and  their  attention 
was  occupied  as  he  had  expected.  One 
man,  who  had  entered  the  tap-room  a  few 
minutes  after  him,  and  took  his  seat  not  far 
from  the  same  table,  was  the  only  person  of 
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a  different  cast.  The  bailiff  gave  him  a 
sharp  and  scrutinizing  glance,  which  satis- 
fied him  there  was  no  cause  of  alarm  in  that 
quarter.  He  was  a  mean-featured,  poorly 
clad,  quiet  little  man,  apparently  a  humble 
clerk  in  a  mercantile  house,  for  he  immedi- 
ately took  out  of  his  pockets  what  Ogle- 
thorpe ascertained  to  be  an  order-book,  two 
or  three  invoices,  half-a-dozen  accounts,  and 
a  ready-reckoner,  and  fell  to  work  upon 
them  with  paper  and  pencil.  Immersed  in 
these,  as  he  sipped  a  bowl  of  coffee,  as  ad- 
mirable in  quality  as  Jamaica  ever  pro- 
duced, and  as  abominable  in  preparation  as 
the  handmaiden  of  the  ^^  Blackamoor's 
Arms"  could  perpetrate,  he  seemed  to  have 
lost  all  consideration  of  everything  else  in 
the  world;  and  Oglethorpe,  convinced  that 
d3 
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his  ears  were  closed  to  aU  around,  paid  him 
no  fiirther  attention. 

He  was  much  mistaken,  howdver.  The 
silent  and  abstracted  aoconntant  had  not 
merely  heard,  but  absolutely  drunk  in  every 
syllable  of  the  oonversatiom  It  was,  in 
fact,  Oaias  Rheinenberger,  who,  alarmed  by 
the  tenour  of  ShuckleborOugh's  communica- 
tion, had  determined  to  keep  his  eye  upon 
the  movements  of  Oglethorpe  during  the 
day,  and  had  followed  him  at  a  distance 
from  the  moment  he  left  his  house.  He 
had  hoped,  that  by  tracking  him  wherever 
he  went,  he  might  obtain  some  clue  to  dis« 
cover  what  was  the  meaning  of  his  obscure 
hints,  dropped  on  the  previous  night. 
Little  did  he  expect  What  it  was  his  lot  to 
hear-^the  information  he  obtained  was  &r 
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more  copious  than  lie  could  have  antici^ 
pated — and,  alaisl  beyond  all  poller  of  cal* 
ctdation,  far  more  afflicting  to  his  soul  than 
his  worst  fears  had  ever  suggested.  Long* 
trained  command  of  countenance  prevented 
any  betrayal  of  his  feelings.  As  he  eagerly 
listened,  he  not  merely  feigned  to  work,  but 
actually  did  work  at  the  figures,  which 
would  have  occupied  him  at  home;  and 
when,  methodically,  he  paid  for  his  coflfee, 
and  rose  to  follow  Oglethorpe,  whose  desti- 
nation he  knew  was  directed  towards  the 
com-storCj  in  Mud-lane,  nobody  would  have 
known  that  anything  beyond  the  ready- 
reckoner  had  engaged  his  meditations^ 

Oliver  took  the  expected  course;  and 
Ozias,  having  seen  him  prying  about  the 
yard,  went  to  his  own  counting-house,  and 
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hastened  to  his  private  apartm^t.  He 
was  there  alone.  He  buried  his  face  in  his 
handkerchief,  burst  into  tears,  and  ex- 
claimed, "Oh!  my  brother." 
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CHAPTER  XVm. 

OZIAS  AND  MANESTT— THE  SUSPECTED  MERCHANT'S 
INDIGNATION  AND  ALABM. 

Ere  long  the  fit  passed  over,  and  he  was  on 
his  way  to  Manesty's  office.  He  found  him 
there  occupied  as  usual,  and  was  greeted 
with  the  wonted  grave  welcome. 

"  I  would  be  alone  with  thee,"  said  Ozias- 
"  See  thou  to  the  Scripture  which  is  written 
in  the  second  verse  of  the  nineteenth  chap- 
ter of  the  first  book  of  Samuel." 
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Manesty,  well  used  to  such  style  of  con- 
versation, opened,  without  any  surprise,  the 
Bible,  which  always  lay  upon  his  desk,  and 
soon  found  the  passage  referred  to.  In 
spite  of  his  command  of  feature,  a  cloud 
visibly  came  over  his  coimtenance,  as  he 
read  the  ominous  verse.  It  is  the  warning 
of  Jonathan  to  David  :*^ 

"But  Jonathan,  Saul's  son,  delighted 
much  in  David;  and  Jonathan  told  David, 
saying,  ^Saul,  my  fether,  seeketh  to  kill 
thee:  now,  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  take  heed 
to  thyself  until  the  morning,  and  abide  in 
a  secret  place,  and  hide  thyself/ '' 

^^What  means  this?"  asked  Majesty, 
with  perfect  composure.  "  Come  into  my 
private  room.  Speak  out^''  continued  he^ 
on  arriving  th^e — "no  one  can  hear; 
What  does  this  mean?" 
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Something  seemed  to  choke  the  utterance 
of  OziaS)  for  he  remained  in  silence.  He 
had  again  recourse  to  the  Bible^  and  pointed 
out  to  Manesty  the  second  y^rse  of  the 
serenth  chapter  of  Mioah  :«^ 

^^  The  good  man  is  pa*iflhed  out  of  the 
earth)  and  there  is  none  upright  among 
men;  they  all  lie  in  wait  for  blood;  they 
hunt  every  man  his  hrother  with  a  net." 

^^  Truce  with  this  nonsense/'  said  Manesty, 
pushing  the  sacred  volume  aside  with  far 
more  impatience  than  it  was  his  wont  to 
display,  ei^cially  when  that  book  was  in 
question.  "Nonsense,  I  say,"  continued 
he,  checking  himself,  ^^for  even  the  holiest 
things  may  so  be  used,  and  so  intruded  out 
of  place,  as  to  transfer  to  themselves  some 
portion  of  the  slight  which  is  due  to  him 
who  intrudes  them.     Speak,  man,  whatever 
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you  have  to  say.     Speak  it  out,  Ozias — 
speak  it  out  in  the  name  of  the  Lord ! " 

^^  As  I  am  so  adjured/'  replied  the  Mora- 
vian, ^^  I  will  speak.  I  have  come  to  talk 
to  thee  about  the  sailor,  who  was  found 
drowned  six  months  ago." 

"  What !  are  not  people  done  with  him 
yet?"  said  Manesty,  somewhat  peevishly. 
^'  I  thought  all  that  was  settled  long  since." 

^^  I  did  not  think  that  cdl  was  settled/' 
said  Ozias;  ^^but  be  it  so.  All,  at  least, 
appeared  to  be  settled  in  the  eyes  of  man. 
Thy  name  was  coupled  with  that  of  the 
sailor." 

"Absurd!"  cried  Manesty.     "No  voice 
dared  lift  itself  to  accuse  me  of  anything  so 
atrocious  as  being  concerned  in  his  death." 
.  "  No  voice  was  lifted  up.     Hath  no  voice 
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spoken,  not  being  lifted  up?  But  be  it  so. 
It  was  known  that  this  man  had  heavily 
accused  thee,  and  borne  the  accusation 
before  the  elders.  That  it  was  proposed 
to  look  into  the  root  of  the  matter  on  the 
next  day,  and  that  the  morning  found  the 
sailor  vanished,  never  more  to  be  seen  until 
the  waters  cast  him  up  a  corpse.  Nor  was 
it  forgotten  that  he  who  proposed  the  in* 
vestigation^  ia  a  spirit  of  brotherly  love 
towards  thee  and  thy  good  name,  was 
seized  at  thy  suit  at  the  very  moment  it 
was  to  have  been  made,  and  thrown  into 
bondage.  And  it  was  thought,  too,  that 
the  hasty  despatching  of  the  ^  Juno'  to  the 
coast  of  Africa,  with  mariners  on  board, 
who,  he  said,  could  confirm  his  testimony, 
was  an  act  of  precaution,  not  of  accident." 
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^^And  it  is  thought,  I  suppose,  now/' 
said  Maneity,  '^that  while  I  am  sitting  in 
Pool-lane,  I  am  personally  directing  the 
brigandage  and  fi*eebooting  whidi  yester* 
day's  adrioes  inform  us  is  going  forward  on 
that  same  coast.  Nobody  regretted  the 
disappearance  of  this  drunken  Babshakeh 
more  than  I  did.  I  was  sorry  to  find  that 
any  one  could  have  been  so  absurd,  any 
brother  Christian  so  uncharitable,  as  to 
impute  to  me  crimes  which  all  Lirerpool, 
I  may  say  all  the  mercantile  world,  kc&ew 
it  to  be  physically  impossible  I  could  have 
committed ;  and  the  exposure  of  the  false* 
hood  of  this  fellow's  ravings,  though  cer« 
tainly  not  at  all  necessary  to  the  clearing 
of  my  character,  would  have  done  me  the 
servioe  of  checking,  if  not  envious  l^oughtS) 
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yet  spiteftd  tongues.  That  he  wan  drowned, 
it  is  true.  Is  that  an  unusual  ocourrence^ 
or  one  to  be  wondered  at,  when  we  consider 
the  drunken  and  reckless  habits  of  our  tner* 
cantile  sailors?  Here/*  said  he,  taking  up 
a  newspaper--^*^  herd  we  have,  in  the  Cou- 
taint  of  laat  Saturday,  accounts  of  no  less 
than  four  of  them  found  drowned,  just  as 
this  Blazes  was — all  of  them  proved  to  hatr6 
sallied  forth,  as  he  did,  in  a  state  of  intoxi- 
cation flt>m  the  low  publio^ouses  on  the 
quays.  The  wonder  is^  that  such  accidents, 
as  they  are  called,  do  not  occur  in  a  tenfold 
proportion.  And  if  any  of  those  poor  men 
who  perished  through  their  own  folly  and 
intemperance  last  week  had,  while  that  self-- 
imposed madness  to  which  they  owed  their 
death,  bem  raging  upon  them,  insulted,  as 
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it  is  very  likely  they  did,  persons  of  wealth 
or  station,  is  it  just  or  reasonable,  consistent 
with  common  sense  or  common  Christianity, 
to  impute  their  fate  to  the  men  against 
whom  they  had  loosed  their  unruly  tongues  ?" 

"  It  would  not,"  said  Ozias.  "  It  would 
be  very  much  at  variance  with  justice^ 
reason,  sense,  and  Christian  feeling.  And 
be  it  so.    But " 

^^  As  for  the  brig  ^  Juno,'  I  know  nothing 
about  her,"  said  the  now  somewhat  excited 
merchant.  '^  Perhaps  the  feUow  who  spoke 
knew  no  more,  and  flung  out  the  first  name 
of  an  African  vessel  that  occurred  to  his 
maudlin  memory  at  random.  But  I  did 
inquire  about  her,  nevertheless;  and  I  found 
that  on  the  very  day  before  this  Mr.  Blazes 
wa3  blurting  his  impertinent  nonsense  she 
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had  been  purchased  by  the  house  of  Bolt^ 
Shackell,  and  Co.,  of  Fetter-lane,  London, 
and  by  them  freighted  in  a  few  days,  and 
sent  to  her  original  destination.  I  have  no 
connexion,  as  you  are  well  aware,  with  that 
firm.  The  few  accidental  dealings  we  have 
had  together  in  the  course  of  business  were 
anything  but  friendly;  and  unless  I  was  en- 
dowed with  the  gift  of  prophecy,  as  it  seems 
I  am  suspected  of  being  possessed  of  that  of 
ubiquity,  how  could  I  have  had  anything  to 
do  with  a  transaction,  the  most  material 
part  of  which  was  over  before  this  trumpery 
accusation  was  made,  and  the  whole  busi- 
ness, in  all  probability,  concluded  before 
any  advices  from  Liverpool,  arising  out  of 
the  affair,  could  have  reached  Gravesend?" 
"It  may  be  so,"  said  Ozias,  who  had 
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listened   attentiyely ;   <^  and   be    it    so ! 

But "" 

^^  Pardon  me  for  a  moment,  Bheinen- 
berger,"  interrupted  Manesty,  ^^  and  I  am 
done.  M  for  Habergam,  you  know  I  bad, 
in  reality,  nothing  more  to  do  with  his  ca^ 
than  to  regret  the  arrest  and  to  cancel  the 
debt.  It  all  arose  from  the  zeal  of  Bobin, 
excited  to  anger  against  the  poor  man  by 
what  he  had  heard  from  you.  He  took  ad- 
vantage of  my  momentary  absence,  and  en- 
gaged Shackleford  to  sue  on  some  obligations 
which  I  had  psssed  to  him,  in  the  ordinary 
way  of  business,  and  on  which  I  should  not 
haye  dreamt  of  proceeding  if  a  shilling's 
worth  of  them  had  never  been  liquidated. 
The  heavy  bills  which  I  had  in  my  own 
desk   were  not  proceeded   upon,  because 
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Shuckleborough  would  not  have  dared  to 
take  such  a  liberty  as  to  use  my  name  in  any 
such  transaction;  and  when  I  came  back  I 
released  poor  Habakkuk  at  once,  gave  him 
&esh  credits,  and  never,  to  the  day  of  his 
death,  pressed  him  for  a  farthing.  My  books 
shew  that  I  am  a  loser  by  him,  to  the 
amount  of  5000/.  and  more.  There  are 
not  many  merchants  in  Liverpool,  or  any* 
where  else,  Ozias,  as  you  weJl  know,  who 
would  have  acted  towards  Habergam,  or 
others  in  his  situfttion,  as  I  did.  I  mention 
this,  not  out  of  vainglory,  or  for  the  carnal 
seeking  of  men's  praise.  God  forbid !  But 
I  have  not  yet  so  conquered  the  old  man 
within  me  as  not  to  feel  it  hard  that  what 
to  others  would  be  imputed  as  of  merit, 
should  be,  in  my  case,  set  down  as  matter  to 
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swell  dark  and  degrading  suspicion.  I 
really  thought  I  was  not  to  hiaye  heard 
another  word  about  the  thing." 

"  It  may  not  be  so,"  said  Ozias — **  thou 
must  hear  more— much  more.  What  thou 
hast  said  is  well  of  sound;  and  for  myself,  I 
endeavoured  to  dismiss  the  charge  from  my 
thoughts,  and  resolved  to  keep  it  from  pass-* 
ing  my  lips.  What  I  endeavoured,  I  could 
not  always  do.  What  I  resolved,  I  have 
done  to  the  present  hour.  Now  I  must 
speak,  and  for  thy  sake,  John,  would  that 
my  tongue  had  any  other  office !" 

He  then  detailed,  in  his  own  style,  the 
story  with  which  our  readers  are  already 
familiar,  and  the  manner  in  which  he  had 
obtained  it.  The  beguiling  of  the  drunken 
man  from  the  place  where  he  had  taken  up 
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his  quarters  for  the  night,  by  sending  in  the 
name  of  the  pirate  with  whom  he  had  in  all 
probability  sailed,  to  which  an  instant  obe« 
dienoe  was  given — ^the  ready  recognition  of 
the  stranger  as  the  person  with  whom  he 
had  identified  Manesty — ^the  reference  to  a 
quarrel  in  the  morning — ^the  assumption  of 
drunkenness,  which  shewed  that  the  whole 
character  was  assumed — his  retreat  into  the 
corn-store — ^his  personal  appearance,  middle 
age,  grey  hair,  tall,  stout  figure,  the  scar  on 
his  forehead, — all  seemed  to  point  out  the 
man.  Manesty  heard  Ozias  to  the  end 
attentively,  but  quite  at  ease. 

**  Is  this  all?"  he  said,  composedly,  when 
the  Moravian  ceased  to  speak,  "  Now, 
Kheinenberger,  I  should  be  ungrateful  in- 
deed if  I  did  not  feel  infinitely  obliged  to 

YOL.  II.  £ 
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you  for  the  trouble  you  hate  takeui  aad  the 
interest  you  display.  It  may  be  fitting,  too, 
that  I  should  be  on  my  guard  againat  that 
bloodhound  Oglethorpe,  who  does  not  valuQ 
an  oath  at  a  straw.  But  is  not  this  i^  very 
alight  and  silly  ooUeotion  of  evidence?  Are 
there  no  sailors  of  my  size,  and  frame,  and 
years,  to  be  found  in  Liverpool?  Is  a  scar 
on  the  browy  or  a  grizzled  head,  a  thing  to 
be  wondered  at  ?  What  is  there  remarkable 
in  a  man  skulking  into  my  open  yard  to 
sleep  off,  peradventuroi  his  inebriety?  And 
what  reliance  can  be  placed  on  the  powers  of 
observation  of  this  butcher's  boy,  whom  you 
describe  as  stupid  and  doltish?  Had  not 
the  former  piece  of  absurd  slander  reached 
your  ears,  you  would  not  have  applied  any 
part  of  this  pot-house  cpnversation  to  me," 
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^^  Would  that  thoiQ  ean  had  been  olowd 
with  grave  wax,"  said  0«las,  "  before  they 
hfA  heard  it!  Would,  too,  that  if  other? 
ihould  hear  it,  thou  wilt  find  an  audienoe  w 
unwilling  of  belief  as  1 1  But  be  it  so*  Be 
wftraed,  neyerthele89.  ^Vainly  is  the  net 
spread  in  the  sight  of  any  bird*'  l$o  let  it 
be  with  thee." 

^'  I  shall  take  suffieient  eare,"  s^d  Ma- 
nesty.     *'  Have  you  told  we  aU?" 

«^  AH-  Nay,  I  onutted  to  say  that,  as  I 
followed  Oglethorpe,  I  saw  him  enter  thy 
eorp-store,  in  the  lm9l  wd  after  prying  all 
about)  he  took  some  of  thy  people  into  the 
next  door  alehouse,  and  gave  them  some^ 
thing  to  drink.  I  do  not  know  what  con- 
versation he  had  with  thein»  beeavse  I  feared 
being  discovered  if  I  entered  the  beusfe  the 

£2 
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master  of  which,  though  now  among  the 
most  sinful  of  backsliders,  was  formerly 
one  of  the  united  brethren.  I  suspect, 
however,  it  was  somewhat  connected  with 
the  store,  for  as  they  returned  one  by  one, 
I  noticed  that  each  pointed  to  a  door  and  a 
window  on  the  right-hand  side." 

^^  A  door  and  a  window?"  asked  Manesty, 
quickly*  "  What  right-hand  side  ? — as  you 
go  in  from  the  lane?" 

"Yes,"  said  Ozias;  "and  even  now,  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  before  I  came  to  thee,  I 
saw  Oglethorpe  meddling  about  the  same 
door,  and  pushing  at  it,  as  if  he  desired  to 
push  it  open," 

"  The  devil  he  was !"  said  Manesty, 
rising  in  the  extremest  haste,  and  ringing 
the  bell  with  so  much  violence  as  to  snap 
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the  rope.  ^^  I  am  damned,  but  this  must 
be  attended  to!" 

Paying  no  attention  to  the  looks  of  Ozias, 
which  were  aghast  in  horror  when  he  heard 
such  unaccustomed  sounds,  Manesty  ordered 
the  servant,  who  was  in  immediate  attend- 
ance, to  send  for  Mr.  Shuckleborough  at 
once. 

^^  Let  him  come,"  said  his  impatient  em-* 
ployer,  "  without  delay,  leaving  off  what- 
ever he  may  be  doing.  Here  is  business 
indeed!   I  be " 

"John,"  said  Ozias,  "is  this  the  lan- 
guage of  a  Christian?" 

"  Is  it  the  language  of  the .     Here, 

Bobin,"  said  he,  as  Shuckleborough  hur- 
riedly entered,  "  go  to  the  lane,  and  open 
Mr.  H.'s  door  with  this  key ;  see  that  every- 
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thing  is  right  there^that  the  padlocks  of 
the  chests  are  not  distnrbed)  and  that  the 
dooi"  by  the  window  is  seonro.  There  is  a 
large  piotore  against  it«  I  haye  my  reaaohs 
fbi*  wishing  aU  things  right  there«  And  if 
yott  see  Mti  Oglethorpe  hovering  rounds 
turn  him  off  the  pretnises  in  any  manner 
you  think  best;  and  take  care  to  let  our 
people  about  the  oom-store  know  that  I 
positively  tothiA  them^  on  pain  of  imme- 
diate discharge,  to  hold  the  slightest  com* 
munication  with  him,  or  mybody  like  him« 
Go  at  once^  Robin.  Go,  man-^gcH>^go  this 
moment !" 

There  was  no  need  of  a  second  bidding. 
Shttckleborough  immediately  departed^  and 
Manesty  and  Bheinenbergerwef^again  alone* 

'<  It  is   mough/'   Said  the  Moravian, 


mournftilly.  "  I  need  no  moire,  flow  is 
the  faithful  dity  become  a  hiiA*lot;  it  was 
foil  of  jlidgmetit^-^lghteoU8QeB0  lodged  in 
it)  but  now  ^^.^**  and  he  h^itatdd. 

"Murderers!"  said  Maneaty,  fi^cely ; 
^^finifth  thd  quotation  from  Isaiah  without 
scruple.  Why  should  you  not  $peak  what 
I  em  you  think?" 

^^  I  cannot  control  my  thoughts/'  replied 
Ozias;  ^^but  I  can  control  my  speeoh»  If 
my  thoughts  should  be  wrong,  great  would 
be  my  joy.  But  if  I  see  not  idtogeth(^ 
astray,  not  to  me  will  be  left  the  final  judge- 
ment, so  far  as  anything  on  this  earth  can 
be  called  final;  of  the  judgment  aboye^  it  is 
presumptuous  to  think." 

"  Cut  the  matt^^  then,  short  at  once," 
said  Manesty,  "  and  answer  bluntly  a  blunt 
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question.  Do  you,  or  do  you  not,  iliink 
that  I  murdered  this  young  man,  Blazes?" 

^^  My  thoughts/'  returned  Bheinenberger, 
in  a  tremulous  voice,  "do  lie  that  way. 
May  the  Lord '' 

"  May  the  Lord  give  you  something  like 
common  sense!  Leave  to  me  the  task  of 
justifying  myself  before  a  human  tribunal, 
if  brought  to  answer  charges  supported  by 
evidence  not  sufficient  to  hang  a  dog. 
Were  I,  in  reality,  afraid  of  anything  of  the 
kind  you  hint  at — ^why  butchers'  boys  are 
neither  incorruptible  nor  immortal." 

A  fearful  thought  flashed  across  the  mind 
of  Ozias.  "More  guilt,"  thought  he — 
"more  blood!"  But  the  expression  of  his 
sentiments,",  if  he  meditated  any,  was 
broken  off  by  the  entrance  of  Shuckle* 
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borough,  who  had  lost  no  time  in  executing 
so  welcome  a  commission  as  that  of  bullying 
a  bum« 

"  Here,  sir,"  said  he,  "  is  the  key  of 
Mr.  H.'s  room.  God  bless  my  heart,  but  I 
felt  an  all-oyerness  when  I  went  into  it.  It 
is  near  ten  years  since  I  was  there  before; 
and  I  looked  to  where  the  old  gentleman 
used  to  sit  for  near  thirty  years,  never 
missing  a  day  except  the  Sabbath.  I 
ftlmost  expected  to  see  his  little  sharp,  cun^^ 
ning  face,  peering  through  his  shagreen 
rimmed  spectacles  over  the  books,  and  the 
everlasting  shake  of  his  silvery  head.  Ah ! 
what  a  different  head  has  the  family  of 
Hibblethwaite  now ;  or  rather,  I  should  say 
tail,  not  head,  for  poor  Dick  has  long  been 
iraggmg  through  the  mire." 
e3 
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^*  Ana  the  chests  sdfer  asked  Manesty^ 
who  was  by  no  means  wsdous  to  hear 
any  more  of  his  clerk's  reminiscences^ 

^' Quite,  sir/*  replied  Shuckleboi^ongh, 
^^  as  sajfo  as  locks  and  padlocks  can  make 
them*  They  are  good  strong  sea-diests^ 
too.  I  do  not  remember  that  they  tised  to 
be  in  the  room  in  old  Mr.  H.'s  time." 

"  And  the  door  by  the  window?' 

^^Boltfed  and  double-bolted  j  locked  And 
double4ocked.  'Gad  I  it  skilck  me^  too^ 
that  I  had  not  seen  that  door  in  fottn^ 
times.    When  was  it  '^ — " 

Manesty^  who  had  no  intention  of  satisfy-^ 
ing  Shuckleborottgh^s  curiosity  by  taking 
any  notice  of  his  fishing  questions^  merely 
asked  him  if  he  had  seen  Oglethorpe. 

<^  Yes,"  said  the  clerk,  with  mu(^  esul* 
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tatioiik  <^  1  saw  the  vagabond)  surd  enough^ 
and  h6  felt  me;  for  I  kicked  him  out  of  the 
yard." 

Shuckieborough  did  not  hint  that  this 
act,  which  he  certainly  performed,  was  not 
a  deed  of  a  very  desperate  valour,  as  he 
had  at  hid  immediate  command  fifty  stout 
draytnen,  and  other  aide8**de-oamp,  who 
would  have  speedily  reduced  Oliver  to  a 
mummy,  had  he  offered  the  slightest  resist* 
ance  to  their  chefd^etat  majof. 

^^  He  was  pimping  about  the  old  dool*  of 
the  old  lumbei^^house,  which  has  not  been 
Opened,  Qod  knows  when;  and  when  I 
caught  him,  he  was  kicking  at  it  wil^  aU  his 
might,  as  if  he  had  a  wish  to  kick  down 
the  ora^  old  conc^lii--iind  I  do  not  think 
it  would  take  much  to  do  that;     ^  So,'  says 
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I  to  him,  ^ Hallo!  you  fellow,  Oglethorpe, 
what  are  you  after?  Aint  you  content  to 
be  a  bum,  without  turning  burglar  as  well. 
Kick  for  kick  is  fair  play  at  football,'  says 
I;  so  I  gave  him  one  that  he  wont  forget  in 
a  hurry. 

^^  Well,  he  talked  a  great  deal  of  imper- 
tinence, and  threatened  an  action;  at  which 
I  snapped  my  fingers.  ^An  action  foi* 
what?'  says  I;  *  for  kicking  off  the  premises 
a  varmint  I  caught  in  the  fact  of  trying 
to  break  open  one  of  my  master's  doors.' 

"  *  Well,'  says  he,  with  all  the  impudence 
in  the  world,  *  maybe  I  wont  demean  myself 
to  stoop  to  such  rubbish  as  you — I'll  be 
after  your  master;  and  maybe,  when  next 
I  come  to  break  open  that  door,  I'll  use  the 
crowbar  of  the  law.' 
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*'  *  I  tell  you  what,  my  man/  says  I,  *  do 
you  see  that  sack  of  com  weighing  up  to 
the  top-loft  of  the  store? — ^now,  when  it 
comes  down  again,  if  I  find  your  ugly  face 
about  the  yard,  I'll  take  care  that  it  will  not 
return  the  next  time  loaded  with  a  sack  of 
com,  which  is  a  good  and  valuable  thing 
for  beast  and  man,  but  with  the  dirty  car<- 
case  of  Mr.  Oliver  Oglethorpe,  which  is 
neither  good  for  man  nor  beast — and  that 
will  give  him  a  taste  of  what  dangling  on  a 
rope  is,  to  season  him  against  he  comes  to 
the  gallows.' 

"  *  If  you  talk  of  the  gallows,'  says  hd, 
'  you  had  better  look  nearer  home.' 

^^  So  I  could  not  bear  this  any  longer; 
and  I  beckoned  to  Geordie  o'  Bobs^— they 
call  him  Greesly  Geordie  in  the  yard.    And 
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he  came  running  up  at  onoe;  and  when 
Oglethorpe  saw  him  ettetdhing  out  his  arms 
to  catch  and  hoist  him^  which  he  would 
have  done  as  easy  as  a  cat  would  diake  a 
mouse,  he  sheered  off  in  a  minut(^.  But 
the  vagabond  did  keep  lurking  about^ 
nererthelesB^  whatever  he  wanted;  because 
I  met  him  just  this  minute,  and  he  said  he 
had  seen  me  through  Mr^  H.'s  window,  BXkd 
that  he  knew  what  brought  me  there^  and 
he  would  be  socm  there  after  me^  I  cannot 
make  out  what  the  blackguard  meAns." 

"  It  is  of  very  little  consequence,"  said 
Manestj,  who  had  been  thoughtfully  bilent 
during  his  head  derk's  rigmarole  narrative. 
"  You  have  done  what  I  wished,  and  you 
may  now  look  After  the  business  of  the 
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Oisiaa  also  had  preserred  a  profound 
eOencM^^  but  hli  tiibuglits  lay  in  a  for  dif- 
i^r^t  direction  from  those  of  hisi  compa- 
nion. When  Shndkleborough  had  left  the 
rooni)  he  lost  not  a  moment  in  speakings 

"My  soul,'*  said  he,  "had  been  com- 
inMing^  John,  wi^  the  Lord;  and  I  have 
wrestled  with  him  fbr  tiiee  in  silent  prayei". 
If  thy  hand  in  the  death  of  this  young  man 
——nay,  keep  thy  temper,  0  my  brother  1 
I  aM  not  thy  judge,  nor  am  I  to  set  myself 
in  thd  seat  of  the  accuser-^  speak  to  thee 
as  if  thou  wert  my  broths  indeed,  the  son 
of  niine  own  mother.  Seest  thou  not  in 
What  a  net  thou  ^  enmeshed^^a  net  hard 
to  unwind  £^om,  if  thine  innocency  were  as 
spotless  as  are  the  wings  of  a  dove — and  to 
that  (which  willj  I  plainly  see^  soon  be  thy 
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most  pressing  temporal  concern)  thou  must 
heedfullylook.  In  that,  I  doubt  not,  thou  art 
better  of  counsel  than  I ;  perhaps,  however, 
one  less  interested  than  thyself  might  more 
coolly  advise — ^but  be  it  so.  But,  John,  in 
my  silence,  sad  visions  came  over  my 
thoughts  of  what  is  of  deeper  import  than 
the  judgqient,  just  or  unjust,  the  vengeance, 
swift  or  slow-footed,  of  man— sad  visions 
came  over  my  thoughts  of  thy  soul's  estate. 
Shake  this  world  from  off  thy  heart,  on 
which  it  sits  with  so  heavy  a  weight;  and 

if  bloodguiltineas '' 

"Nay,  Ozias,"  said  Manesty,  "I  have 
heard  all  this  before,  and  have  no  need  of 
turning  my  counting-house  into  a  conven* 
tide.  If  I  were  to  reply  to  thee  in  the 
same  strain  pf  canting  rubbish,  have  I  not 
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an  answer  ready  at  hand?  Are  you  not  a 
predestinarian?  Do  you  not  know  that  all 
my  course  of  Jife,  and  all  thy  courise  of  life 
*— the  course  of  life  of  all  the  sons  and 
daughters  of  man,  was  laid  down  from  the 
beginning  of  things;  that  we  are  strictly 
bound  children  of  what  the  pagans  called 
Fate,  or  Necessity,  or,  as  our  Scriptures 
figuratively  express  the  same  doctrine,  by 
j^aying  that  we  are  vessels  of  clay  in  the 
hands  of  the  potter?  Is  not  this  the  faith 
held  by  your  founder,  Zinzendorf,  and  tes- 
tified to  in  all  the  churches  of  the  Unitas 
Fratrum?" 

**  It  is  sad  to  hear  these  sacred,  things 
profaned  to  such  uses,"  said  Ozias,  with  a 
sigh.  "The  holy  Count  pryed  not  into 
the  secrets  of  the  Lord,  and  did  not  pretend 
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thftt  he  wad  in  his  councilfl ;  neither  does  the 
ohurdb  in  which  thou  wast  reared--^that 
which  is  called  oi  England.  Wisely  doels 
its  seventeenth  article  caution  men  against 
the  oY^-Cttrious  consideratiofi  of  such  suV 
jects;  and  too  tmly  does  it  predict  that  it 
will  lead  the  Carnal-tninded  to  despair^  or 
reddessiiess  of  lititig.  Hath  it  not  done  so 
with  thee?* 

<^  I  rather  think  not/'  said  Manesty,  with 
a  sneer*  "  My  manner  of  life  is  orderly 
and  decorous,  and  it  will  take  some  spdl 
more  pot^t  than  anything  which  nurse  or 
priest  has  taught,  to  drive  me  to  despur. 
Nay,  one  of  the  most  gifted  of  the  preachers, 
even  he  who  is  known  by  the  name  of  Ami- 
nadab  the  Ancient)  assured  me  that  I  was 
one  of  the  elect;  and  that^  therefore,  being 


in  a  BtAtd  of  gi*&ce  from  whidi  I  tiduld  not 
faU,  I  herbt  cOlild  lApd  into  nn;  Oi*  that  if 
I  did,  saltation  Was  rather  the  surer,  as 
God  wonld  thereby  be  able  to  mMufbst  tlie 
bbsoluteneai  of  his  t>ower  in  raising  a  jsinner 
to  glory.»' 

Tears  itood  in  the  eyes  of  the  deeply- 
shocked  MorAYian. 

"  Thott  art  loit,*'  he  said,  moumfyiy; 
"thott  art  lo0t,  0  my  brother!  Soon^ 
would  I  have  heard  from  thy  lips  tiie  oaths 
and  ^ewationi  whic^  tb&y  latdy  uttered 
than  thiit  They  ore  a  lesier  profanation; 
but  thii  ii  hopeless  Indeed.  That  Aminadab 
well  knoweth  the  letter  of  the  Scriptures,  is 
true — ihi  spirit  of  the  Soriptnres,  I  fear 
me,  hath  never  been  VOuohsafed  unto  him. 
Md  that  I  have  often  heard  him  poweiM 
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in  prayer,  and  eloquent  in  exhortatioui  is 
also  true.  But  the  power  of  his  prayers  is 
that  of  fear,  not  loye;  he  looks  in  the  face 
of  the  Almighty  to  find  there  frowns,  not 
smiles ;  and  his  eloquence  is  that  of  rage 
and  threatenings,  as  if  he  were  the  blood- 
dipped  headsman  of  an  avenging,  not  the 
white-robed  minister  of  a  comforting  God; 
as  if  it  were  his  mission  to  dispense  the 
wine  of  the  wrath  of  the  Lord,  not  those 
contents  of  that  blessed  cup  which  were 
shed  for  the  salvation  of  all.  Poor  worm! 
and  is  it  he  who  can  sit  as  a  judge  upon 
election  and  reprobation  ?  Is  his  the  right 
hand  on  which  he  is  to  range  the  sheep, 
and  the  left  hand  for  the  goats?  How 
knoweth  he  that  thou  art  elect?  Prom 
what  storehouse  doth  he  draw  out  indul- 
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genced  for  sin?  Weak  is  the  reed  on  which 
thou  leanest.  Alas !  my  brother,  the  enemy- 
hath  hold  of  thee,  and  thou  art  lost  in- 
deed!" 

**  So  be  it,  then,"  said  Manesty,  rising 
impatiently;  ^^  there  has  been  quite  enough 
of  this  twaddle  of  theology  for  one  morning. 
Have  you  anything  further  to  say  to  me?" 

"Very  little.  I  came  in  peace,  and  I 
part  in  peace;  and  words  of  reproach  thou 
wilt  never  hear  from  me.  What  has  passed 
in  this  chamber  this  morning  will  never 
escape  my  lips.  My  suspicions  or  surmises 
may  be  groundless,  but  I  thought  it  fitting 
to  tell  thee  what  might  be  of  great  concern- 
ment. Come  what  will,  my  power  is  weak, 
but  such  as  it  is,  be  it  at  thy  command  here 
and  elsewhere.    If  it  were  meet  that  thou 
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shonldst  wsncler  abroAd*  and  abandon  tha 
puraiiito  of  oompero^^^nf^i  bq  not  impa* 
tient-~I  can  plaoQ  tboe  witb  a  godly  bro" 
therhood  in  Connecticut,  where,  rpootfl 
from  t^ptation  fund  fffinoyanooi  %  Ufe 
may  gUde  fimootbly  away  in  peniteimM  (and 
tbe  bent  among  nti  bath  many  a  stain  upon 
his  sonl)  and  in  upaftdnQW,  among  piow 
prayers,  and  tbe  swe@t  barmQnii^  of  peace- 
inspiring  hymni,  May  (Gfpd  be  %  guide! 
I  sball  never  forget  wboM  was  iki  bandi 
wMcb,  wben  J  staggered  on  tbe  ]>imk  of 
ruin,  Mkved  me  from  tbe  preeipiee;  ner, 
when  my  wife  and  obildren  eJl  bnt  wanted 
bread]  whose  wes  the  band  by  wbieh  it  was 
supplied-    Fares^ee^well^" 

"  I  suppose,"  said  Manepty,  stepping  after 
bim  with  nnpiffled  brow  into  the  enter 
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office — "  I  suppose,  Kheinenberger,  we  shall 
meet,  by  and  by,  on  'Change?" 

But  the  Moravian  answered  him  not,  and 
departed. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


THE   CONFESSION. 


Manesty  speedily  returned  to  his  room, 
there  to  ruminate  alone  on  what  he  had 
heard.  Strange  to  say,  his  first  impulse 
was  to  laugh  aloud. 

"  Poor  Ozias,  how  he  must  have  been 
shocked!  The  killing  of  Blazes  was  of 
course,  in  his  eyes,  matter  of  less  enormity 
than  the  old  seaman  habit  of  rapping  out 
an  oath,  which  I  could  not  repress  myself 

VOIi.  II.  P 
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from  using  on  the  instant.  Far  less  were 
all  the  enormities  of  Hoskins  than  the  scoffs, 
which  even  he  must  have  perceived  I  was 
flinging  upon  the  dearest  gods  of  his  idolatry. 
I  feel  myself  relieved  of  a  load,  as  was  the 
Sailor  Sinbad,  when  he  flung  off  from  his 
shoulders  the  galling  oppression  of  the  Old 
Man  of  the  Sea.  It  was  to  come  sooner  or 
later,  and  I  am  glad  that  I  have  broken  the 
ice  With  BheinenbtPg^.  Why  should  I  tie 
myself  down  to  thi«i  wearying  life  of  dull 
dfudg^y-^thiii  sickening  and  hypocritical 
assumption  of  a  character  for  which,  per^ 
haps,  there  never  was  any  need;  but  for 
which  there  is  now  assuredly  nohe  whatever. 
I  shall  put  an  end  to  it  to»day«  This  pry« 
ing  imp^inenoe  of  Oglethorpe  is  beyond 
doubt,  a  contretemps^  which  just  now  I 


fthould  wish  hjfcd  not  occurted.  Pish !  what 
matter— it  is  a  twenty  oi  ft  flffcy  pound  affair 
at  most  to  smother.  It  will  SOott  stench 
itself  out.  If  anything  be  annoying  in  the 
investigations^  which  may  arise,  1  oaneaBily 
retire  for  a  moment*  A  week  ago,  I  an>^ 
nounoed  on  'Change  that  t  was  again  bound, 
at  this  my  usual  time,  for  the  Wedt  Indies ; 
—when  t  return,  who  will  think  of  this 
folly.  When  1  return !  Is  that  ever  to  be  ? 
Pei^haps  not.  Sometimes  I  am  weak  enough 
to  believe  that  emens  wd  portents  are 
gathering  round  me,  and  that  my  career  is 
doming  to  itt  dose.  And  a  faee  haunts  me 
with  a  took  of  pmizling  remembrance.  Is 
it  because  I-^i[)ooht  was  tiiat  the  only 
one?** 
He  ''  pished/'  and  ''poohed,"  with  much 
p2 
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▼ehemence ;  but  did  not  seem  by  sach  means 
to  recover  his  equanimity. 

^^  It  is  all  nonsense,"  said  he,  at  last;  ^^  I 
have  business  of  more  moment  to  attend  to. 
I  must  go  to  old  Hibblethwaite's  room,  and 
see  if  there  is  anything  there  that  ought  to 
be  put  away.  Shuckleborough,"  said  he, 
emergmg  firom  his  private  room,  and  putting 
on  his  coat,  ^^  go  to  Weston,  and  tell  my 
attorney,  Yamham,  to  wait  for  me  at  home 
all  day — the  hour  of  my  calling  on  him  will 
be  uncertain;  but  let  him  be  in  the  way, 
whatever  it  may  be," 

He  left  the  counting-house,  and  Bobin 
never  saw  him  more !  He  was  fond  of  tell- 
ing, in  the  few  ranaining  years  of  his  life, 
that  he  had  never  before  noticed  Master 
John  so  much  elated — ^that  his  figure  seemed 
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to  swell — his  tall  height  to  be  drawn  to  its 
uttermost — ^his  yoice  as  it  were  to  chuckle 
with  delight — and  his  eyes  to  gleam  with  a 
fiery  lustre  that  almost  frightened  his  obse- 
quious dependent.  He  strode  out  of  the 
office  gaily  and  flauntingly,  and  something 
like  the  humming  of  an  air  burst  upon 
Shuckleborough's  astonished  ear.  ^^  In  after 
days/'  he  said,  ^^  he  thought  him  possessed, 
and  that  it  boded  some  ill/'  adducing 
various  ad  libitum  dreams,  and  other  indi- 
cations of  coming  evil.  At  the  time,  if  the 
truth  were  to  be  told,  he  thought  that  Shei- 
nenberger  had  communicated  to  "  the  go- 
vernor" some  tidings  of  good  fortune,  which 
was  to  be.  duly  ratified  and  confirmed  by  his 
friend  Ezekiel  Yamham,  whom  he  compli- 
mented in  thought  as  one  of  the  sharpest 
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hwi^B  m  the  ducby,  wd  justly  complimented, 
too,  if  tk^  words,  **  abwp  Iwd,"  bo  »y»Q- 
nymonswitb  ^^  uzuscropulous  rogue." 

Wm  Uvmtf  gfuned  the  room  vfjmk 
was  known  by  the  na^ie  of  his  late  partner, 
he  oarefjiUy  locked  himself  in,  mi,  proceeded 
to  open  and  scrupulously  ex:amine  the  chests- 
He  had  ascertained  beforehand  that  the 
door,  which,  in  fact,  did  lead  to  the  lumber- 
room  below,  was  secure.  He  felt  certain 
that  no  intruder  could  break  in  upon  his 
privacy,  and  he  bestowed  much  time,  care, 
wd  patience  upou  the  task  of  examination 
^nd  selection,  which  seemed  to  be  in  his 
eyes  a  matter  of  all-ftbsorbing  interest. 

While  he  was  thus  occupied,  a  loud  and 
impetuous  knocking  was  heard  at  the  front 
door  of  the  room,  to  which  at  first  he  paid 
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UQ  attention  wliftteveribut  profle§de4  silently 
on  his  bftsiueis.  It  w*3,  Ijoweyeff  piore 
vehameAtly  rep^atei ;  w4  o»  bis  ccmtwuiog 
not  to  ^swer,  tlj§  wipe  of  W?  »epli§w, 
tremulous  with  ewotiofl,  rqaebe4  his  ear, 

^*Jt  is  »o  use,  unele,"  said  Hughj  "I 
know  yQ^  ai»(j  ip  the  ypom,  m^  J  wst,  fl»4 
will  see  you." 

"I  am  piwh  QCCUpied  now,  Hugh,"  was 
the  «iswer>  "  S^d  do  not  wwt  to  he  intruded 
upon.  In  less  thw  an  benr,  I  ph^ll  he  at 
the  heuse  in  PooHftn^j  and  then  J  am  at 

ypur  seryice." 

"  But  it  is  now — »ow^  this  moment,  sir, 
that  I  want  yon,"  said  IJugh,  in  frantic 
accents,  speq^king  through  the  door-^"^ 
nioment  i§  npt  jto  h§  lost-r-it  i§  ni^tter  of 

life  and  death." 
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"  Humph  1"  muttered  Manesty,  hastily 
gathering  up  the  articles  he  had  taken  from 
the  chests,  replacing  them  with  hurried  hand, 
and  again  securing  them  under  their  pad« 
locks.  "  Some  love-caper  about  the  Stanleys, 
I  presume;  but  the  sooner  I  admit  him,  the 
sooner  I  get  rid  of  him. — ^Wait  a  moment, 
Hugh,  I  shall  open  the  door  at  once." 

He  was  as  good  as  his  word;  and  on  the 
instant  that  the  barrier  was  removed,  Hugh 
bounded  into  the  apartment.  Some  unusual 
feeling  had  distorted  his  tranquil  features 
into  the  mingled  emotions  of  bursting  rage 
and  scarcely  suppressed  grief;  and,  with  an 
abruptness  which  he  had  never  before  ven- 
tured to  assume  towards  his  stem  relation, 
he  rushed  into  the  question  at  once,  which 
had  driven  him  to  invade  his  uncle's 
privacy. 
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"  Sir,"  said  he,  "  I  am  about  to  commit 
what  I  know  is  a  crime  by  the  laws  of  man, 
and  a  sin  by  the  ordinances  of  God;  but  I 
must  do  it — I  cannot  draw  back." 

"  I  may  as  well  relock  the  door,"  said 
Manesty,  "  if  you  intend  carrying  on  a  con- 
versation which  promises  to  be  so  ticklish, 
in  such  a  voice."  He  did  so,  accordingly, 
casting  a  scrutinizing  glance  upon  his 
nephew,  strongly  indicative  that  he  con- 
sidered the  young  man's  sanity  rather  doubt- 
ful. 

"It  is  no  need,  sir,"  said  Hugh;  "for 
the  affair  is,  or  at  least  speedily  will  be^ 
known  all  over  Liverpool  and  Lancashire. 
I  have  challenged  Colonel  Stanley  to  a  duel, 
and  we  are  to  meet  in  an  hour's  time,  or 
rather  less,  by  Wavertree." 
f3 
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'^  K  iiy  indeed,  moft  svaM  mi  alinurd/' 
mi  Hanwty;  **  but  why^— ." 

^<  I  have  no  tiioe,  »ir|  to  Iwtw  to  truismi 
which  I  could  utter  wijthQut  prowptiog,  Jt 
mn^t  be,  au4  th^'3  m  eud.  The  qtiavrel 
in  thia^I  oMQe  up  with  the  Stanley/^  this 
moniing  jOrom  £sg)«an9nt,  a  eovple  of  hoprf^ 
a^o,  mi  we  stopped  at  W  cou^in'/s  bouse, 
by  the  uew  gwrdens  of  Toxteth  Park.  Tb# 
colonel  does  not  like  sw  or  nuAe^  and  h9  hei 
iprifliiip-tod  manv  an  iind^rb^nd  insult,  which 
I  pretended  not  to  notice,  because— no  nuit* 
ter  why.  It  ii  no  tiio©  for  eog^^bnent 
now,  mic]e{  but  there  is  everything  but  ^ 
sokmn  engagement  of  maiTioge  l>^w§m 
Mary  Stanley  and  me-— ^" 

"  Speak  mt  of  that,''  mi  his  uuQJe;  *'  I 
have  long  known  it^  aod  seriously  thougbi^ 
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about  it,  Of  thftt  hep^tgr,  What  ftfePUt 
Colonel  Stapley  ?  Tlw  young  nw  is  ^epJj 
embwTw;s84,  »iid  ||  pay  be  tbftt  J  IwQur 
where  he  applied  fpy  uw§ft6onfiblg  mki' 
ance. 

"  Hg  left  m^  thmi  m  To^tg^  Parfc  jmd 

in  ^4  hour  or  jbl^greaboutSi  r^tui^gd  Jff^k 
chafed  at  somethinj|  I  know  not  what.  I 
}iad  repiained  lyith  the  youn^  lady^  an4  h^ 
rushisd  into  th^  fooin,  and  witho^it  regapd- 
^)^  hisr  presence,  dirgcte4  the  most  }nj|irio|]s 
}a^^ii3^  towards  me.  He  said  thai;  bfi  ha4 
found  out  the  secret  of  the  wealth  of  our 
house — ^that  ^t  was  all  the  pro4uc(3  of  piracy 
and  murderr— tljat  yoi;  werp  nothing  piorg 
thqa  a  notorious  pirate^  who  toglf:  advantage 
of  yoijr  ill-gotten  wealtji  to  insult  highborn 
men  to  whopa  you  ought  not  to  aspire  to  be 
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u  footman,  by  casting  discredit  on  their 
honour;  and  that  there  could  be  no  doubt 
that  you  flung  the  sailor  into  the  river  to 
get  rid  of  his  testimony," 

"And  then?' 

"  And  then  Miss  Stanley,  whose  ears  not 
even  a  rumour  of  these  slanders  had  reached, 
looked  at  me,  and  frightened  by  my  angry 
looks,  I  suppose,  immediately  fainted.  I 
rang  for  her  servant  to  take  care  of  her, 
and  called  him  out  into  the  lawn,  where  t 
dared  him  to  repeat  his  words,  which  he  did 
with  many  aggravations  of  insult,  I  in- 
stantly told  him  he  lied,  and  he  struck  me. 
In  the  affray  that  followed  I  had  not  thfe 
worse ;  and  he  was  nearly  overpowered  when 
the  servants  parted  us.  But  still  I  have 
received  outrageous  afeont  actually  in  the 
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presence,  and  a  blow  almost  in  the  presence, 

certainly  with  the  knowledge,  of  a  lady '^ 

"Whom  it  seems  you  love  more  than 
common  sense  or  common  reason.  Could 
you  not  read  the  riddle  of  all  this  ?  George 
Stanley  has  been  of  late  more  than  usually 
unlucky,  as  these  silly  fellows  call  them- 
selves, when  they  run  open-mouthed  to  be 
robbed  at  the  betting-stand  or  gaming- 
board;  and  1  know  that  he  was  vainly  en- 
deavouring to  negotiate  some  desperate 
discounts  with  my  broker,  Shackleford, 
which  were  peremptorily  declined  to-day, 
and  he  connects  me,  somehow,  with  the  re- 
fusal. The  blow,  however,  is  bad.  But 
kave  not  you  employed  our  sturdy  old  Lan- 
cashire method  of  wiping  it  out  already  by 
vigorously  using  those  arms  which  nature 
has  bestowed?" 


"  I  iJi4  my  l)est;  m  that  way,"  replied  the 
nephew  t  ^^}>Ut  it  is  not  the  fit  method  qll^ 
flll,  An4  as  the  colonel  is,  beypn4  ^o^tlon, 
ft  first-rate  shot,  and  a  capital  swordsman^ 
I  cannot  with  ^ny  honpur  refuse  tq  follow 
up  th§  challenge.  Why  I  ciime  to  yop, 
dear  im^lci  is  this.  Puels  are  not  plways 
fatal^  and  explanations  oftei)  brinj^  them  to 
a  bloodless  conclusion*  I  thin^t  Qot  for  the 
blood  of  George  Stapl^y— K^aljl  ^  do^  by  that 
name,  and  I  shou}(}  love  it — an4  sh^ll  b^ 
found  ready  to  }istpn  to  aiiythin^  pacific 
that  will  not  compromise^my  character  a9  a 
gentlemnji.  Whp.t  terms  sh^ll  I  impQS§  to 
jnake  him  retract  the  injurious  wprds-r-tlj^ 
abominably  insinnations,  he  addressed  to- 
wards you?  The  insult  tp  myself  I  can 
have  no  difficulty  in  arr^ging." 


"  You  tlmikt  the»,"  »ai4  M^nesty,  look- 

dueUing  JK  cpuum^  «f4  sUiM,  md  only  to 
be  justified,  pr  m)m  to  U  paJliat^d,  by 
supposed  oecesHties  of  ^aob  indiyidual 
Oftse?" 

*♦  3iJ<5b  «  py  ppi»io»,"  replied  H»gb» 

*'  Tbe  jiHitiw  of  j(I^  individjwJ  caee' 
pugbt,  tlj«j,"  9^d  bis  jwete,  dowly,  "  tp  be 
ft  prinpip^  pl^mmt  in  deciding  on  wba^  is 
to  be  adduced  as  p^tio»  p?  defence?" 

«  UfldoiibMIy," 

"  It  p  but  14  skadpw  pf  the  tcwX  by  opa*- 
bai^  m  tbe  piiddJe  ages,"  cpntiftusd  Manesty ; 
^'  mA  eyen  m  tbope  dqi-k  i^^  barb»rpnj3  days 
jfcbey  supposed  th^t  it  799  nfApssury  tP  bave 
trutb  PJ^  the  side  pf  biw  wbo  dmniBd  tbe 
wager  pf  Ht^f  ^J^puld  it  opt  bp  sp  ^jaJl  ?" 
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^^  Of  course.  J  am  not  so  superstitious  as 
to  imagine,  that  in  the  old  judicial  combats 
death  proved  guilt  or  false  accusation  against 
the  defeated  champion — or  victory  vindi- 
cated the  innocence  of  the  conqueror,  or 
established  the  justice  of  his  charge.  In 
modern  duds,  we  do  little  more  than  risk  a 
life  to  comply  with  the  etiquette  exacted  by 
the  world;  but  still  it  is  infinitely  disgrace- 
ful to  maintain  a  quarrel  in  any  manner, 
unless  you  imagine  you  have  right  on  your 
side.  In  the  case  of  a  fatal  result,  under 
contrary  circumstances,  I  should  little  envy 
the  feelings  of  the  survivor.  It  would  be 
hard  to  distinguish  his  act  from  a  murder.*' 

"  Which  the  law  calls  it  in  any  case. 
Hugh — I  wish  you  not  to  fight  this  duel— 
I  never  could  worse  spare  you  than  now. 
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You  know  not  the  projects  J  have  in  my 
mind,  nor  the  variety  of  struggles  I  have 
made  for  your  advancement  in  the  world — 
for  realizing  your  most  cherished  hopes — ay, 
even  that  which  is  now  most  busily  throb- 
bing in  your  heart." 

"  But,  uncle,  I  cannot  avoid  it,"  said  the 
young  man,  passionately.  "  I  might  sub- 
mit to  an  affiront  directed  against  my- 
self  " 

"  I  doubt  it  much,"  thought  his  uncle. 

"  But  when  it  is  directed  against  you — 
you,  by  whom  my  unprotected  infancy  was 
reared  and  cherished — who  have  loaded  me 
with  kindness,  and  heaped  me  with  favours — 
made  me, — me,  a  poor  deserted  orphan, 
with  no  claims  upon  you  but  such  as  would 
be  neglected  by  nine  men  out  of  ten, — a 
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pft?tw»pftt(»r  in  your  liw<if4ftnM4  W^(h,  (}i§ 
fruit  of  yow  am  1»il  «tt4  taJ«Bt,  ypur  pft- 
tigmw,  ajid  ypqr  ««lf<4«mA}^<-^d  WOll  »» 
aftwAt,  toi>-«wliy,  m,  I  iihouW  Ijftv^  kenoel"- 
Wftt^,  40t  yood  m  |oy  yeiw,  if  1 414  iwt 
resent  it !" 

MsD6R^  loo](e4  pn  i^  }iw4soin9  f^^ 
6X9ite4  youth  with  glistening,  but  not  iw46- 
Ughte4  eyes,  a«  hQ  p«ur^  pat  th^sg  eq«r* 
getic  words.  Some  busy  feelings  (^pp§fH:<64 
*  to  be  ^t  work  in  his  bosom  j  but  he  was 
§Uentf  ^«gh  thQHg}it  N  had  gained  an 
adyantagg}  »^  p  his  uncle  414  not  ip^, 
he  prsoeodisd,  9^  a  shojrt  p^n^e, 

"  An4  offered,  too,  m  tbe  presence  of » 
la4y— to  be  4i§honpHred  in  whose  eyes  i§  to 
me  a,  worn  agony  thw  4ea$li'— I  mmatt 
uncl^t  mst  go  on." 
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**  It  may  be  m  iaa»y  ways  preYented," 
said  Maneety,  **  without  diekoRow  to  either 
party.  As  foi>  may  the  words  of  such  a  hul- 
lying  swindle;  as  yon  hrolken  blackleg  pus 
by  me  as  the  idle  wind.  What  he  hajs  said 
affsets  me  not,  I  can  protect  myself  from 
bis  slanders,  if  J  d«9m  it  necessary,  in  a 
way  that  he  will  oonsider  more  serious  than 
the  pulling  of  a  soore  of  triggers,  Take, 
tharefim?}  no  he^d  for  met  Tou  havo  spoken 
alE^ionat^ly  of  my  cai?e,  d^ar  Hugh.  May 
not  tbo  mani  of  whom  you  havei  thus  spoken, 
demand  that  a  propf  of  your  aflfection  should 
b@  shown?  If  I  ha?e  b^n  a  protoctor  of 
yQUr  ohUdhood,  let  mo  be  a  protector  of 
your  manhood,  Tou  have  told  me  that 
Goorge  Stanley  is  a  keen  shot,-*^«of  that  I  do 
not  wuo}^  reck;  fpf  )  have  known  thftt  keen 
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shots  have  not  unfrequently  missed  when 
the  object  before  the  pistolled  poltroon  is 
not  a  pistolless  partridge.  So  much  for  me. 
As  for  the  lady,  may  I  not  ask  you,  is  not 
she  trembling  this  very  moment? — ^would 
she  not  give  all  that  is  dearest  to  her  to 
prevent  this  affair  from  coming  to  blood? 
The  man  to  whom  you  profess  deep  obliga- 
tion— ^the  woman  to  whom  you  are  linked, 
in  what  you  imagine  endless  love — ^both 
equally  acquit  you  of  all  obligation.  Fight 
not  this  duel,  dear  Hugh — leave  it  to  me, 
and,  if  you  like,  to  Miss  Stanley,  with  me 
to  arrange.  Fear  not  any  disgrace  from 
the  result.  I  know,  as  you  have  said,  that 
George  Stanley  is  master  of  any  weapon, 
which  he  will  employ,  and  that  he  will 
unscrupulously  use  his  skill.    And  to  lose 
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you  now — oh,  God!  If  we  were  in — ^but 
no  matter.  I  peremptorily  forbid  this 
dud." 

"  It  is  not  in  your  power,  uncle,"  replied 
Hugh  —  "your  peremptoriness  comes  too 
late.  Tou,  then,  will  not  tell  me  what  I 
can  say  to  the  colonel,  beyond  a  flat  denial 
of  his  insolent  slander." 

"  Stay,"  returned  Manesty ;  "  it  is  in  my 
power  to  stop  you,  and  that  effectually. 
But  before  I  do  it,  pause  for  a  moment,  and 
take  my  word  for  it,  without  inquiry,  that 
you  will  find  I  am  right  in  saying  I  have 
such  power.  One  short  sentence  of  mine 
checks  this  insane  quarrel.  Do  not  urge 
me  to  speak  it — ^take  my  word  that  I  can 
do  what  I  say." 

"  I  cannot,  dear  uncle, — I  cannot !    The 
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time  is  fapidly  Approaohil^,  abd  I  fflttfet  lM 
ptincttuil  to  the  miuate." 

"You  compel  me,  then,  to  speak,"  Mtkl 
Mauesty,  "  that  whleh  you  wUl  (tadly  Mpent 
ever  having  heard.  Stii^k>M  what  Gdond 
Stanley  said  was  per^tly  tmd?" 

"  Is  true?  Impossible  I  Do  not  I,  vrtto 
have  dwelt  under  your  ro<^<«->^ow  it  to  he 
impossibte?'  cried  «h«  young  man,  tumfaig 
deadly  pale,  nevertheless,  and  rinking  upon 
one  of  the  sea-chests  which  stood  by  the 
offioe-deslc.  "Good  God  I  do  yon  mean  to 
say  that  you  ars  conneoted  with  tdavos  and 
pirates?" 

"  The  contents  of  that  ohest,  on  whitih 
ydu  «t6  sitting,  Would  HSttpply  you  with 
ample  information  on  that  point.    I  AM." 

"  A  fldioM  su6pid<ai  has  sometimes  come 
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ovei*  toy  ttionghts,"  wplied  Hugh,  "  when 
I  found  onr  pfofiti  tk)  tttiiUkiotttitably  in- 
cfeasitig,  but  nothing  of  this.  Am  I,  then, 
to  hatd  the  mis^  df  being  obliged  t6 
ask  —  if  you  are  in  tiny  way  identified 
irith  that  despemtd,  who  is  called  Dick 
Hoskins?" 

"Identified,  indeed!"  WM  the  stem  ftnd 
dogged  answef— •*  fof  I  AM  The  Hkft !" 

"Graoious  heavens!  and  th«  sailor 
BlMei— " 

"Was  flttng  into  the  river  Mwsey,  by 
this  hand!"  sold  Honesty,  with  perfect 
composure.  "  Nay,  bury  not  your  face  in 
pur  hands,  but  gathtt^  ttp  ydur  senses, 
while  I  proceed  in  thi  wwk,  which  you 
disturbed ;  and  wh«i  you  hav«  again  sdraped 
them  together,  it  will  be  time  for  you  to 
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think  of  pursuing  this  duel,  with  all  its 
honourable  accompaniments." 

Hugh  sank  into  something  like  a  swoon; 
but  soon  recovered;  and  found  his  unde 
quietly  writing  at  his  desk. 

"Is  this  mockery  or  truth?'  he  gasped 
forth,  in  tones  which  agony  had  rendered 
almost  inarticulate. 

"  Truth !"  returned  Manesty.  "  I  have 
commanded  the  ^  Bloody  Juno/  for  the  last 
three  years,  personally,  as  I  had  done  five- 
and-twenty  years  ago.  I  commanded  it 
by  proxy  during  all  the  years  of  the  iu^ 
terval." 

"  And  the  dreadful  stories — ^the  burning 
of  the  Spaniards  alive  in  the  Podesta  ?" 

"Was  an  accident — ^we  never  intended 
it." 
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"  And  the  killing  of  the  boat's  crew,  off 
the  coast  of  Brazil  ?" 

"Was  no  accident;  bnt  they  richly  de- 
served it.  There  was  not  a  man  among 
them  that  did  not  deserve  to  be  hanged  ten 
times  over." 

"And  the " 

"  Do  not  frighten  yourself  by  pursuing 
the  catalogue.  Many  things,  quite  as  bad 
as  these,  were  done;  though  the  worst  mat- 
ters were  done  when  Tristram  Fiennes  com- 
manded, and  his  life  was  the  forfeit.  His 
crew,  tired  of  his  cruelty,  murdered  him  off 
Anamaboo,  three  years  ago,  when,  as  nobody 
could  be  trusted  to  manage  a  body  of  des- 
peradoes in  the  mutinous  state  which  fol- 
lowed this  affair,  I  was  obliged  to  go  myself. 
The  business  of  Brooklyn  Royal  was  a  mere 
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flam*^!  sold  it  tmt  and  oat,  on  my  first  trip 
across  the  Atlantic,  and  never  set  foot  In 
Jamaica  again/' 

Hugh  was  so  stupified,  that  he  soarody 
heard  what  hin  unole  waa  aaying;  but  h^ 
well  recollected  the  name  of  Tristram 
Fiennes,  and  the  letter  which  announoed  his 
death—its  agitating  effect  on  Manesty— 
and  his  hasty  departure  for  the  West  Indies 
m  speedily  following. 

**  Good  heavens  1"  said  he,  at  last,  starting 
up,  ^^  am  I  doomed  to  have  such  a  demon 
for  an  uncle  1" 

^•Poes  it  grieve  you,  then,  that  I  am 
your  uncle?  If  you  knew  the  truth,  that 
cause  of  grief  would  be  removed.  It  has 
been  an  imposture,  on  my  part,  all  through. 
I  am  mt  yoijr  uncle." 
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The  eyes  of  the  young  man  were  instantly 
flashing  with  beams  of  joy, 

^^You  are  not  my  unde,  thou  blood- 
stained man !  Tour  deeds  towards  me  have 
been  suoh  that  I  can  never  meditate  harm 
towards  you,  But,  oh!  what  a  weight  you 
have  taken  off  my  heart !  God  be  praised, 
I  am  not  of  your  kin.  You  are,  then,  no* 
my  iwete?    Say  it  again." 

*^  I  will,"  mi  Manesty,  laying  his  h«,nd 
qpQA  th^  youth's  shoulder,  who  recoiled 
with  fegprpr  fropd  the  touch.  "  The  truth 
nmst  come  at  last^l  ^m  not  your  uncle^ 
lomyour  fftther!" 

*^  My  filthw  I"  ^3folniifte4  th9  fyantic  young 
man— ^^  my  father  I  Oh,  God  I  Here,  then, 
I  part  with  this  accursed  house  and  its 
q2 
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dreadful  owner  for  ever.  Is  this  only  a 
horrid  dream  ?" 

"  Not  so  easily  parted  as  you  imagine," 
said  Manesty,  with  perfect  coolness.  **  You 
will  not  kick  down  that  iron  door;  those 
who  put  up  its  bolts  and  stanchions  wrought 
it  not  so  as  to  be  spumed  down  with  naked 
fist  or  foot.  Stay  but  for  a  moment.  You 
will  find  full  particulars  of  my  career,  and 
your  own  history  in  this  paper.  Put  it  in 
your  pocket;  and  having  read  it,  think 
whether  you  are  to  meet  George  Stanley  or 
not.  I  knew  that  the  religious  rubbish  I 
broached  was  nothing  but  despicable  non- 
sense; but  I  knew  well  that  I  could  prevent 
the  duel  by  a  word.  Will  you  meet  him 
now?" 

"Open  the  door,  sir,  and  that's  all— 
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all !"  exclaimed  Hugh.  "  Let  me  loose  from 
this  den  of  horrors.  George  Stanley  is  safe 
from  me." 

"  I  thought  so.  Of  other  matters,  we'll 
talk  when  you  are  in  calmer  mood,"  said 
his  father,  for  so  we  must  now  call  him, 
opening  the  door,  through  which  his  son 
rushed,  in  headlong  desperation. 

"  I  must  look  ahead,  in  good  earnest," 
said  Manesty,  returning  to  his  desk,  after 
he  had  locked  the  door.  "  The  game  will 
soon  be  up;  but  I  shall  take  care  of  him, 
nevertheless." 
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CHAPTEE  XX. 

lit  WfilCtt  A  ItfeW  lORARAGtBB  AJPPBABS 
OH  TBS  8CSNB. 

It  bes  bdan  seen  that  Mdry  Stiiiley  fai&ted, 
and  was  oonsigned  to  the  care  of  her  mt- 
Tanty  on  witnessing  her  oousin's  uisulting 
conduct  to  Hugh,  and  the  anger  it  excited 
in  the  young  merchant.  She  soon,  how- 
ey^,  recorered  her  consciousness,  and  with 
it  returned  also  the  energy  of  her  character. 
Though  hst  knowledge  of  the  world,  like 
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that  of  most  other  young  women,  was  but 
limited,  she  knew  enough  to  be  convinced 
that  such  a  quarrel  as  had  taken  place 
between  Colonel  Stanley  and  young  Manesty 
could  have  only  one  termination,  the 
bare  apprehension  of  which  filled  her  with 
intolerable  dread,  strengthened  by  a  know- 
ledge that  Hugh  had  abruptly  left  the 
Colonel's  house  in  great  excitement.  But  to 
this  terror  she  would  not  yield.  Nothing 
could  be  gained  by  inaction.  If  it  were 
possible  to  avert  the  danger,  not  a  mo- 
ment was  to  be  lost  —  no  effort  to  be 
neglected. 

But  to  whom  should  she  apply?  Her 
father  had  been  present  during  the  outrage 
perpetrated  by  Colonel  Stanley,  and  must 
still  be  in  the  house.     She  would  send  for 
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him,  and  engage  his  offices  in  preventing 
any  fatal  catastrophe;  for  though  she  was 
aware  of  his  punctilious  disposition  in  what 
the  world  agrees  to  call  "  affairs  of  ho- 
nour," she  doubted  not  that  her  tears 
would  move  him  to  an  effectual  inter- 
position. 

Thinking  thus,  she  sent  to  beg  Sir  Hil- 
debrand  would  come  to  her  immediately* 
On  the  servant's  return,  she  learned  that  the 
baronet  had  left  the  house  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  previously. 

This,  at  firsts  seemed  like  a  confirmation 
of  her  worst  fear^  and  a  sad  tremour  of  the 
heart  came  over  her.  She  laboured  under 
a  sickening  and  agonizing  idea  of  the 
sudden  transition  from  life,  and  youth,  and 
o3 


130  JOHN  MANESTT. 

strengtih,  and  the  warm  goah  of  the  bloody 
and  the  vigorous  bounding  of  tihe  pulse,  to 
violent  extinction.  Bitterty  would  she 
have  dq[>lored  such  an  awful  termination 
to  her  cousin's  career,  but  at  this  moment 
she  thought  not  of  him.  Her  mind  was 
full  of  "  strange  images  of  death,"  all  of 
which  were  connected  with  Hugh  Manesty, 
and  with  him  alone.  She  bdlield  him 
stretched  on  the  sward,  witii  gkMsed  ejres 
and  blood-stained  garments,  or  writhing 
in  intolerable  pangs,  which  nothing  but  the 
terminati(m  of  life  could  calm-^he^  With 
whom  that  very  morning  she  bad  heid 
pleasant  discourse,  brightened  by  antioipa* 
tions  of  coming  years  of  happiness. 

After  the  first  access  of  these  tortures, 
she  grew  a  little  more  calm,   especially 
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when  the  Uessed  thought  crossed  her,  that 
po'haps  l^ir  Hikkbraad  hid  gone  to  Liter- 
pool  to  lay  an  information  before  the  m^gis* 
trates,  witii  a  view  of  pladng  both  parties 
under  arrest.  Sneh  an  a(it,  she  thoaght| 
would  be  worthy  of  his  age,  i£nd  <^  his 
duty  as  imde  ci  Colonel  Stanley^  to  say 
nothing  of  the  i^ard  he  had  always  xaani- 
lested  for  Hugh. 

^^  Is  Colond  Stanley  stSU  in  the  house?" 
she  inquired  id  a  senrant 

^^Yes,  xaadun;  he  is  writing  in  the 
library." 

*^€rod  be  {»*aisedl"  ejaculated  Mary. 
^'  Then  all  snay  yet  be  well.  My  father 
k  gone  to  Liv6i|K)ol,  you  mj  f  Did  he  see 
the  colonel  preyioudy  ?  I  inean,  had  thqy 
any  contersation  together?" 
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^^  I  should  imagine  so,  madam,"  was  the 
reply;  "they  had  been  some  time  shut  up 
in  the  library." 

On  hearing  this,  Mary  Stanley's  agony 
returned  upon  her  tenfold.  She  perceived 
at  once  that  it  was  not  likely  her  cousin 
would  remain  in  his  house,  if  he  did  not 
feel  certain  that  Sir  Hildebrand  had  not 
departed  on  an  errand  of  prevention. 
What  waa  to  be  done?  Whom  could  she 
consult?  She  knew  not  where,  on  the 
instant,  to  find  her  friend  and  relative,  the 
old  earl;  and  she  had  no  acquaintance  in 
so  mercantile  a  place  as  Liverpool.  What 
was  to  be  done?  To  remain  passively 
in  Colonel  Stanley's  house,  she  felt  was 
impossible.  Yet  where  could  she  go  with 
any  hope  of  averting  the  evil  she  dreaded? 
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So  great  was  her  bewUderment,  and  so 
torturing  her  state  of  suspense,  that  Miss 
Stanley  had  not  perceived  the  entrance  of  a 
third  person.  At  length,  looking  around, 
her  eyes  met  those  of  an  elderly  lady,  who 
gazed  at  her  attentively. 

"  Dear  Mrs.  Yarington !"  exclaimed  Mary. 
"  How  strange  it  is  that  I  should  not  have 
thought  of  sending  for  you!  You,  who 
came  here  this  morning  with  us !  Of  course, 
you  have  been  apprized  of  all  that  has  hap- 
pened an  hour  or  two  ago  between  young 
Mr.  Manesty  and  Colonel  Stanley  ?  I  am 
terrified  on  thinking  of  the  probable  con- 
sequences. For  Heaven's  sake,  dear  Mrs. 
Yarington,  tell  me  what  steps  I  can  take  to 
prevent  them." 

Mrs.  Yarington   was  a  widow^  rather 
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past  middle  age.  On  the  death  of  L^j 
Stanlef^  aha  kad  been  iwomnMided  to  Sir 
Hildehrand  as  a  ^ entiawoman  capable  cf 
superintending  his  faoosehold^  aiad  actkig 
in  the  place  of  mether  to  his  daii|^ter. 
For  these  duties,  indeed,  ao  om  could  hwe 
been  better  calculated  than  Mn.  YariQgton, 
ivho  was  eviddntiy  a  person  of  perfect  re^ 
finement)  edtieation,  and  knowledge  of  bo 
cktj.  But  her  disposHioxi  bei£^  reierwd, 
with  a  slight  tincture  of  hai^tiaess,  4Bhe 
rardjr  aj^peared  when  visitors  were  at  £i^^ 
mont,  and  was  more  iJbeA  usuaUj  secluded 
whoever  Hugh  came  to  the  house.  This 
may  account  for  her  not  hacting,  tall  iiowy 
figured  in  this  veritaUe  hist(»7. 

^^  I  have  heard,  my  dear,,^'  said  Mrs. 
Yaringtcm,   ^^  of  the  Jraeas  between  jrour 
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C0ciilin  and  the  yoHng  merohant;  and  I 
participate  in  jou  fears  as  to  the  re^ 
suit." 

^^  What,  thed^  can  we  do  to  preTeUt  it?' 
ad:ed  Mary,  looking  anxioudy  into  the  face 
of  ha:  odopanion. 

''Nothii«,"  tsiMlj  replied  Mro.  Taring- 
ton.  ^^  The  time  for  interference  has  passed, 
if,  indeed,  interference  With  such  hot<4)]*aurod 
young  men  would  ever  have  been  pttoticable. 
From  what  I  overheard  your  father  say^ 
when  he  passed  out  ct  Cidond  Stanle|r^8 
library,  I  i^  o(mtinoed  his  errand  Was  to 
find  what  duellists  call  ^  a  friend,'  meaaing 
^  a  second'  for  ikb  encounter.  I  am  tndy 
grieved)  dear  Miss  Stanley,  that  I  <5an  give 
yon  no  better  wmioTt" 

"  And  is  it  possible,"  ejacula^yed  the  poor 
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girl,  ^^  that  my  father  can  have  so  hard 
a  heart  as  to  encourage  this  savage 
affair?" 

"Heart!"  echoed  Mrs,  Yarington. 
"  Heart !  Men  of  honour  have  no  hearts. 
With  them,  pride  tramples  down  humanity. 
Father,  mother,  sisters,  wife,  and  children, 
are  all  sacrificed  to  the  nonsense  of  a  sup^ 
posed  necessity;  or,  in  other  words,  to  the 
idol,  self." 

"Heaven  forgive  them  for  the  miseries 
they  inflict !"  [exclaimed  Mary. 

"  So  I  pray,"  returned  the  widow.  "  That 
these  two  young  men  will  meet,  I  have  not 
the  slightest  doubt.  The  colonel  is  rash 
and  vindictive;  and  as  to  Hugh,"  she 
continued,  drawing  herself  up  proudly, 
"  The  blood  in  His  veins  is  as  good  as  Stan- 
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ley's;  and  nothing  on  earth  will  tempt  him 
to  brook  an  insult,  except  he  should  deem 
himself  to  be  in  the  wrong.  I  know  the 
cause  of  the  quarrel.  Poor  Hugh,  perhaps, 
may  be  in  an  error;  but  of  this,  I  see  not 
how  he  is  to  be  convinced." 

These  words  were  even  as  a  riddle  to 
Miss  Stanley.  Her  father,  indeed,  was  not 
altogether  ignorant  of  the  genealogy  of 
young  Manesty;  but  it  did  not  suit  him 
to  communicate  what  he  knew  to  his 
daughter. 

Mary  was  surprised  at  what  had  fallen 
from  Mrs.  Yarington.  She  looked  inquir- 
ingly into  her  face,  saying,  "Your  words 
perplex  me.  What  do  you  know  of  Hugh, 
whom  you  have  scarcely  ever  seen  until 
this  morning,  though  now  you  hint  at  some 
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mysttty  connected  with  his  life?    Tell  me, 
Ibeeeeoliyoa!" 

^'Nottiow— not  now/*  hbrriedly  replied 
Mrs*  Tarington.  *'  A  time  mfty  oome 
when  what  I  haVe  to  say  may  more  fitly  be 
heard.  MeanwhUe^  testndn  yottl'  Impa^ 
tienod.'' 

''I  wiU  try  to  do  bo/'  efied  Mitt  6ttakf) 
<<bat  I  cannot  bontarol  my  feftr.  Let  ds 
ttideavonr,  deartet  Mft.  Taiingtott,  to  pre- 
Tent  tills  dreadfvd  encounter.  Gome  with 
me  to  Liverpool.  Something  may  y6t  b6 
done." 

'*Our  efforts  would  be  unal^ailing,"  re- 
turned the  widow.  ^^  Oolonel  Stanley  id  no 
longer  in  this  house.  He  rode  out  at  the 
gate  just  as  I  came  to  you.  Young  Mcmesty 
wUl  be  punctual  ia  such  an  affiur%    The 
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colobel,  I  doubt  not^  Will  find  him  ttkeady 
in  tbo  fi61d.'' 

'^  Biit/'  gaipdd  Mary^  <'  cduld  we  not  go 
at  once  fco  the  mi^rohtuit  hiniielf  ?  He  htt 
great  influenee  with  the  authoritiee  ik 
Liverpod;  and  H  parties  dT  odnstable^ 
«r«M  Mnt  in  diffiirent  difeetiol^  the  thing 
may  ydt  be  stopped*  Let  ui  go  to  the 
mttthanti" 

<<  What  i"  exelaimed  Mrs.  Tarington^  With 
a  fthuddei^.  ''  To  John  Maiiesty?  NM  fit 
worlds  would  I  st4nd  Kme  inst&nt  in  the 
presenteof  l^tinanl  Ckmie^  Miss  Stanley^ 
thift  is  no  hivm  fw  m.  It  is  fit  that  ife 
return  to  fifti^emont." 

With  these  Wcxrds  she  eondneted  the  de- 
sp^ing  and  bewildered  girl  to  her  carriage. 
To  one  less  heart«itrielBen  thftiot  Mary  9Mi- 
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ley,  the  beauty  of  the  day  was  capable  of 
inspiring  thoughts  of  happiness.  "  The!  all- 
beholding  sun"  cast  broad  beams  of  light 
against  the  carriage-windows ;  and,  as  the 
branches  of  those  trees  which  here  and 
there  studded  the  road,  moved  in  a  soft 
western  wind,  their  dancing  leaves  reflected 
merrily,  like  diminutive  mirrors  of  green 
glass,  the  glow  that  fell  upon  them.  Alas, 
all  this  radiance  was  as  a  mockery  to  Mary 
Stanley !  In  the  morning,  seated  by  Hugh's 
side,  she  had  revelled  in  the  sunny  glory: 
now  it  came  as  an  impertinent  contrast  to 
the  dark  wretchedness  of  her  thoughts. 
She  closed  her  eyes,  not  being  able  to 
endure  "  the  insolent  light."  Mrs.  Ya- 
rington  did  not  offer  to  the  poor  girl  a 
single  syllable  of  consolation;  but,  in  per- 
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feet  silenee  and  abstraction,  leaned  back 
in  the  carriage  as  if  she  were  its  only 
occupant. 

In  this  way,  the  companions  returned  to 
Sir  Hildebrand  Stanley's  mansion. 
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CHAPTER  XXL 

HUGH  MANESTT's  SUBMISSION,   AND  ITS 
OONSBQI7IBN09S. 

The  how  appointed  for  the  meetipg  be- 
tween Colonel  Stanley  and  Hugh  hftd  now 
arrived;  and  the  former,  attended  hy  one 
of  the  officers  of  his  regiment,  Captain 
Brooksbank,  was  already  on  the  ground 
near  Wayertree. 

"  It  is  fiye  minutei  pa«t  the  stated  hour," 
said  Stanley,  looking  at  his  watch;  "and 
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yet  this  counting-house  cur  does  not  appear. 
By  Jove !  if  he  makes  a  fool  of  me,  I'll  horse- 
whip him  on  'Change  before  his  brother- 
merchants,  even  if  I  should  have  a  dozen 
creditors  among  the  bystanders." 

"  We'll  give  him  a  quarter  of  an  hour," 
said  Brooksbank;  "  and  then  should  he  not 
come,  you'll  be  justified,  in  visiting  him 
with  any  degradation  you  think  fit." 

"Curse  the  fellow!"  ejaculate  the 
colonel.  "  I  thought  he  had  some  pluck 
in  him.  At  any  rate,  it  looked  like  it, 
Brooksbank,  when  he  ventured  to  challenge 
me:' 

"  He  may  yet  come  up  to  the  scratch," 
returned  the  captain.  "  And  see,  some- 
body is  advancing  this  way.  He  can't  be 
our  man,  though,  for  he  is  alone." 
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"  A  shuffling  hound !"  cried  Stanley. 

By  this  time,  the  features  of  the  new- 
comer could  be  seen.  He  was  a  stranger, 
and  looked  like  a  porter  or  messenger.  On 
approaching  the  two  friends,  the  man 
touched  his  hat,  and  inquired  if  either  of 
them  was  Colonel  Stanley. 

"We  do  not  choose  to  answer  that 
question,"  replied  Brooksbank.  "  Why  do 
you  ask  it?" 

"  Because,"  replied  the  man,  unhesi- 
tatingly, "  I  have  a  letter  for  that  gentle- 
man, which  I  am  to  deliver  into  his  own 
hands.  I  was  told  that  I  should  find 
him  and  another  gentleman  waiting  here- 
abouts." 

*^  And  from  whom  is  the  letter, — eh,  my 
man?"  demanded  the  captain. 

VOL.  II,  H 
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^^  From  Mr.  Hugh  Manesty,"    was  the 
reply. 

Brooksbank,  whom  long  exp^ience  in 
these  matters  had  rendered  suspicious,  at 
first  imagined  this  to  be  a  femt  to  identify 
the  colonel  and  himself,  in  order  that  they 
might  be  taken  into  custody  for  conspiring 
to  break  the  peace.     He   cast   his  eyes 
around  him  in  every  direction,  and,  seeing 
no  other  person  lurking  about,  he  said  to 
Stanley,  ^^  I  think  we  may  trust  this  fellow. 
It's  no  trap.     Take  the  letter,  and  let's  see 
what  the  sneaking  rascal  has  to  say  for 
himself," 

"Give  me  the  letter,  my  man,"  said 
Colonel  Stanley.  "  I  am  the  gentleman  to 
whom  it  is  directed." 

The  messenger  d^Uyered  his  missive,  and 
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returned  quietly  towards  the  town.  When 
he  was  out  of  sight,  Stanley  broke  the  seal, 
and  read  as  follows  to  Brooksbank : — 

"  Liverpool  Arms,  Wednesday  nooii. 

"Sir,— I  write  to  you  under  circumstances 
of  deep  humiliation.  Though  the  chal* 
lenger,  I  am  not  in  a  position  to  meet  you 
on  the  matter  as  it  stands.  Circumstances 
have  occurred  which  convince  me  that  the 
grounds  of  our  quarrel,  as  far  as  it  has 
hitherto  proceeded,  do  not  warrant  me  in 
exposing  my  own  life,  or  in  placing  yours 
in  peril.  Without  justice  on  one's  side, 
or  what  one  believes  to  be  justice,  the 
going  out  to  fight  a  duel  is  little  better 
than  an  attempt  to  murder,  and  this  I  can- 
not— ^will  not — do.  This  explanation  is 
h2 
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not  likely  to  satisfy  you;  but  I  can  oflFer  no 
other.  For  having  given  you  the  lie,  an 
apology  on  my  part  would  be  superfluous, 
as  you  neutralized  the  indignity  by  a 
blow. 

"Any  further  communication  you  may 
desire  to  make  to  me,  must  be  addressed 
here.  It  may  be  long  before  I  am  again 
found  at  the  house  of  Mr.  Manesty,  An 
affair  of  some  moment  will  keep  me  away 
till  the  evening;  but  this  is  of*  less  conse- 
quence, as  the  moon  is  at  present  at  the 
full.  I  pledge  myself  to  attend  to  any 
meeting  you  may  appoint,  and  remain 

"  Your  obedient  servant, 

"Hugh  Manesty," 

"  To  Colonel  Stanley." 
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"  A  queer  letter,  Brooksbank,"  said  the 
colonel — "  a  strange  mixture  of  submission 
and  defiance.  What  does  the  fellow  mean 
by  the  quarrel,  as  far  as  it  has  hitherto 
proceeded?  The  coolness  of  his  insolence 
provokes  me.  Then,  don^t  you  observe,  he 
tempts  me  to  further  hostilities;  and  hints 
at  the  convenience  of  moonlight.  What  do 
you  think,  Brooksbank?'' 

"Think!"  retorted  the  other.  "Why, 
the  thing  is  as  plain  as  this  pistol-case;  you 
must  call  him  out ;  he  provokes  it." 

"  And  I  will  do  so,  by !"  returned 

the  colonel,  as  a  thought  of  his  cousin  Mary 
crossed  his  mind  and  inflamed  his  resent- 
ment. 

With  this  view,  Stanley  and  Brooksbank 
returned  to  Toxteth  Park,  there  to  prepare 
a  message  to  young  Manesty. 
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Poor  Hugh  !  the  toils  are  dosing  fast 
about  thee.  Deadly  defiance  on  one  hand, 
and  black  disgrace  to  thy  relative  on  the 
other. 
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CHAPTEE  XXII. 

HUGH  AMP  MABT-^THS  BARI#  OF  StLVIBSTICK  10 
EXHIBITED  IN  A  NEW  LIGHT* 

^  In  his  last  interview  with  Manesty,  Hugh 
was  so  bewildered,  so  shocked,  so  humiliated, 
andso  indignant  at  the  revelations  then  made 
as  to  the  identity  of  the  merchant  with  Dick 
Hoskins,  the  pirate,  and  the  positive  decla- 
ration that  this  blood-stained  man  was  his 
own  father,  that,  heedless  of  the  manuscript 
offered  him,  he  had  rushed  in  a  frantic,  state 
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from  the  presence  of  his  parent,  leaving  the 
papers  untouched  on  the  table.    He  was  too 
much  engrossed  by  the  astounding  disclo- 
sure to  think  of  anything  but  an  eternal 
separation  from  him  to  whom,  since  early 
youth,  he  had  looked  up  as  his  guide  and 
protector,  as  well  as  the  founder  of  his  for- 
tune.    All  was  now  over.     Hugh  could  no 
longer  participate  in  wealth  amassed  by 
such  means  as  piracy  and  the  infamous  cap- 
ture and  traffic  in  human  beings.     He  was 
now  a  beggar — a  stray  weed  on  the  surface 
of  society.    He  must  begin  the  world  again. 
Liverpool  was  closed  against  him;  he  could 
no  more  shew  his  face  there.     London  was 
the  only  place  which  oflfered  any  chance  of 
success,   and  thither  he  would  repair  as 
quickly  as  possible. 
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But  this  step  he  could  not  take  till  he 
had  settled  two  important  and  pressing 
affairs, — namely,  his  quarrel  with  Colonel 
Stanley,  and  his  engagement  with  Mary, 
from  each  of  which  he  felt  it  was  incumbent 
on  him  to  retreat;  and  he  made  up  his 
mind  manfully  to  avoid  both;  manfully ^ 
because  to  go  into  the  field  against  Stanley 
on  the  existing  dispute  would  be  to  assume 
false  colours,  which  he  abhorred  ;  and  to 
prolong  his  intercourse  with  Miss  Stanley 
would  be  equally  unjustifiable  under  his  new 
circumstances. 

Determining  never  again  to  enter  Ma- 
hesty's  house,  Hugh  took  up  a  brief  resi- 
dence at  a  tavern  called  the  Liverpool 
Arms,  where  he  wrote  to  Colonel  Stanley, 
as  before  related.  If  this  letter  breathed  iri 
h3 
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some  of  its  expressions  a  haughty  and  defy- 
ing spirit,  some  allowance  should  be  made 
for  the  tortured  feelings  of  a  young  man, 
whose  expectations  of  wealth  and  honour 
and  dreams  of  love  had  that  very  morning 
been  destroyed.  In  a  high-minded  person, 
poverty,  more  than  opulence,  is  the  parent 
of  pride. 

Having  despatched  his  letter  to  Stanley, 
Hugh  prepared  for  an  explanation  far  more 
harrowing  than  any  event  which  could  by 
possibility  ensue  between  him  and  the 
colonel.  The  time  in  his  own  power  was 
but  brief,  for  he  had  bound  hims^  to 
Stanley  to  be  at  the  Liverpool  Arms  in  the 
evening*  Without  delay,  therefore,  he  rq- 
paired  to  Eaglemont.  Luckily,  Sir  Hilde- 
brand  was  from  home  when  he  arrived^  so 
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that  Hugh  was  at  once  ushered  iuto  the 
presence  of  Miss  Stanley,  who  was  alone. 

^^  Dear  Hugh !"  exclaimed  the  poor  girl, 
starting  up  as  he  entered  the  room,  and 
holding  out  to  him  both  her  hands-^^^  dear 
Hugh,  what  a  weight  of  misery  has  your 
appearance  lifted  from  my  heart !  Thank 
Heaven,  you  are  safe  I-~and  George,"  con« 
tinned  she,  with  a  shudder,  "  George,  I  fer- 
vently hope,  is  not  hurt." 

'^  Colonel  Stanley  and  I  have  not  met," 
replied  Hugh.  "  I  withdrew  my  challenge, 
because,  although  your  cousin  might  have 
been  rash  and  unfeeling  in  uttering  what  he 
did  in  your  presence,  I  have  since  under- 
gone the  bitter  mortific^^tion  of  learning 
that  his  words  were  not  altogether  erro'^ 
neous." 
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"  You  have  acted  nobly,  Hugh." 

"  I  know  not,"  he  returned.  "  At  any 
rate,  I  am  conscious  that  I  have  acted 
justly.  And  now,  Mary,"  he  continued,  in 
a  trembling  and  mournful  voice,  and  looking 
earnestly  upon  her,  "  do  not  be  offended— 
but,  above  all,  do  not  be  grieved — ^if  I  say 
I  am  come  here  to  bid  you  farewell  for 
ever!" 

Mary  turned  as  pale  as  death,  and  could 
only  just  articulate — "What  mean  you, 
Hugh?" 

"  This,*'  returned  youug  Manesty.  "  You 
see  before  you  a  ruined,  a  despairing,  a 
broken-hearted  man — one  who  must  nevef 
more  enter  your  house — one  to  whom  the 
consolation  even  of  this  last  adieu  would,  in 
all  probability,  have  been  denied,  had  not 
your  father  been  absent!" 
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"  What  has  happened  ?"  gasped  Miss 
Stanley.  "  0  tell  me  what  has  happened ! 
— tell  me  at  once!  I  can  bear  anything 
but  this  torturing  suspense.  I  will  not 
believe  that  disgrace  can  attach  itself  to 
Hugh  Manesty !" 

"  Thank  you,  Mary — ^thank  you,  from 
the  depths  of  my  heart.  I  am  not,  in 
myself,  disgraced;  but,  in  the  disgrace  of 
one's  near  relative  the  world  forces  one  to 
participate." 

"Is  that  all?"  she  ejaculated.  "Then 
there  is  no  need  for  any  estrangement  be- 
tween you  and  me." 

"  It  must  be  so,  Mary.  I  can  never 
again  be  known  to  you !  Listen.  Mr.  John 
Manesty,  my  near  relative,  the  proud  and 
wealthy  merchant  of  Liverpool— the  most 
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prominent  man  on  'Change — ^the  seemingly 
pious  Puritan — ^has  confessed  the  truth  of 
those  acousations  which  the  colonel  repeated 
in  your  presence!  0  misery!  The  man 
by  whom  I  have  been  brought  up — ^from 
whom  I  have  received  unremitting  kindness 
— ^whose  lips  never  uttered  to  me  any  other 
than  sage  and  godly  counsels — ^this  man^ 
Mary,  is  a  pirate,  and — 0  God!  how  shall 
I  utter  it — a  murderer !" 

Hugh  covered  his  face  with  his  hands, 
and  a  dead  silence  ensued.  Mary  was 
stricken  dumb.  At  lengtJi,  Hugh  was  able 
again  to  speak. 

"  Nay,  more,  Mary,"  he  ejaculated, .  in 
tones  which  demonstrated  the  terrible  heart- 
throes  that  tormented  him — "  this  guilty 
being,  who  is  even  now  a  trembling  fugitive 
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from  justice,  is — ^the  dreadful  truth  must 
out — MY  father!" 

Mary  sank  on  her  chair.  The  words  she 
had  heard  seemed  to  have  scared  away  her 
senses*  Hugh  rang  the  bell  violently,  and 
on  the  entrance  of  a  savant,  followed  by 
Mrs.  Yarington,  rushed  from  the  room. 

In  crossing  the  park,  on  his  return  to 
Liverpool,  young  Manesty  met  Lord  Silver- 
stick  going  towards  the  house. 

"  Why,  Hugh,  my  young  friend,"  said  the 
earl,  ^^  you  stride  along  as  if  you  were  walk^ 
ing  for  a  wager !  This  will  never  do.  You 
must  give  up  these  precipitate  habits — ^they 
savour  too  strongly  of  the  market  and  the 
exchange.  Haste  is  vulgar.  Fray  recollect, 
that  though  you  have  the  misfortune  to  be 
a  merchant,  gentle  blood  is  in  your  veins; 
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SO,  at  least,  my  friend,  Sir  Hildebrand, 
intimates." 

Oentle  blood,  indeed !    Hugh  shuddered. 

"  And  therefore,"  pursued  the  earl,  "  you 
are  entitled  to  remember  the  invaluable 
maxims  of  my  Lord  Chesterfield,  who  pre- 
scribes composure  in  all  things."  Then, 
observing  the  distracted  visage  of  the  young 
man,  he  added,  in  a  tone  of  natural  sym- 
pathy which  sounded  very  little  in  accord- 
ance with  the  selfish  precepts  of  his  great 
authority  —  "  Is  anything  the  matter, 
Hugh!" 

"  Much— much  of  dreadful  import!"  re- 
plied young  Manesty.  "  I  will  not,  at 
present  trouble  your  lordship  with  a  painful 
t'ecital ;  but  there  is  a  minor,  point  in  my 
distress  on  which,  if  you  will  permit  me,  I 
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would  solicit  the  favour  of  your  advice. 
WiU  you  grant  it?" 

"  Willingly,  and  to  the  best  of  my 
ability,"  replied  the  good-natured  nobleman, 
who,  as  already  has  been  intimated,  enter- 
tained a  strong  friendship  for  the  young 
merchant.     "  Speak,  Hugh." 

"  Your  lordship  has  doubtless  perceived 
that  I  am  hated  by  Colonel  Stanley;  and 
that " 

"  Stop,  Hugh,"  interrupted  the  earl. 
"  Hate  is  a  violent  term,  and,  to  the  best  of 
my  knowledge,  has  no  place  in  the  vocabu- 
lary of  my  Lord  Chesterfield.  I  have, 
indeed,  perceived  that  Colonel  Stanley  re- 
gards you  inimically.     Proceed." 

"  I  have  long  endeavoured,  my  lord,  to 
turn  a  deaf  ear  to  his  galling  insinuations; 


162  JOHN  MANE8TT. 

but  happening  (veryinoautiously,  I  admit,) 
to  accompany  Sir  Hildebrand  and  Mice 
Stanley  to  the  colonel's  house  this  morning, 
he  broke  out  into  the  most  ferocious  abuse 
of  my  relative,  Mr.  Maneitty,  in  return  for 
which  I  gave  him  the  lie  direct,  and  then 
blows  were  exchanged  between  us." 

^'  Excessively  preposterous  and  under- 
bred !"  interposed  the  earl.    "  Well." 

"  I  challenged  him." 

"  You  ought  to  have  begun  with  that. 
A  duel  should  be  managed  as  politely  as  an 
exchange  of  compliments.  Blows  are  current 
only  among  boors.  If  you  get  well  out  of 
this  affair,  TU  take  you  in  hand,  and  furnish 
you  with  a  code  of  regulations,  by  myself^ 
founded  on  my  Lord  Chesterfield's  prin- 
ciples, by  observance  of  which  you  may 
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acquit  yourself  like  a  gentleman  in  any 
other  matter  coming  within  the  same  cate* 
gory.  When  do  you  and  Colonel  Stanley 
meet?" 

^'  I  have  withdrawn  my  challenge." 

^^  Hal"  exclaimed  the  earl,  with  a  slight 
start.    "  How  so?" 

"  Why,  my  lord,  I  felt  from  what  I  had 
subsequently  the  mortification  to  learn,  that 
my  cause  was  not  a  just  one;  and  rather 
than  put  a  man's  life  in  jeopardy  on  a  false 
ground  of  dispute,  I  resolved  to  submit  to 
the  imputation  even  of  cowardice." 

*^  My  Lord  Chesterfield  would  scarcely 
understand  your  magnanimity,"  observed  the 
earl,  coughing  drily. 

"  Perhaps  not,"  responded  Hugh.  **  But 
in  declining  the  meeting  on  the  primary 
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cause  of  dispute,  I  still,  in  my  letter,  left  it 
open  to  the  colonel  to  adopt  any  other  pre- 
tence for  hostilities." 

"  Come,  that's  better,"  said  the  earl; 
^^  and  conceived  in  a  gentlemanlike  spirit. 
I  never  imagined  your  ledgers  could  teach 
anything  so  refined." 

"  Pardon  my  abruptness,  my  lord,"  ex- 
claimed the  young  man;  "  but " 

"  No,  I  never  pardon  abruptness,^'  said 
the  earl;  "  anything  rather  than  that." 

"  The  long  and  the  short  of  the  matter  is 
this,"  pursued  Hugh,  "  I  believe  that  from 
jealousy,  connected  with  Miss  Stanley,  Co- 
lonel Stanley  thirsts  for  my  life.  I  have 
little  doubt  that  my  letter,  declining  to  meet 
him  on  the  original  nature  of  the  quarrel, 
will  produce  a  hostile  message  from  him.  I 
am  now  going  to  ascertain  if  this  expecta- 
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tion  is  well-founded.  .  Should  it  be  so,  I 
have  reason  to  think  he  will  require  a  meet- 
ing to-night,  which  will  be  quite  practicable, 
as  there  will  be  a  full  moon." 

"  WeU." 

"  You  know,  my  lord,  that  my  pursuits 
in  life  have  not  thrown  me  much  into  the 
society  of  persons,  any  one  of  whom  would 
be  likely  to  act  as  a  friend  in  such  an  emer- 
gency. What  I  wish  to  ask  you  is,  that 
should  Colonel  Stanley  do  me  the  honour  to 
call  me  out " 

"  Expressed  with  perfect  propriety,"  in- 
terrupted Lord  Silverstick.  **  Suppose  he 
does  you  the  honour? — ha !" 

"  In  that  case,  will  your  lordship  be  so 
kind  as  to  introduce  me  to  some  gentleman 
who  will  accompany  me?" 

"  My  son.   Lord    Randy,   is  the   very 
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"  Humph !"  exclaimed  the  earl,  "  A 
messenger  from  Colonel  Stanley,  doubtless. 
Quite  en  r^le.  We  shall  have  the  duel'. 
Make  up  your  mind  to  that.  See  him,  and 
then  refer  him  to  me." 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 

SHEWING  HOW  MANESTY  TOOK  HIS  PBECAUTIONS — 
HIS  SEARCH  AFTEB  HUGH — ^AND  WHAT  ENSUED 
ON  BIS  INTEBVIEW  WITH  LAWTEB  VABNHAM, 

Feeling  convinced  that  he  had  secured  his 
son's  safety,  as  far  as  the  intended  duel  with 
Stanley  was  concerned,  Manesty,  after  Hugh 
had  rushed  from  his  presence,  deliberately 
proceeded  to  re-open  the  sea-chests,  and 
apply  again  to  the  task  of  examining  and 
selecting  their  contents.  Having  lit  a  taper, 
VOL.  II.  I 
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he  held  many  of  the  manuscripts  over  the 
flame,  and  threw  their  burning  relics  into 
the  grate.  Others  he  put  aside,  with  a 
view  of  placing  them,  under  seals  and  lock 
and  key,  in  the  custody  of  his  attorney, 
Yamham.  In  this  way,  he  had  nearly  emp- 
tied one  of  the  chests,  when  he  took  out 
from  among  the  undermost  layer  of  papers, 
an  unsheathed  and  rusty  swo^d.  Gazing 
intently  on  it,  he  exolaimed — 

^^Ah,  old  acquaintance!  I  did  well  in 
consigning  thee  to  perpetual  rest  after  thy 
great  deed!  More  than  four  and  twenty 
years  hast  thou  slumbered  in  utter  inactivity. 
Thy  blade  formerly  was  bright  and  keen; 
now  the  greedy  rust  has  gnawn  it,  and  thou 
art  sadly  defeatured.  But  it  was  not  fitting 
that  thou  shouldst  be  stained  by  mean  blood, 
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aftet  having  drawn  forth  some  of  the  best  in 
the  land.  I  have  looked  often  at  thee  with 
exaltation.  Why  dost  thou  now  draw  up 
the  blinding  water  in  my  eyes,  so  that  I 
scarce  can  see  thee?  And  wherefore  does 
my  breast  sweU^  and  my  heart  throb,  thus 
intolerably?  Dost  thou  reproach  me,  old 
swcrd?  What!  did  I  use  thee  wrongfully? 
Well,  well!  Thy  silent  appeal  almost  un* 
mans  me.  Tet,  how  could  I  bear  the  scorn, 
and  hate,  and  fierce  pride  of  him  on  whom 
at  last  I  wreaked  a  bloody  revrnge?" 

Manesty  placed  the  sword  aside,  and 
leaned  back  in  hia  chair,  as  if  in  deep 
rumination.  He  was,  however,  only  a  few 
minutes  thus  abstracted.  Starting  up,  he 
said — 

^'  I  hfiVe  no  time  to  waste.  I  am  in  the 
l2 
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toilS|  and  the  hunters  are  upon  me.  Dex- 
terously have  I  played  my  game — dexter- 
ously will  I  play  it  still.  In  spite  of  them, 
I  shall  escape.  Escape!  And  am  I  then 
brought  to  such  a  pass  as  to  think  my 
greatest  good  is  in  successfiil  flight?  .  Ob, 
Manesty,  thy  pride,  and  cruelty,  and  self- 
ishness, have  ruined  thee !  Thou  hast 
thought  too.  little  of  this;  and  lo!  the 
dreadful  cup  of  bitterness  is  at  thy  lips. 
Thy  fortune  is  gone.  Thy  name  is  the  prey 
of  the  scomer.  Though  consorting  with 
pious  men,  thou  hast  turned — ^hypocrite  as 
thou  art — a  deaf  ear  to  their  counsels.  But 
the  words  that  are  written  in  the  wondrous 
Book  sink  deeply  even  into  the  hardest  and 
most  unbelieving  hearts;  and  then,  when 
least  they  are  expected,  rise  up  with  fearful 
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threatening.  In  the  days  of  my  pride  I 
cast  them  off;  but  now  they  burst  out 
against  me,  even  as  avengers.  *  God/  says 
the  Psahnist,  *  hath  prepared  for  the  wicked 
man  the  instruments  of  death.  He  ordain- 
eth  his  arrows  against  those  that  persecute* 
Whoso  travaileth  with  iniquity,  and  hath 
conceived  mischief,  and  brought  forth  false- 
hood, and  made  a  pit  and  digged  it  for 
others,  shall  fall  into  the  ditch  which  he 
made.  His  mischief  shall  return  upon  his 
own  head,  and  his  violent  dealing  shall  come 
down  upon  himself.'  This  is  the  truth  of 
all  ages;  fearfully  do  I  feel  it!  Fearfully 
have  I  felt  it;  but  success,  and  pride,  and 
the  strength  of  manhood,  and  the  impious 
sacrifice  of  all  to  self,  have  tempted  me  to 
defy  it.  Now  I  must  reap  the  harvest  I 
have  sown." 
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Having  thus  soliloquizedi  Manesty  again 
addreased  himself  to  the  examination  of  the 
papers.  While  so  employed,  his  hand 
lighted  on  a  miniature  of  a  woman,  which 
he  hastily  thrust  among  the  reserved  docu* 
ments. 

^^  No,  no  1"  Maculated  he,  ^^  I  cannot  lo<d^ 
on  thatt  I  could  contemplate  the  sword; 
but  one  glance  at  that  pictured  face  would 
turn  my  eye-halls  into  stone-  Hugh  shall 
have  it  with  the  rest;  'twill  be  precious  to 
him.  Oh|  Bertha  !«*4ear,  unhappy,  lost 
Bertha  i  I  have  devoted  to  thy  memory 
many  a  melancholy  vigil;  but  never  again 
may  I  visit  the  secred  room  at  Wolster- 
holmer' 

Manesty  covered  his  eyes  with  his  hand 
awhile;  when,  removing  it,  and  looking  at 


JOHN  MANI»TT.  175 

his  palm,  "  What  V  vociferated  he,  "  tears  I 

i  I  never  thought  to  be  guilty  of  this  weak- 

i  ness.    Boufio-*^rouse  thyself,  John  I    Be  not 

I  eaat  down.    Summon  to  thee  the  daring  of 

i  thy  other  self — Hoskins  the  pirate*    It  is 

all  over  with  thee  as  a  Liverpool  merohant. 

3  ThiB  is  no  time  to  be  maudlin.    Pack  up 

thy  papers^order  thy  horse-^but  first  dee  if 

I  thy  pistols  are  in  trim,  and  load  them. 

-  John  Manesty  shall  not  be  taken  aUve;  no, 

not  by  twenty  Oglethorpes." 

The  merchant  now  thrust  his  reserved 
documents,  including  the  old  sword  and  the 
miniature,  into  a  portmanteau,  which  he 
carefolly  locked  and  sealed;  and  then,  sum* 
moning  Hessekiah,  ordered  his  horse,  and 
prepared  for  a  final  adieu  to  Liverpool. 
Looking  around  him^  as  if  for  a  farewell 
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glance  at  a  room  where  he  had  passed  many 
hours,  his  eyes  fell  on  the  papers  he  had 
given  to  his  son  as  confirmations  of  the 
astounding  intelligence  respecting  the  young 
man's  paternity. 

"  D — ^n — ^n !'  roared  Manesty.  "  He  has 
left  behind  him  the  writings  which  alone 
could  substantiate  the  truth  of  my  assertion ! 
Reflecting  carefully  on  my  words,  he  may 
think  they  were  uttered  in  extremity  as  a 
manoeuvre  to  hinder  hid  duel  with  Stanley; 
and,  under  that  impression,  may  rush  into 
the  field  and  be  slain !  Oh,  my  boy — ^my 
boy ! — ^gladly  would  I  die  for  thee  even  on 
the  scaffold!" 

This  idea  of  Hugh's  danger  so  absorbed 
the  mind  of  Manesty  that,  for  a  moment  or 
two,  he  was  unconscious  of  everything  eke. 
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He  was  recalled,  however,  to  a  state  of  vigi- 
lance by  hearing  a  low  whistling  and  cough- 
ing below  in  the  corn-store,  in  Mud-lane. 
"  A  signal !"  said  Manesty ;  when,  approach- 
ing the  window  cautiously,  and  looking  out, 
his  eyes  met  those  of  Ozias  Rheinenberger, 
whose  face,  lifted  up   towards  him,  was 
deadly  pale  and  terror-stricken.      Speech 
was  out  of  the  question,  considering  the 
interposing  panes  of  glass,  and  the  distance 
between  the' parties.     The  Moravian,  there- 
fore, trusting  to  dumb  show,  pointed  with 
his  thumb  over  his  shoulder,  as  if  to  indi- 
cate that  something  was  approaching  in  that 
direction^  while,  with  a  movement  of  the 
other  hand,  he  waved  Maliesty  off  towards 
the  front  of  the  premises  in  PooWane. 
"  I  understand  him,"  thought  the  mer* 
I  3 
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chanty  drawiiig  away  firoia  the  window^  after 
nodding  to  Osiaa  to  iodieate  that  liis  hint 
waft  taken;  ^^  and  will  profit  bj  bis  aqg- 
gertioii.  I  thonght  to  escape  by  th€  atore; 
bot  I  find  I  mnst  take  the  other  way. 
Well,  h  oannot  be  helped.  Oglethoipe 
knowB  nothing  about  two  dooia«  He  wiB 
be  over-reached  by  his  own  eonniBg*  I 
have  been  in  greater  danger  than  thia  on 
the  coast  of  Guinea.    Now  then.^' 

And)  haviiig  phused  a  pirtol  in  each  cf 
his  capacioos  pocketa,  he  aei^ed  the  bondfe 
he  had  made  npy  and  damr  aside  the  beafj 
bolts  in  the  front  dow.  At  thia  monendb  a 
soand  of  voieesi  in  bosy  parley  waii  heaid  fit 
the  entrance  of  the  onbrheiisi^  qiniohly  fet 
lowed  by  the  thrust  of  a  crow-fefar^  and  a 
jarring  noise  made  by  forciag  the  door  from 
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ite  farteningg.  Maoestjr  kept  his  positum 
for  a  moment,  anadotidy  listemng,  on  the 
top  of  the  froitt  srtamr^  to  asGartdin  if  any 
similar  danger  Wtt  to  be  apprdi^ded  in 
that  direction*  Bitt  aU  tiiere  was  qtiiet. 
Meanwhile^  he  if  as  aware  of  tile  xv^  iqp 
theeteps,  or  rather  ladder,  by  whidi  the 
rooitfc  was  gained  ff cm  the  out-howe  in  the 
reifir. 

^^  Judging  bj  the  variety  of  YoiceSy'^  said 
Manesty  to  himself,  with  an  inandibie 
chnehley  "  the  feUowa  are  strong  in  nosiber. 
But  even  if  they  reach  the  door,  ^y'U  find 
it  father  a  tongber  |ob  to*  fosee  than  they 
dH  iSm  eiKtraiKse  below}  and,  aa  the  ladder 
is  narrow,  (mly  one  can  work  at  a  time. 
HaUol  what'a  that!"  contiaaed  he^  as  a 
sadden  snappii^  of  wood  was  heard^  sike* 
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ceeded  instantly  by  a  heavy  faU,  and  sundry 
groans    and   execrations.     ^^  Capital,    by 

!    The  ladder  has  broken;  and  some 

of  the  heavy  rogues  must  have  a  few  more 
bruises  and  fractures  than  they  bargained 
for,  even  in  coming  to  take  me.  Now  is 
the  time,"  he  added,  descending  the  front 
stairs,  and  saying  as  he  went,  ^^  Neither 
Oglethorpe,  nor  the  devil  himself,  shall 
hinder  my  going  to  Wavertree  after  Hugh. 
My  boy — ^my  boy!"  ^ 

Manesty's  steed  was  at  the  door,  as  had 
been  ordered.  Directing  the  portmanteau 
to  be  quickly  strapped  behind  the  saddle, 
he  mounted,  and  galloped  off  in  the  direction 
of  Wavertree,  where  he  arrived  soon  after 
the  time  indicated  by  his  son.  Not  a  sotd 
was  on  the  ground;  nor  did  the  merchant 
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meet  any  one  either  going  to  or  coming 
from  the  spot.  Had  anything  happened  of 
the  kind  he  feared,  some  symptom  of  it 
must  have  met  his  observation.  Braving 
every  danger  to  himself,  Manesty  next  went 
to  other  places  where  he  thought  Hugh 
might  be  found;  but  though,  to  his  infinite 
disappointment,  he  could  not  trace  him,  he 
felt  comforted  in  the  conviction  that  no 
hostilities  had  taken  place.  He  was  re- 
solved, however,  at  all  hazards,  to  remain 
about  Liverpool  till  midnight,  in  the  hope 
of  seeing  his  son  once  more,  and  imparting 
to  him  certain  information  as  to  his  future 
prospects  in  life.  But  first,  he  must  call 
on  his  attorney^  Ezekiel  Tarnham. 

Boldly  and  openly,  as  in  the  days  of  his 
jpride,  did  John  Manesty  ride  through  the 
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streets  of  LiTerpool.  He  neither  faimg 
down  his  heady  nor  drew  his  hat  orer  his 
farowsy  nor  sought  hy-streetSy  nor  urged  his 
hone  beyond  a  geotfe  trot.  It  is  iiot  pro- 
baUe  tint  he  woold  hare  heen  thos  carekn 
on  foot;  hnt  be  Mt  conrinoed  thaty  in  case 
of  $ay  untoward  renoontrey  he  might  de- 
pend on  the  fleetneai  of  his  steed^  whose 
blood  and  bone  ooold  not  easUj  be  matched. 
Thus  andaeiouflly  did  he  ride  to  Yamlmm's 
houses  standins  by  itaeU  in  a  kind  of  eonirtr 
yard.  Having  leamt  that  the  kwyer  was 
at  homoy  Manesty  took  the  precaKtton  of 
placing  his  mare  near  Urn  stable  at  thebaek 
of  the  bttildingy  wbenfie  egvcas  eonld  be^  ob- 
tained intO'  a  by-Iai]%  and  was  thea  nsteied 
intotha  lawyer's  preseiiee^ 
Sasekiel.Vanikham  was  a  pleasaoit-spokeDj 
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good4ookiBg  man,  but  an  infinite  rogue;  a 
feQow  of  coaxing  manners,  but  so  th(»:'oagUy 
unprindpledy  as  to  tale  advantage  of  any 
knowledge  confidentially  communicated  to 
bimt  by  m  ti6m%  if  by  tboae  means  he  could 
f<»rward  the  suit  of  a  richer  employer. 
Yankham  was  a  ahaip  practitiosMsr;  that  is 
to  say»  in  bia  very  fiiststepa  against  an  un- 
fortunate debtor,  te  would  at  once  sweBthe 
oorta  to  ihe  utmost  eitent  This^  probably, 
was  never  intended  by  the  sfiirit  of  thelaw; 
but  Eaekiel  Yarohasi  located  only  to  the 
lett^,  equally  reehleni  of  the  sufferings  of 
his  victim,  and  the  interest  of  his  eUeut 

Oik  entering  thi^  rowH  Man^y  was  im-^ 
mediaMy  stmek  with  a  ehaoige  in  the 
demeanour  of  his  attorney^  who,  scarcely 
rising  ixom  Utk  seat,  returned  th^  n^chant's 
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greeting  with  marked  coolness.  Manesty 
was  not  slow  in  assigning  this  to  its  proper 
cause,  and  was  resolved  at  once  to  bring  it 
to  an  issue. 

^'  Come,  come,  Ezekiel  Vamham !''  said 
he,  "  this  is  folly.  I  know  what  you 
have  heard  of  me;  but  I  know  also  that^  if 
it  answered  your  purpose,  you  would  not 
object  to  the  devil  himself  for  a  client." 

"  You  do  me  honour,"  replied  Varnham, 
with  a  slight  sneer. 

"To  be  sure  I  do,"  rejoined  the  other. 
"  Am  I  not  right  well  instructed  in  the  art 
of  honouring  lawyers  ?" 

"  I  have  no  time  to-day  to  bandy  compli- 
ments," observed  the  attorney.  ' "  If  yoti 
wish  to  speak  to  me,  Mr.  Manesty,  you 
must  be  brief.    I  have  many  pressing  en- 


-^-H 


JOHN  MANESTY.  185 

gagements/'  he  added,  taJdng  out  his 
watch, 

"My  time  is  also  precious,'*  said  Ma- 
nesty.  "  Therefore  let  us  at  once  to  busi- 
ness.   In  the  first  place  — ; — '' 

"  Stop  a  moment,"  interposed  Varnham, 
"just  while  I  give  my  clerk  a  few  instruc- 
tions touching  the  mortgage  which " 

"No,  no,  Varnham,"  returned  Manesty, 
glancing  sternly  and  significantly  at  the 
lawyer;  "  out  of  this  room  you  do  not  pass 
till  you  and  I  have  had  full  conference 
together.  It  is  fit  that  we  speak  plainly 
one  to  another.  My  character  is  in  rather 
a  dangerous  state  at  present;  and  yours^ 
friend  Ezekiel,  is  not  so  sound,  but  that  it 
stands  a  little  in  need  of  repair.  You, 
doubtless,  think  it  would  advance   your 
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reputation  as  a  disinterested  and  public- 
spirited  citizen,  if  you  were  to  deliver  up  to 
the  law  Jolm  Manesty^-Manesty,  the  ruined 
maur-^who  comes  voluntarily  and  in  com- 
fidence  to  your  house.  Tou  shall  not  do 
thisy  Varnham^  much  as  I  admire  your 
virtue.^' 

^^  What  mean  you,  Mr.  Manesl^?"  askad 
Vamham,  in  all  the  confusion  of  a  con- 
scious rogue. 

^^Oh,  you  know  well  enough.  Let  us 
have  no  a£feetation.  In  a  word,  Vamham, 
you  believe,  because  I  am  in  extremity,  that 
I  must  be  without  money.  Tou  are  mis- 
taken," continued  he,  producing  a  heavy 
bag,  and  convincing  the  lawyer  that  it  was 
loaded  with  guineas.  ^^Nay,  more,''  he 
added,  '^  it  is  perhaps  your  opinion  that  the 
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present  posture  of  n^  affairs  intimidates 
me.  This  is  equally  erroneous.  See,  Yam- 
ham,  how  well  I  am  prepared,  both  to  confer 
a  reward,  or  to  repel  hostility." 

So  saying)  the  merchant  drew  a  pistol 
from  his  pocket,  and  coolly  laid  it  on  the 
table.  The  lawyer's  cheeks  turned  white, 
and  his  eyes  were  fixed  on  Manesty  * 

^^I  see  you  understand  me,  Ezekiel/' 
pursued  Manesty;  ^^and  you  know  I  am 
not  a  trifler.  Here,  take  this  gold;  you 
will  find  it  to  be  no  paltry  fee." 

With  abundant  acknowledgments,  Yarn- 
ham  clutched  the  moneyy  professing  his 
readiness  to  act  on  behalf  of  Manesty  with 
the  utmost  zeal  and  activity.  But  this 
change  in  his  demeanour  was  only  momen- 
tary.   His  eyes  became  restless,  glancing 
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hither  and  thither,  as  if  with  apprehension; 
his  manner  was  embarrassed,  and  his  whole 
frame  seemed  uneasy  and  agitated. 

**  I  want  nothing  of  you  myself,"  resumed 
the  merchant.  "  My  object  in  visiting  you 
is  to  place  in  your  custody  this  portman- 
teau, chiefly  containing  papers.  They  are 
for  the  inspection  of  one  eye  only.  But 
even  that  eye  is  not  to  see  them  yet.  At 
the  proper  time,  an  order,  signed  by  myself, 
will  be  presented,  when  you  will  deliver 
them.  The  bearer  of  this  order  will  be 
prepared  to  pay,  in  addition  to  what  you 
have  now  received,  five  hundred  pounds, 
for  the  faithful  discharge  of  your  trust." 

Vamham's  eyes  twinkled  at  the  prospect, 
though  his  restlessness  evidently  increased; 
and  he  repeatedly  looked  at  his  watch. 
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"But,"  pursued  the  merchant,  "the 
slightest  evidence  of  any  tampering  with 
the  lock  or  seals  will  -not  only  deprive  you 
of  the  money,  but  also  of  a  very  valuable 
client,  in  the  person  of  my  successor,  Mr. 
Hugh  Manesty,  whose  property  will  not  be 
prejudiced  by  any  underhand  dealing  with 
that  which  I  now  commit  to  your  charge, 
however  he  may  be  pained  at  knowing  that 
the  family  information  contained  in  those 
papers  has  been  perused  by  any  other  than 
himself.  I  have  entrusted  .  you  with  the 
packet,  because  I  have  reason  to  suspect 
that  all  documents  in  my  bouse  will  be 
overhauled  by  the  authorities,  and  I  should 
not  like  these  to  fall  into  their  hands.  I 
think  I  can  now  depend  upon  you,  Vam- 
'  ham." 
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*^  Implicitly/'  retnrned  the  lawyer. 

^^  Nothing  more,  then,  need  be  said/' 
observed  Maneity.  ^^That  is  yomr  iion 
chest  there  in  the  corner,  isn't  it?'* 

^'Well,  Enldel,  let  me  sea  yon  deposit 
my  portmanteaa  safdy  in  it,  and  then  far&- 

This  was  accordingly  done  to  the  me^ 
chant'a  satisfoctioni  when,  offering  his  hand 
to  Vamham,  who  eagerly  grasped  it,  as  if 
infinitely  relieved  at  the  tenmnation  of  the 
interview,  Manesty  rose  to  depart 

Bnt  his  exit  was  destined  to  be  not  so 
quiet  as  bis  entrance.  The  door  of  the 
room  was  suddenly  opened,  and  a  man^ 
whose  head  was  bound  round  with  a  hand- 
kerchief,  and  whose  visage  bore  evident 
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marks  of  a  recent  contusion,  entered. 
Though  thus  disfigured,  Manesty  instantly 
recognised  Measly  Mott,  whose  voice  he 
had  heard  among  others  during  the  morn- 
ing assault  in  the  corn«store.  Yamham 
looked  like  one  stricken  with  epilepsy. 
Catching  a  momentary  glimpse  of  one  or 
two  other  men  in  the  passage,  Manesty 
sprang  like  lightning  to  the  door,  dosed, 
and  looked  it,  and  seizing  Mott  by  the 
throat  with  his  left  hand,  while  with  his 
right  he  held  a  pistol  to  the  feUow'9  temple, 
said,  in  a  low  tone — 

^^  K  you  make  the  least  signal,  Measly 
Mott,  you  are  a  dead  man.  This  is  the 
fruit  of  your  contrivance,  S^ekiel  Yamham. 
You  knew  I  was  coming  here  to-day,"  added 
the  merchant,  with  a  reproachful  and  furious 
look  at  his  attorney. 
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The  constable  trembled  from  head  to  foot. 
"For  God's  sake,  Mr.  Manesty,"  said  he, 
"don't  go  for  to  harm  me!  Consider  my 
wife  and  her  three  beauteous  babbies  at 
home!"— an  appeal  which  Measly  Mott 
was  in  the  habit  of  making  on  all  occa« 
sions. 

"  Open  that  closet,  Vamham,"  said  the 
merchant.    "  Quick,  man — quick ! " 

Vamham  could  not  choose  but  obey;  and 
Manesty  pushed  Mott  towards  the  recess, 
the  man  faintly  ejaculating,  "  Here's  a  go! 
assault  and  battery,  and  false  imprison- 
ment, and  a  compounding  of  felony,  Mr, 
Vamham!" 

Measly's  further  eloquence  was  stifled, 
by  his  being  jammed  and  bolted  into  the 
narrow  enclosure.     All  this  was  aocom- 
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plished  in  little  more  than  a  minute,  when 
Manesty,  springing  through  the  window, 
gained  the  stable-yard  at  the  rear,  found 
his  mare,  vaulted  into  the  saddle,  and  gal- 
loped off  as  fleetly  as  if  he  had  been  mounted 
on  the  back  of  a  race-horse. 
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OHAPtBR  XXIV, 

THB  MEETING  AT  WAVEBTtlfiii-^WfiAf  y[A]^Pt:lt&& 

Haying  exchanged  a  few  words  with  Lord 
SilterBtick^  Hugh  repaired  to  his  oWn  room, 
where  he  fotttid  Captain  Brooksbiuiki 

"  Pray  be  seated,  sir,"  said  Hugh^    "  You 
6ome|  I  beliete^  from  Colond  Stanlo/i" 

^^  I  dof  sir/'  replied  Brookshank. 

"  I  can  guess  the  purport  of  your  visit,*' 
fegoined  Hugh)  ^^and  you  will  oblige  me 
by  coming  to  the  point  at  onoe." 
k2 


196  JOHN  HANESTY. 

*^  In  one  word,  then,"  said  Brooksbank, 
^^the  colonel  demands  from  you  either  an 
unqualified  apology,  or  a  meeting  at  Waver- 
tree,  within  an  hour  from  the  present  time ; 
and  I  am  further  to  intimate,  that  if  you 
elect  the  latter  alternative,  no  apology  will 
be  received  on  the  ground." 

Hugh's  blood  boiled  in  his  veins,  but  he 
suppressed  any  manifestation  of  resentment, 
saying,  calmly — 

*^  Apology,  Captain  Brooksbank,  is  quite 
out  of  the  question.  I  will  meet  the 
colonel." 

"  But,"  pursued  Brooksbank,  "  I  trust  I 
need  not  point  out  to  you  the  consequences 
of  any  other " 

"I  know  what  you  are  about  to  say," 
interrupted  Hugh.      "  Spare  yourself  the 
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trouble  of  speaking,  and  me  the  mortifica- 
tion of  hearing.  Colonel  Stanley  may  rest 
fully  assured  I  shall  not  fail  him." 

"Favour  me  with  your  friend's  name/' 
said  Brooksbank* 

"  The  Earl  of  Silverstick,"  replied  Hugh, 
to  the  evident  surprise  of  Stanley's  second. 
"  Tou  will  not  have  to  seek  him,  because, 
anticipating  a  message  from  the  colonel, 
his  lordship  has  been  so  polite  as  to  accom- 
pany me  here.  Permit  me  to  hiring  him  to 
you  now." 

Hugh  left  the  room,  returning  imme- 
diately with  the  earl,  whom  he  introduced 
to  Captain  Brooksbank.  After  his  lord- 
ship had  made  his  most  graceful  saluta- 
tions, Hugh  left  him  and  the  captain  to- 
gether.     Their  conference,  however,  was 
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but  short,  for  in  leas  than  ten  minnteB 
I«oid  fiilveritiflk  ngoined  hit  young  firieod* 
teUing  him  be  had  ttipnlaled  that  psitolii 
not  mvoidfl,  ihould  be  the  weaponi  qmcI. 

"  Have  you  any  affairs  of  prawng  nO' 
ment  to  airangef  adnd  the  eari. 

«  None,"  repUed  Hugh. 

« That  ifi  woU,"  returned  Lord  8U?w- 
stiok.  '<A  wife  mm  ibould  always  b( 
My  prapared  for  any  and  every  eBme^tuByt 
ai  I  Me  you  ai«i  and  nothing  fonur^s  thtf 
but  method.  My  Lord  Chesterfield  tniiltod 
strwiglyw  the  TJrtue  of  method.  '  NottiiPg/ 
nayi  hOi '  contributes  more  to  dispatch  than 
method.  W  down  a  method  for  every* 
thing,  and  stiofe:  to  it  inviolably.'  Now  I 
never  could  impress  this  on  my  son,  Kandy- 
iPut  yout  my  dear  young  friend?  are  instino- 
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tivdy  a  gentiemflo^.rA  g^ntlfimfto  nmciturt 
wmfit}  wberoM  twenty  Lord  Che8t@rfield3 
oottld  not  havaquaMod  for  ihk  appgll^^n 
fmob  A  ^onctar  M  Colonfd  Stw]«y-  J  pro* 
test  I  have  an  excessive  du^  to  %  vm  w}io 
oannol  Iw  Inrpoglit  to  a^r^bmd '  tib«  erooes, 
tho  aif,  addr^sii  poUtOBiWit  n^i  » phort, 
the  whole  tot<rnt<r«  asd  t/gf^mentp^  a  mpi| 
of  fasluoii.  So  miwy  Utt^  l^b^lgll  oonspire 
to  fi>m  that  l9i«mttr9,  ttot  thovgh  »opa< 
rately  they  seem  too  MnigmfioaRt  to  iQ^tiQn, 

yet,  aggregately ' " 

»» Pard9«  we,  my  lord,"  md  Hugh,  inter- 
rupting the  eail,  who  was  gradwUy  gettwg 
inyplv§d  ift  tlw  BWtaphynics  of  Cl^e^terfield 
and  la  m94§i  "Tmt  timo  is  fwt  sUppiog 
aw»yi  vd  tbough  I  have  no  affairs  to 
mm&i  y§t,  sboilld  I  f(dl,  perhaps  yoqr 
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lordship  will  not  object  to  be  the  bearer  of 
a  message  from  me  to  Miss  Stanley,  espe- 
cially as  I  have  given  her  reason  to  suppose 
that  all  hostilities  were  at  an  end  between 
me  and  her  cousin/' 

"  I  trust  my  agency  will  not  be  required/' 
said  Lord  Silverstick;  ^^but,  in  any  case^ 
I  will  fulfil  your  wishes/' 

"  Tell  her,  then,"  pursued  young  Manesty, 
"  that  I  was  forced  into  the  field.  Convince 
her  that  I  had  no  choice." 

"Nothing  more?" 

"  Nothing,  my  lord,  except  that  my  last 
thoughts  rested  on  her," 

"  I  trust  that  happiness  is  yet  in  store 
for  you  both,"  said  the  good-natured  hoble- 
man.  "  In  the  affair  now  on  your  hands, 
firmness  is  everything,  and  I  see  you  are 
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firm.  Stanley  is  irascible,  and  that  is  a 
disadvantage.  His  second,  too,  seems  rash. 
But,  depend  on  it,  nothing  shall  be  done 
contre  Us  rigles.  It  is  time  to  think  of 
moving.    Come.    Where  are  your  pistols?" 

Hugh  handed  him  the  case,  and  Lord 
Silverstick  inspected  its  contents.  "Lon- 
don-made, I  perceive,"  said  he;  "and,  1 
protest,  in  very  pretty  condition.  Come," 
he  added,  "  we  shall  be  able  to  drive  deli- 
berately to  Wavertree.  A  gentleman  should 
never  be  in  a  hurry.  My  Lord  Chesterfield 
is  precise  on  that  point;  and  it  is  better  to 
be  too  early  than  too  late,  especially  on 
such  an  occasion  as  this." 

The  carriage  was  ordered.  Lord  Silver- 
stick  and  young  Manesty  entered  it,  and 
proceeded  towards  Wavertree.  Hugh,  this 
k3 
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tiiQe,  was  Sttt  qa  tba  groimd;  but  he  bad 
not  Jong  to  wtitt  m  CQlonal  Stanley  OAd  bis 
fiiend  40011  fti^sarod.  The  ewl,  with  » 
ceremooioQs  bow  to  Broolnbdnk,  d^rew  Mm 
aside,  aad  they  coQTerved  for  «  covple  of 
qdnoteti. 

«I  think,"  mid  Lord  Silferstick,  «w 
the  moon  is  high,  and  gi?oci »  pretty  equal 
light,  and  M  tho  ground  ^pears  to  b^ 
quite  lev^  one  papitiQn  in  as  good  9» 
another." 

"  Prwiidy  so,  my  lord,"  r«titni$d  Brooks' 
bank.  '*  We  hare  nothing  to  do  bat  iseft- 
siire  iJie  distapce  and  plaoe  our  m^." 

"Nothing  more,"  a«seuted  the  earl 
'^  Prompt^ude  is  a  great  ecc^omse/' 

A  pistol  WW  haoddd  te  eiieb  of  the  priA' 
eipaJs,  who,  at  the  diiM»ace  of  twelve  pwesj 
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stood,  Qteai  vai  calii),  over  qgftu^t  each 
otb§r,  waiting  for  ^  word,  ^l^t^  Capt»i» 
3F0Q]i;«l>^  wp  on  tb§  paint  of  giying  ip 
uiJiUtary  9tylfi>  v^  ^^  %ui^  traipping  pf 
hpo^  wa9  2|e^  and  9,  V(m  on  J^onel^ 
dftrt^  into  tb«  mid^t  Pf  tbe  grp»p,  wd, 
dismounting,  stood  between  Stanley  aad|jb^ 
yoqng  werdmt* 

"  M^  1"  Ypciferot^  lie,  io  a  c<»p)nwdr 
iflg  toog.  "  JTeither  of  ypu  sbaU  ^e  4t  tb^ 
otl^,  or  tb^  b^  bM  pas9  first  tltroogl) 
W  body.  Oh  5«g^i"  ^^  *^ded, "  I  baye 
soHgbt  y9»  tiH  day-^I  b»T9  tra«@d  ypn  to 
thQ  liiy^Qp}  4rm«i,  ao4 1^9  lizard  §om^r 
thing  whifib  iiOJmm^  96  JQ^  2^4  <K>A)e 

hfiBg  on  <Ju§  qwd  fwj^'  Mt  I  have 
arrived  j»  time.  Tou  shaU  mt  ^W 1^ 
StwJey.    €rJTi^  we  yo«r  pistoji" 
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"  Mr.  Manesty,"  said  the  young  man,  in 
a  low  voice,  "  leave  the  ground,  I  beseech 
you.  I  can  take  care  of  my  own  honour, 
which  such  an  act  as  this,  on  your  part, 
will  injure  for  ever.  Leave  the  ground; 
this  affair  with  Colonel  Stanley  shaU  go 
on." 

"  It  shall  not,  I  say,"  roared  Manesty. 
"  Consider,  dear  Hugh,  I  have  now  no  ob- 
ject to  bind  me  to  the  world  but  you.  And 
shall  I  see  your  life  put  in  jeopardy  on  a 
mere  pimctilio?  You  will  never  behold  me 
again  after  this  night.  I  have  much  to  say 
to  you.  Give  over  this  encounter,  or  I 
shall  do  some  deed  of  desperation." 

"  And  pray  who  may  you  be,  sir?"  asked 
Captain  Brooksbank,  stepping  forward. 

Manesty  bent  a  stern  brow  on  his  inter- 
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rogator.  "  I  answer  no  impertinent  ques- 
tions," said  he.  "  Suffice  it,  that  I  am  a 
man  who  will  not  be  bullied.  You  will  find 
it  dangerous  to  meddle  with  me."  Then, 
turning  to  the  earl,  who  by  this  time  had 
come  close  to  the  other  second,  he  added — 
^^  Lord  Silverstick,  I  know  you;  and  I  ask 
if  you  consider  it  worthy  of  your  years  and 
station  in  life  to  abet  these  foolish  and 
deadly  brawls  ?  If  your  friend  there.  Colonel 
Stanley,  should  be  maimed  for  life,  he'll  be 
apt  to  think,  that  with  a  little  less  folly  on 
your  part,  you  might  have  taken  care  of  his 
limbs  and  of  his  honour  at  the  same  time." 
"You  are  pleased  to  be  satirical,  sir," 
returned  Lord  Silverstick,  with  a  bow. 
"  But  give  me  leave  to  say,  that  you  are  in 
error  in  supposing  Colonel  Stanley  to  be 
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my  friend.    I  oome  hm  M  the  fyim4  of 
Hr.  Hpgl)  Mwesty." 

<<  Indeed  r  ^ocnlatod  Mtemiy,  ^^M 
]mJHerul,  then,  do  jm  ^im&  tlm  f^urtQ 
goon?" 

«  Mo»t  as6Bndly>''  r«pM  %^  m^  "  nn^ 
lau  my  prineipel  i&gM  t9a»n  m  apoloay, 
whidi  in  not  in  thiQ  l^pt  prolwUe.  Top 
mngt  permit  me,siri  to  a44«  tlmt  I  concnd^ 
your  interfiweoBO  nost  kr9gid9r,  ^4  600^ 
tnry  to  tbe  voloi  proMril«d  in  tbe  (sg4«  of 
honour.  ?rfty  do  ia«  the  jfovonr  to  8tim4 
aside," 

"  Idiotr'  wnttfifod  M»^.  Then  i4- 
vwMjing  to  tfee  «otoneI,  bit  swd,  "  6«orge 
Stanley,  will  notbilig  |«ti^  yon  but  taJwtg 
this  yPBng  bwh'^  li^,  or  Bwei^ng  your  own 
deaO)  at  Jm  hf^y^ 
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"NotWog,"  yelled  the  dueUisfc.  "You 
will  not  ioQMed  in  mtequptrng  us.  Fro^ 
YokQ  me  not,  Joba  Mw^ly,  or  yoft  may 
roe  it.  Wbttl  a»  we  to  Iwve  whimog 
mprality  ^9m  the  Up»  ^  4  pinte  uid  a 
wxt^mti  Wltum  WW  your  morality  when 
ti)«  wUor  WM  drowned  Ifj  yeur  dfi«d? 
Hero,  BroekslMia}^  Hp  me  to  blod  tbii 
fellow  neck  and  heein  to  -»x«»'' 

Mene«ty  ^d  sot  prase  tut  tbe  ooneliuion 
of  Btanley'i  threat.  *^  Soouodre),  bloekoleg, 
Dwdnuwi"  ehooted  lie.  "  Xbon  wilt  melu 
me  guilty  of  more  Wood.  Thy  denth  be  on 
tbpe  QWQ  beadr  Drawing  f^rth  a  pistol, 
Manepty  fired,  »n4  Steoley  fi^U  mortefly 
woimded. 

Tbe  »ud(]eme8i  of  tbii  desperate  aot 
struck  a  momentary  panic  into  the  wb<^ 
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party,  during  which  Manesty  armed  him- 
self with  a  second  pistol,  saying,  as  he 
cocked  it,  ^^Let  no  man,  as  he  loves  his 
life,  venture  to  lay  hands  on  me." 

He  then,  in  a  voice  not  to  be  heiurd  by 
the  others,  told  Hugh  where  he  might  find 
him,  and  supplicated  the  young  man  to  come 
to  him  at  night.  "I  must  now,"  added 
he,  "  fly  from  this  place." 

The  words  had  no  sooner  escaped  bim 
than  a  tumult  of  voices  swelled  on  the 
wind,  among  which  the  most  audible  was 
that  of  Oliver  Oglethorpe. 

"  Come  on,  my  men !"  bawled  he, 
"We've  caught  him  at  last.  There  he  is. 
I  see  him.  Mr.  Hibblethwaite,  secure  the 
horse,  while  I  tackle  the  man.  Quick- 
quick!" 
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"  Say   you   so  ?"    ejaculated   Manesty. 
^^  Vaulting    into    the    saddle,   and    putting 

spurs  to  his  mare,  he  flew  away  like  the 
wind. 
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CHAPTER  X:^V. 

MAT  LAMENT  ms  FAI<{«  MORE  THAJT  A  FRI|;ND-!— 
CHBSTEBFIELDIAN  MORALS  — THE  MORAVLiN-^ 
HUflB  m  CV8T0DT. 

A  flAD  and  turbulent  ecene  did  the  moon 
that  i4ght  look  down  ens  Manesty,  the 
murderer,  flying  for  hia  life  from  the  pur- 
suit of  Oglethorpe,  Hibblethwalte,  and 
others;  and  Stanley  stretched  on  the  earth 
with  features  deformed  by  agony,  while 
every  gasp  forced  a  red  stream  from  his 
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wound.  Toung  Manesty  and  the  earl  seemed 
paralysed  at  the  death-struggle  before  their 
eyes;  but  Brooksbank  viewed  the  scene 
with  perfect  sang-froid;  he  had  come  to 
the  ground  to  see  the  shedding  of  bloody  and 
to  him  it  was  indifferent  who  was  the  suf- 
ferer. Strange  to  say,  the  knowledge  that 
his  friend  had  fallen,  not  in  combat,  but  by 
the  hand  of  an  assassin,  failed  to  arouse  his 
sympathies ;  to  be  a  man  of  feeling  was 
beneath  the  stem  dignity  of  a  soldier. 

Differently,  indeed,  was  Hugh  affected  by 
this  event.  His  implacable  enemy  was  de- 
stroyed; but  in  what  manner!  Could  he 
have  reinstated  himself  in  the  position  he 
held  when  he  arose  in  the  morning — could 
he  again  have  enjoyed  the  honourable  esti- 
mation of  his  brother  merchants^*a  flourish- 
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ing  property,  and  a  sweet  hope  of  an 
alliance  with  Mary  Stanley,  he  would  have 
forfeited  all  to  restore  his  persecutor  to  life. 
The  groans,  the  convulsed  visage,  and  the 
gushing  blood  of  that  wretched  man,  tor- 
tured him  beyond  endurance.  He  had 
borne  his  own  afliictions  proudly;  but  this 
last  and  horrible  addition  to  his  misery 
made  the  burden  too  heavy,  and  his  heart 
sank  under  it. 

^^  Captain  BrooksbankT'  ejaculated  he, 
^^  your  friend  will  die,  unless  instant  aid  is 
procured.  Oh,  God,  that  it  should  come  to 
this !  Drive,  I  beseech  you,  to  Liverpool, 
for  a  surgeon.  I  will  not  for  one  instant 
leave  Colonel  Stanley." 

"  To  take  any  trouble  about  it  would  be 
useless,"   returned  Brooksbank.     "  Stanley 
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ean't  live  tea  minQtos;  Mforethttexpiration 
of  whidhtimeitri  Shall  aUlM  ill  ouifeed^if 
wS  btay  hdroi  A  mftb'i  first  duty  y  td  tliks 
ctte  of  himidf.  Vm  off.  Tou  afid  bU 
lordship  ms^  do  as  yoQ  fiXi/' 

Ha^g  sidd  thif ,  hd  haitensd  td  tiid 
poat-dudsof  Whioh  had  brought  hifii  o&d 
Stanby  td  WaTertfoOi  and  dToTi  aWay  At^ 
rapid  pii(to« 

This  selfish  cold-heartedness  dpwOod  a  tm 
floUrdo  Hi  bAwildefmobt  to  HUghp  whose 
iQidWlodgo  of  the  World  WU  to6  oonfi^d  to 
permit  ot6&  b  stJUipioion  of  the  monstre^ 
cansnAty  of  self^iAtergati  Stanley  oonld  do 
no&ing  mora  for  Srooksbanki-^-why  should 
Brooksbank  care  for  Stanley?  Pity  wtt) 
not  given  us  to  he  oast  away  fis^  nothing. 
Why  should  We  sow  where  we  oannot 
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to  roap?  Conmiigwation  ia  a  ledg^  affair. 
Haw  mueh  profit  may  be  cleared  by  inveBt** 
ing  it  r    ''  That  is  the  question." 

«  Kindness  is  subtle,  covetouSy 
a  fiot  a  usuring  kinclndte ;  as  rich  men  deal  gil^, 
IStfiediing  lb  fdttihi  twenty  foi*  c^d.^ 

Toung  MandBty,  howereri  was  not  hardened 
into  this  sordid  depravation.  Senag  that 
the  dying  man  was  left  Without  a  friendi  he 
resolvedi  as  ftt  as 'in  him  layi  to  supply  tiiat 
defiei^oy.  Bending  by  the  side  of  Stanleyi 
he  raised  his  head|  supported  it  on  his  knee, 
mi  wiped  away  the  death«*perspiration  that 
hung  on  his  forehead  and  ohe^. 

^^  H«re  will  I  stay  till  all  is  over/'  said 
Hugh,  to  the  earl.  '^MeanwhilOi  let  me 
beseech  you,  for  Haven's  sake,  to  fetch  a 
surgeon  from  Liverpool." 
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Lord  Silverstick  seemed  for  awhile  unde- 
termined how  to  act.  ^^  I  do  not  altogether 
approve,"  at  length  observed  he,  "  the  cal- 
lous desertion  of  his  principal  by  Captain 
Brooksbank.  Still,  prudence  is  a  great 
virtue.  Without  it,  our  lives  would  be  ex- 
cessively miserable.  Lord  Chesterfield  has 
many  excellent  remarks  on  this  head;  and 
it  behoves  every  man  of  quality  to  bear 
them  in  mind.  His  morals  are  profitable. 
I  recollect  his  saying,  ^  Nothing  could  be 
more  perfectly  foolish  in  any  one  than  to 
suflFer  his  feelings  to  lead  him  away  from 
expediency.'  This  I  call  practicable  wis- 
dom, Hugh;  it  is  pretty  generally  acted  od, 
I  assure  you;  and  I  think  you  will  admit 
that,  to  say  the  least,  it  would  be  extremely 
inconvenient  for  one  in  my  station  to  be 
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taken  before  a  magistrate,  as  having  been 
present  at  a  murder.  I  came  here  with 
you  to  assist  at  a  gentlemanly  arbitrement. 
That  it  should  have  terminated  in  assassi* 
nation  is  not  my  fault  nor  yours*  I  shall 
depart  from  Liverpool  with  all  speed.  Will 
you  come  with  me?" 

*^  And  leave  this  unhappy  victim  to  die 
alone?  Never!"  exclaimed  young  Manesty. 

*^  Then,  my  dear  friend,  until  I  have 
the  happiness  to  see  you  again,  accept  mes 

The  earl  disappeared  as  quickly  as  Cap- 
tain Brooksbank  had  done,  and  Hugh  was 
left  alone  with  the  dying  man.  The  rattle 
of  Lord  Silverstick's  coach-wheels  soon  died 
away  in  the  distance.     Silence  returned, 

VOL.  II.  L 
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invefiting  the  scene  with  additional  sdem- 
nity.  Hugh  bound  his  handkerchief  over 
Stanley's  wound  with  an  endeayoiir  to 
stanch  the  oozing  blood.  What  would  he 
not  have  given  for  some  restorative  which 
might  mitigate  the  sufferer's  fierce  agonies 
— ^for  even  a  cup  of  water  to  moisten  bis 
parched  tongue! 

Hugh  looked  around  him — all  was  vacant. 
He   listened   intently,    hoping    to    catol^ 
some  distant  sound  of  footsteps.     In  vain. 
Nothing  could  be  heard  but  Stanley'5  he&rj 
groans.    Thus,  supporting  the  head  of  lu5 
ghastly  companion,  did  he.  remain  a  weary 
space  of  time.    At  length,  he  shouted  aloud 
for  help  twice  or  thrice.     The  last  shout 
was  answered;  and  Ozias  fiheinenberger  ap- 
peared. 
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r7.i  tc        Having  sorrowftilly  gazed  at  Stanley ^  the 
lil^     Moravian  spoke;  and  his  measured  enunoi- 
^  0     ation  sounded  dismally  in  the  night  air. 
I  11^;         ^^This  is  a  dreadful  sight,  Hugh  Ma* 
^^^      nesty !    I  know  that  thy  hands  are  innocent 
;.^      of  blood  in  fact,  but  not  in  intention. 
.      Thou  earnest  here  on  a  senseless,  and  a 
wicked,  and  a  savage  errand.     The  fatal 
n         business  is  beginning  to  be  known  in  Liver- 
pool.   The  mom^t  I  heard  of  it,  I  hastened 
to  the  spot  to  find,  and,  if  possible,  comfort 
thee;  for  of  a  surety  none  can  so  grievously 
need  comfort  as    he  who    hath    offended 
against  the  ordinances  of  the  Most  High. 
Lo,  here  will  I  abide  with  thee.    Others 
will  soon  be  in  the  place — ^ministers  of 
justice." 

**  Thank    Heaven  T  exclaimed   Hugh  j 
l2 
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^Hhen  something  may  yet  be  done  to  save 
this  unfortunate  man." 

^'Let  us  hope  so/'  answered  Ozias. 
**  Thy  uncle — ^how  have  I  been  deceived  in 
him! — ^is  indeed  a  fearful  man  of  blood. 
Like  unto  Abimelech^  the  son  of  Jerubbaal, 
he  hath  made  slaughter  the  road  to  power; 
and  even  as  Abimelech  perished,  so  will  be. 
And  yet,  would  I  could  save  him,  and  cause 
him  to  repent,  for  I  owe  much  to  the  name 
of  Manesty ;  but  it  may  not  be!" 

Poor  Hugh  groaned  in  bitterness  of 
heart. 

"  I  wonder  not  to  see  thee  so  troubled  in 
spirit,"  resumed  the  Moravian.  "In  the 
eye  of  worldly  law,  thy  crime  is  not  great. 
Thou  shalt  not  lack  my  counsel  and  com- 
pany. Wherever  they  take  thee,  I  will  be 
by  thy  side." 
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^*  My  heart  thanks  you,  Mr.  Bheineuber- 
ger !"  ejaculated  young  Manesty. 

"  But  thy  uncle,"  continued  Ozias. 
**  What  is  to  become  of  him?  Alas!  I  fear 
he  is  lost,  body  and  soul.  Avenging  men 
are  hotly  on  his  track;  among  whom  is 
Richard  Hibblethwaite,  who  (so  I  hear)  is 
mad  with  rage  at  something  he  has  recently 
discovered.  I  tremble  to  think  John 
Manesty's  speedy  death  may  not  be  averted. 
My  heart  yearns  to  save  him  after  death. 
He  hath  tempted  Satan  to  tempt  him.  0 
GodT'  added  the  Moravian,  with  uplifted 
eyeS)  ^^be  merciful,  even  unto  him,  a  des* 
perate  sinner!" 

Further  discourse  was  prevented,  by  the 
arrival  of  four  persons,  three  of  whom  were 
constables,  bearing  a  litter;  the  other  was  a 
medical  man. 
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It  appeared,  that  though  the  pursuit  of 
Manesty  was  the  chief  object  of  Oglethorpe 
and  his  followers,  one  of  the  latter  was 
nevertheless  dispatched  to  the  public  office 
of  Liverpool  with  news  of  Manestjr's  fresh 
atrocity,  (which  Oglethorpe  had  witnessed  on 
approaching  the  group,)  and  with  a  requisi- 
tion for  assistance  on  the  spot.     This  as- 
tounding news  was  buzssed  about,  and  reached 
the  ears  of  the  Moravian. 

Hugh  was  immediately  taken  into  cus- 
tody ;  and  the  surgeon  having,  as  wdl  as  he 
was  able,  examined  Colonel  Stanley's  wound, 
ordered  him  to  be  placed  in  the  Utter,  and 
conveyed  to  his  own  house.  Young  Manesty, 
the  officer  who  had  charge  of  him,  and 
Osias  Bheinenberger,  then  proceeded  to  the 
magistrate's  office,  where,  after  examination, 
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Hugh  was  held  to  bail  to  appear,  should  any 
charge  be  made  against  him.  His  sureties 
were  the  Moravian,  and  another  of  the 
"Unitas  Fratrum;"  the  former  of  whom 
took  the  afflicted  young  man  to  his  (Shein- 
enberger's)  own  house. 

News  was  brought  to  them,  in  the  course 
of  the  night,  that  Stanley  had  expired  on 
the  litter,  as  they  were  carrying  him  home. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

LAWTEB  VARMHAm's  FERFIDT   AND  ITS  RESULTS— 
MBS.  TARIN6T0IT  AND  MARY  STANLEY. 

^OHN  Manesty  had  not  long  left  Vamham's 
house  before  that  respectable  attorney, 
having  sent  away  the  constables  in  the  pas- 
sage, took  counsel  with  himself  how  far  he 
might  be  able  to  obtain  possession  of  the 
Becrets  contained  in  the  portmanteau,  and 
yet  secure  the  five  hundred  pounds  for 
delivering  it  to  the  person  authorized  by 
l3 
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Manesty  to  receive  it.  In  this  interestiiig 
and  all-absorbing  contemplation,  he  was 
oblivions  of  Mr.  Mott  in  his  narrow  prison. 
Having  ordered  his  derk  to  deny  him  to 
any  applicant,  the  lawyer  took  the  portman- 
tean  from  his  iron  chest,  inspected  the  lock 
and  seals,  and  soon  determined  on  further 
proceedings. 

If  the  rules  of  honour  and  common 
honesty  cannot  withhold  a  man  from  doing 
wrong,  other  impediments  o&sr  but  feebi^ 
resistance.  ^^A  mould,''  thought  Ejsekiei; 
^^  might  be  taken  from  the  seals^  and  ooia- 
terfeits  be  thus  obtained.^' 

The  lock  was  evidently  a  good  oxie,  and 
could  not  easily  be  picked  nor  opened  by 
such  keys  as  Varnham  possessed;  but  theO) 
with  a  little  patience  and  dexterity,  the 
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rivets  might  be  withdrawn  aud  refastened. 
In  patience  and  dexterity  the  lawyer  was 
not  deficient;  90  he  applied  hinuself  to  his 
task,  and,  having  formed  what  are  called 
matrices  of  the  different  sealB  capable  of  re* 
newing  the  impressions,  he  melted  and  dis* 
engaged  the  wax.  His  next  process  was  to 
withdraw  the  rivets  by  which  the  hasp  of 
the  lock  was  fast^ied.  This  was  bo  adroitly 
accomplished  as  not  to  threaten  any  diffi*- 
culty  in  the  work  of  restoration.  The  con- 
tents of  the  portmanteau  were  thus  placed 
in  Yarohwi's  power. 

Mysterious  indeed,  but  wise  and  blessed, 
arethe  works  of  the  Creator!  His  mighty 
protection  is  manifest  even  in  the  acts  of 
daring  men.  Was  not  Jeroboam  tempted 
to  stretch  out  his  luuid  against  the  man  of 
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God  at  the  altar  in  Bethel?  And  did  he 
not|  by  so  doing,  draw  down  a  withering 
corse  upon  his  arm,  and  bring  evil  on  all  his 
descendants?  Without  a  consideration 
such  as  thiS|  it  might  seem  marvellous  that 
so  cautious  and  crafty  a  man  as  John 
Manesty  should  leave  writings  from  which 
(ambiguous  and  fragmentary  as  they  were) 
it  might  be  possible  to  form  damning  con- 
clusions.   But  so  it  was. 

The  first  paper  which  Vamham  drew 
forth  was  a  diary,  embracing  not  only  cer- 
tain memorandums  leading  to  an  inference 
of  the  gradual  and  long-sighted  treachery 
by  which  he  had  undermined  the  elder 
Hibblethwaite,  but  some  obscure  hints  only 
intelligible  on  the  supposition,  that,  by  sub- 
tle poison,  brought  from  the  West  Indies^ 
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he  had  destroyed  that  unsuspecting  man  m 
the  memorable  room  in  the  com-store*  To 
kill  him  was  unquestionably  more  merciful 
than,  by  a  series  of  villanous  acts,  to  drag 
him  to  poverty.  In  the  present  day  the 
latter  is  the  current  plan  among  unprincipled 
men*  That  Manesty  chose  the  former 
method,  was  not  out  of  charity  for  his  vic- 
tim, but  because  he  thought  the  shortest 
road  the  best.  No  wonder  that,  with 
trembling  apprehension,  he  concealed  his 
papers  both  at  Fool-lane  and  at  Wolster- 
holme*  His  besotted  incontinence  of  pen 
(whatever  might  have  been  his  views)  was 
a  necessary  agent  in  the  fulfilment  of  even- 
tual justice. 

Varnham  did  not  stop  to  read  more.    He 
knew  that  Dick  Hibblethwaite,  fool  and 
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spendthrift  as  lie  was,  retained  a  wreck  of 
his  property;  that  he  could  yet  pay  hand- 
somely for  such  information  as  was  developed 
in  the  written  docmnenty  which  aflbrded 
evidence  sufficient  of  the  foul  practices  of 
Ifanesty  towards  his  father  and  himself. 
To  young  HibUethwaite,  therefore,  Ysrzi- 
ham  immediately  repaired;  and,  after  re- 
presenting that  he  had  &cts  of  vital  imporir 
ance  to  communicate,  and  binding  him  to 
secrecy,  obtained  from  him  a  valuable 
doucew.  Dick's  astonishment  at  the  inter- 
pretation which  he  could  not  fail  giving  to 
the  writer's  memorandums,  was  overcome  by 
a  spirit  of  vengeance  against  him  whom  he 
now  believed  to  be  the  destroys*  of  hw 
father;  and  he  swore  never  to  rest  till  he 
had  hunted  him  even  to  death.    Hearing 
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that  Oglethorpe  had  a  warrant  to  apprehend 
Manesty,  the  young  man  attached  himself  to 
the  pursuing  party — ^provided  horses  for 
every  member  of  it,  and  was  himself  mounted 
on  his  blood-mare,  Jessy. 

On  returning  to  his  house,  and  again 
secluding  himself  in  his  room,  with  a  view 
to  a  further  examination  of  the  portman- 
teau, Yamham  was  startled  by  a  low  Jtuock- 
ing,  seemingly  against  the  wainscot  Guilt 
startles  at  trifles.  Ezekiel  looked  round  in 
dismay;  but  no  one  was  in  the  apartment 
except  hiouielf'  Again  the  knocking  was 
heard,  and  for  a  moment  the  lawyer  under- 
went a  tremor  at  the  idea  that  some  invisible 
agent  was  rebuking  his  treachery,  "  Let 
me  out!"  cried  a  voice;  and  then,  though 
not  till  then,  did  the  lawyer  recollect  that 
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Mott  was  locked  in  the  parlour  closet.  Hur- 
rying the  portmanteau  out  of  sight,  Vam- 
ham  released  the  prisoner,  who,  staggerii^ 
forward,  sank  exhausted  into  a  chair. 

"  Why,  you  look  ill,  my  friend,"  said 
Ezekiel,  opening  the  window,  and  admitting 
air. 

**  Enough  to  make  a  man  look  ill,  and 
feel  ill,  too,"  returned  Mott.  "  IVe  been 
jammed  upright  in  that  infernal  cupboard 
two  hours  at  least.  Why  didn't  you  let  me 
out  before  you  went  out  yourself?^' 

"  I  was  called  away  by  pressing  business, 
and  actually  forgot  you,  Mott,"  replied 
Varnham.  ^'  Shall  I  order  you  some  re- 
freshment?" 

"  No,"  said  Mr.  Mott,  sulkily-  "  To 
Speak  upright  and  downright,  Mr.  Varn- 
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ham,  I  am  able  to  prove  that  you've  took 
and  compounded  felony^  If  you  hadn't 
opened  that  closet  door,  I  should  have  took 
John  Manesty  upon  a  charge  of  murder,  as 
sure  as  eggs  is  eggs." 

"  Not  you,"  responded  the  lawyer.  "  I 
mean  no  offence  to  you,  Mott,  but  two  bet- 
ter men  than  you  would  have  been  required 
to  secure  the  merchant.  Talk  no  more 
nonsense,  man;  but  be  thankful  that  by 
providing  you  with  a  retreat,  I  prevented 
the  blowing  out  of  your  brains  by  John 
Manesty's  pistol." 

"  When  an  officer 's  on  service,"  observed 
Mott,  with  a  dogged  air,  ^'  aint  it  his  duty 
to  expose  his  precious  life  to  all  hazards? 
Though  I'm  a  husband  and  a  father,  Mr. 
Vamham,  and  have  three  small  babbies  and 
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a  wife  to  provide  for,  yet  my  body 

to  our  sovereign  lord  the  king^  in  the  exe^ 

cation  of  the  statutes  as  by  law~-*^" 

^^  I  know  all  about  that/'  interrupted 
Yamham.  ^^  Say  no  more.  Here  are  a 
oouple  of  guineas  for  you.'' 

^^  I  don't  think  it's  altogether  agreeable 
to  my  duty  to  take  'em,"  returned  Mott, 
handling  the  money.  ^^  I  never,  in  all  my 
life,  took  a  bribe,  'specially  on  service." 

"  But  you  are  not  on  service  now,"  ob- 
served the  lawyer.  ^^  Besides,  you  know 
you  can  trust  me.  Put  the  coin  in  your 
pocket,  Mott,  and  say  no  more  about  it." 

The  coustable  did  as  he  was  bidden. 
Then,  assuming  a  very  grave  aud  important 
face,  he  said — 

'^  There's  auother  thing,  Mr*  Varuham, 
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which  you  and  I  must  just  understand 
one  another  about,  afore  I  leiave  this 
room." 

"  Why,  what's  the  matter  now?"  de- 
manded Ezekiel,  in  a  trembling  voice. 

**  I  see  you  through  the  key-hole,"  pur- 
sued lir^  Mott,  ^^  a  taking  moulds  of  seals, 
and  drawing  out  of  rivets  from  a  lock  to  a 
portmantel.  It  may  be  all  right,  you 
know,  or  it  mayn't;  but  if  any  question 
about  papers  in  a  portmantel  should  ever 
.  come  up,  and  I  should  be  put  upon  my 

bodily  oath  as  to  what  I  see  when  I  was 
looked  into  the  cupboard,  I  must  speak  the 
truth,  Mr.  Varnham.  It*s  dean  agen  the 
law  to  commit  perjury." 

The  lawyer  shook  from  head  to  foot. 
Oh,  how  he  cursed  his  forgetfrdness  I    His 
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golden  project  was  in  danger  of  a  disgrace* 
ful  miscarriage.    What  was  to  be  done? 

"  My  good  firiend,"  said  Vamliam,  coax- 
ingly,    "  what  you  saw  me  do,   was  done 
from  the  best  motives.    You  will,  I  am 
sure,  belieye  me  when  I  say  so«     But  one  is 
obliged  sometimes  to  do  good  by  stealth,  as 
the  saying  is,  and  I  wish  to  confer  a  benefit 
without  any  one  suspecting  me  as  the  agent. 
You  understand  me.     So  strong,  indeed,  is 
this  desire  of  mine,  and  so  benevolent  are 
my  intentions,  that  I  am  disposed  to  make 
it  worth  your  while  to  b^  silent  on  this 
head.    In  short.  Til  give  you  something 
handsome,  Mott." 

"How  much?" 

"  Why,  twenty  guineas.  There!  What 
think  you  of  that?"  said  Varnham,  as  if 
he  were  offering  an  unheard-of  treasure. 
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"  It's  no  go,"  responded  Mott^  '^  Twenty 
guineas !  Do  you  think  I  can  forget  such 
a  caper  as  that  for  twenty  guineas?  No, 
no;  I  must  have  fifty  at  least." 

"  You  ai^e  hard  with  me,"  said  the 
lawyer.  ^^  But  come,  as  I  hate  quarrelling, 
here's  the  money.  You  are  a  fortunate 
man,  Master  Measly*" 

Things  had  indeed  that  morning  turned 
out  well  for  Mott;  and  he  chuckled  in  his 
sleeve  at  having,  by  a  mere  accident,  and 
without  much  trouble,  gained  so  much 
more  than  Oglethorpe  was  likely  to  obtain, 
even  on  severe  and  hazardous  service.  Yam- 
ham  and  his  friend  now  separated  with 
mutual  smiles;  but  the  former  was  not 
quite  so  silly  a  rogue  as  to  feel  altogether 
secure  that  his  secret  in  Mott's  hands  was 
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inviolable.  Neither  did  Hott  mean  that  it 
should  be  80,  if  a  good  opportunity  were  to 
offer.  No  popular  fallacy  is  so  great  aa  the 
adage,  "  Honour  among  thieves.'^ 

<^  Fifty-two  guineas  gone!"  ezdaimed 
Vamham.  ^^  A  trifle  more  than  my  fee 
from  Hibblethwaite.  And,  worse  than  aU, 
I  am  in  the  power  of  that  scoundrel  Mott. 
What  could  have  possessed  me  to  forget 
him?  I  was  too  hot  upon  my  gains*  Fool, 
fool!  I  wish  Mott  had  been  fairly  suffo* 
oated  in  the  closet,  and  tumbled  out  a  heavy 
corpse  when  the  door  was  opened.  I  shall 
be  a  slave  to  that  fellow  as  long  as  I  live. 
Well,  it  can't  be  helped.  Fate  was  against 
me.'' 

It  was  some  time  before  the  lawyer  re- 
sumed his  examination  of  the  portmau* 
teau. 
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Meanwhile,  intelligence  of  Manesty's 
flight — ^of  his  last  atrocious  deed,  and  of 
Hugh's  apprehension  as  a  supposed  accessory 
in  the  murder  of  George  Stanley,  reached 
Eaglemont.  Sir  Hildebrand  was  at  first 
overpoweringly  amazed  and  virtuously  in- 
dignant. These  emotions,  however,  gradu- 
ally gave  way  to  a  feeling  of  self-congratu- 
lation that  John  Manesty's  guilt  might,  in 
the  end  absolve  him  (the  baronet)  from  cer- 
tain heavy  liabilities  he  was  under  to  the 
merchant.  Sir  Hildebraad  was  no  party 
in  the  murder  of  his  nephew.  Why,  then, 
should  he  suffer  his  lamentation  at  that  event 
to  blind  him  to  the  ^^  goods  the  gods  pro- 
vided?" So  truly  does  the  old  proverb  say, 
'^  It  is  an  ill  wind  indeed  that  benefits  no 
one  I"  And  so  surely  does  love  of  self  blind 
some  men  to  the  sufferings  of  others. 
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But  a  far  different  effect  was  produced  by 
the  news  on  the  hearts  of  Mary  Stanley  and 
Mrs.  Yarington.  The  former  of  these  ladies 
was  distracted  when  informed  of  the  violent 
fate  of  her  cousin,  and  the  supposed  peril  of 
Hugh.  The  latter  was  breathless,  as  if  she 
heard  the  voice  of  Fate,  after  long  silence, 
announcing  a  terrible  consummation. 

^^  A  long  and  fearful  tragedy  has  passed 
before  my  eyes,"  said  the  widow  to  Mary 
Stanley;  "but  I  feel  that  the  catastrophe 
is  fast  approaching.  John  Manesty  will 
never  be  taken  alive,  depend  on  that.  He 
cannot,  however,  escape — ^he  cannot  escape! 
His  last  journey  has  come.  He  is  flying, 
with  whirlwind  speed,  to  death.  Dreadful 
reprobate  as  he  is,  I  cannot  help  pitying 
him.     My  heart  is  overladen.     Bear  with 
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me,  Mary!"  continued  she,  bursting  into  a 
passionate  flood  of  tears. 

The  deepening  mystery  which  hung  over 
Mrs.  Tarington  drew  Mary  Stanley  from 
her  own  sorrows,  for  not  even  these  could 
hinder  the  strong  emotion  of  curiosity. 
She  burned  with  impatience  to  learn  the 
strange  facts  concealed  in  the  widow's 
bosom.  But  so  bitter  seemed  the  su£ferings 
of  the  latter,  that  Mary  viewed  them  with 
silent  respect;  and  Mrs.  Yarington,  after 
endeavouring  without  success  to  regain  her 
composure,  retired  to  the  solitude  of  her 
own  room.  Her  meditations  there  are 
known  only  to  herself  and  Heaven.     • 

In  the  morning,  she  appeared  more  calm 
and  collected,  though    something  in  her 

VOL.  II.  M 
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demeanour  seemed  to  uidiQate  that  her 
serenity  was  forced.  She  inquired  of  tbe 
servants  if  any  fresh  news  had  been  heard 
of  Manesty.  On  their  answering  in  the 
native,  she  expressed  surprise,  adding, 
^^  He  cannot  esd^:  the  world  is  not  wide 
enough  to  afford  him  a  hiding <place. 
Wretched  man!  he  will  neyer  sleep  againy 
unless  it  be  the  final  sleep." 

''And  Hugh,"  said  Mary  Stanley- 
''surely  Hugh  oan  be  in  no  danger?  He 
is  too  good— too  honourable  to  be  impU* 
Gated  in  the  deeds  of  his  father." 

"His  father!"  echoed  Mrs.  Yarrngtoa. 
"  Why  do  you  call  John  Manesly  his 
father?" 

"Alas!"  responded  Mary,  "perhaps  I 
have  betrayed  his  confidence.    You,  dear 
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Mm.  Tarington,  will  not,  I  m  nret  take 
advantage  of  my  want  of  caution." 

«IMd  he  tell  you  this  himself P"  asked 
the  widow. 

«Yea." 

**  Poor  Hugh  I  What  must  be  his  agony  I " 
ejaculated  Wn,  YaHngton.  "For  many 
yean,"  oontinued  she,  "the  great  longing 
of  my  heairt  has  he^i  to  viait  Wolsterholme 
Castle.  Thia  ooiild  not  be  gratified,  b«- 
oauae  the  place  had  Men.  by  purehaie, 
into  the  hands  (^  John  Maneatyt  ai^d  be- 
cause I  heard  he  visited  it  frequently.  I 
haye  already  told  you,  that  not  for  worlds 
would  I  stand  in  presenee  of  that  man. 
But  when  his  career  shall  be  over'-<when 
the  grave  has  closed  on  him — I  would  fain 
again  see  Wolsterholme.  U  was  the  haunt 
h2 
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of  my  youth,  Mary.    Will  you  go 
with  me?" 

"  Willingly,"  responded  Miss  Stanley. 

"  And  Hugh  shall  go  with  us  too,"  said 
Mrs.  Yarington.     "  The  place  is  deserted, 
vacant,  and  in  ruins;  but  I  am  toM  its 
quaint  and  formal  garden  still  exists;  and 
one  of  the  rooms,  called  the  garden-room, 
has  been  kept  in  repair  by  John  Manesty. 
That  he  should  go  to  this  room  once  a-year, 
and  seclude  himself  in  it,  is  the  only  good 
thing  I  know  of  the  ruthless   merchant. 
God  knows  he  had  reason  enough  to  make 
an  annual  vigil  there !     To  stand  once  more 
in  that  room,  with  young  Manesty  and  you, 
Mary,  by  my  side,  will  indeed  be  balm  to 
my  heart." 

"  You  have  often,  by  obscure  hints,  dearest 
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Mrs.  Yarington,"  said  Mary,  "  roused  my 
curiosity.  You  speak  of  Manesty  and  Hugh, 
as  if  in  your  hands,  and  yours  alone,  some 
all-important  secret  touching  them  was  de- 
posited." - 

"  Not  of  themselves  only,**  responded  the 
widow. 

"Of  whom  else?"  interrogated  Mary. 
"Speak!" 

"  Of  myself,"  said  Mrs.  Yarington,  in  a 
faltering  tone. 

"  Then  why  not  confide  in  me?"  pursued 
Miss  Stanley.  "You  know  how  my  life 
is  bound  up  in  that  of  Hugh.  I  cherish, 
moreover,  a  deep  and  afiectionate  interest 
m  yourself.  Judge,  then,  how  torturing 
to  me  is  this  suspense." 
"  I  may  not  speak,"  hurriedly  exclaimed 
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Mrs.  taringtoii,  "white John  Manail^Uva. 
After  hiB  death— 'for  his  speedy  doom  is 
inevitaUe'^ire  will  go  to  Wolsterholme. 
Somelshing  will  be  found  in  the  garden- 
room  to  corroborate  my  story.  Thea  and 
there,  you  ihall  know  alL" 
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CHAPTER  XXVn. 

'      THE  FLIGHT  AMD  PUBSl^T-«*THll  EHOOt^NTBE* 

Awfty,  awayi  aw6y,  with  almost  lighttddg 
speed)  flew  Manesty,  while  Oglethorpe,  an» 
other  coiistable,  and  Hibblethwaltei  rufihed 
on  his  track  aa  if  they  were  hunting  some 
foul  beast  of  prey.  At  starting  from  Wa« 
vertree,  the  merchant  was  about  a  hundred 
yards  a*head  of  his  pursuers,  an  advantage 
which  his  white  mare,  Fnte,  was  not  long  in 
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increasing.  Whether  Manesly  had  any  spe- 
cific object  to  attdn  in  the  course  he  took, 
will  presently  appear;  but  certain  it  is  he 
avoided  the  banks  of  the  Mersey,  and 
struck  eastward  across  the  county.  Words 
of  encouragement  to  his  mare  were  mingled 
with  sharp  strokes  of  the  spur,  and  Prue, 
being  in  good  condition,  kept  up  the  ad- 
vance she  had  gained. 

Still  the  man-hunters  were  not  far  be- 
hind. Manesty  could  plainly  distingoish 
between  the  shouts  of  Oglethorpe  and  Hib- 
blethwaite,  and  even  heard  the  rapid  tramp- 
ing of  their  horses.  He  nevertheless  would 
not  suffer  any  distrust,  however  slight,  to 
cross  his  mind,  but  fully  relied  on  the  known 
fleetness,  blood,  and  constancy  of  his  mare. 

"  Well  done,  Prue!"  said  he,  patting  her 
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neck.  "  Thou  only  canst  save  thy  master. 
Keep  up,  old  lass !  we  shall  have  a  hard  run. 
I  know  thou  canst  do  it,  Prue.  Keep  up !" 
Thus  encouraged,  the  good  steed,  as  if 
she  had  understood  her  master's  words, 
strained  her  limbs,  and,  in  a  few  minutes, 
the  sound  of  the  pursuers,  though  still  heard, 
grew  more  and  more  faint;  and  Manesty, 
having  already  reached  Knotty  Ash,  (a  dis- 
tance of  four  miles,)  took  the  road  towards 
Prescot,  hoping  in  the  next  four  miles  to 
get  further  from  those  who  were  chasing 
him,  and  intending  as  he  approached  the 
town,  to  avoid  it  by  diverging  jfrom  the 
highway,  with  a  view  to  baflBe  Oglethorpe 
and  Hibblethwaite,  who  he  thought  would 
be  likely  to  lose  time  in  the  streets  by  mak* 
ing  fruitless  inquiries  after  him. 
m3 
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Prue  still  kept  gallantly  a^head.  In  a 
little  time  the  lights  of  Preaoet  were  Tiaible. 
Manesty  glanced  rapidly  behind  him;  but, 
though  the  moon  Was  bright,  he  could 
discern  nothing  of  the  pursuing  party, 
neither  did  any  noise  indicate  their  ap^ 


'^  Bravo^  Pruer'  exclaimed  he*  ^<  I  knew 
thou  wouldst  try  their  mettie.  But  the 
race  is  not  won  yet,  my  lass*    On,  on !" 

Putting  in  practice  his  plan  of  making 
a  circuit  outside  the  town,  in  order,  accord* 
ing  to  hunting  phraseology,  to  *^  balk  the 
scent/'  Manesty  turned  into  a  by-lane,  and 
his  mare  having  leaped  a  clumsy  gate,  the 
horse  and  rider  were  soon  in  opm  fields. 
Hedges  and  ditches  were  no  impedim^t  to 
their  headlong  speed;    About  two  miles 
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were  thus  trdYerded,  when  the  fugitive 
thought  it  best  once  more  to  take  the  road, 
which  he  soon  regained.  Here  he  had  the 
mortification  to  find  that  hismancBuvre  had 
failed,  and  that,  by  doubling  the  distanoe  in 
hii  chrouit,  he  had  given  grdat  advantage  to 
Oglethorpe  and  Hibblethwaite)  whom  he 
now  heard  close  in  the  rear.  The  race  be- 
came more  desperate  than  ever;  but  seeing 
that  his  mare  was  still  in  good  wilid,  Ma- 
netfty  uttered  afdwcoa^dng  words,  gave  her 
a  taate  of  the  spttr^  and  the  poor  animid, 
once  mox^  makidg  a  tremendous  effort, 
seemed  rather  to  fly  than  to  run* 

It  was  now  getting  rathet*  late;  and  as 
Manesty  dashed  through  BainhiU,  he  per* 
oeived  that  the  houses  ware  all  closed.  Bold 
and  Sankey  were  soon  left  behind;  and  on 
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crofising  Sankey  Bridge,  the  fugitive  had  the 
gratification  to  find  that  his  pursuers  were 
again  at  a  considerable  distance  from  him. 
A  few  minutes  more  brought  him  into  the 
main  street  of  Warrington. 

"  Poor  Prue!"  said  Manesty,  "  thou  hast 
done  this  eighteen  miles  gloriously.  Ah! 
thou  dartest  a  sidelong  glance  at  that  inn; 
but  we  mustn't  stop  here,  my  lass.  Away, 
away !" 

Arriving  at  Martin's  Croft  Green,  Ma- 
nesty perceived  the  first  formidable  obstacle 
he  had  yet  encountered— namely,  a  turn- 
pike. Both  the  gate  and  lodge  were  closed. 
His  very  life  hung  upon  the  few  moments 
that  must  be  lost  by  rousing  the  gate- 
keeper. Prue  shewed  a  little  sign  of  dis* 
tress;  but,  hit  or  miss,  she  must  take  the 
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leap.  Manesty  knew  how  to  humour  her. 
Making  a  tremendous  exertion,  the  noble 
creature  sprang  into  the  air,  and  both  man 
and  horse  descended  safely  on  the  other 
side  the  gate. 

"Well  done,  Prue!"  said  Manesty* 
"Oglethorpe  and  his  follower  will  never 
be  able  to  manage  that  Dick  might,  per- 
haps; but  the  others  mmt  be  left  behind. 
Even  if  Dick  comes  up  with  me,  it  will  be 
only  man  to  man ;  and  I  don^t  mind  that, 
though  it  won't  do  to  provoke  an  encounter, 
as  the  other  fellows  will  still  be  in  the  rear*" 

Oglethorpe,  his  followerj  and  Hibbfe- 
thwaite  soon  came  in  view  of  the  gate. 
"Confound  it!"  ejaculated  Dick,  "  Manesty 
has  leaped  that  'pike.  We  shall  lose  hirii 
unless  we  do  the  same." 
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^^I  wouldn't  attempt  it  for  a  hundred 
pound/'  gasped  Oglethorpe,  who  was  al- 
ready pretty  nearly  exhausted^  ^'  Besides, 
I  don't  know  how«  I  ahould  be  amaabed 
to  atoms;  I'm  sure  I  should." 

"  You're  a  fool,  Oliter,"  returned  Dick. 
^^  Fm  Hot  going  to  be  foiled  in  thaa  way. 
We're  near  the  gate  now«  My  mare  ^mutt 
take  it  at  all  haxards.  You  will  follow  afi 
well  as  you  can.    Here  goes! " 

If  HibUethwaite's  mare  was  not  so  du>- 
rough*bred  as  Manesty's,  yet  aa  Dick  was 
a  much  lighter  man  than  the  merchant, 
the  leap  was  pretty  well  accomplished. 

Oglethorpe  now  thumped  at  tiie  door  d 
the  lodge.  It  was  no  easy  matter  to  wake 
the  inmate,  but  at  last  he  appeared;  and, 
amidst  a  torrent  of  maledictions  from  the 
constable,  opened  the  gate. 
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''  We'll  do  our  best,  Tom/'  daid  Oglethorpe 
to  his  cotnpatUDii)  as  they  spurred  on  again. 

^^  We're  obligated  to  do  that,  you  know^  as 
oflGu^ers^  to  say  nothing  of  the  blood-money* 
It's  lucky^  however^  we've  got  rid  of  Mr. 
Hibblethwaite.  He  kept  us  too  tight  at  it. 
I'm  blest  if  both  I  and  my  horse  am't 
thoroughly  blown.  John  Manesly  rides 
like  the  deril.  We  won't  gire  in  just 
yet,  though  there's  no  manner  of  use  in 
following  him.  Come  on,  Tom;  but  we'll 
take  it  a  little  more  easy  this  time/' 

Manesty  was  now  considerably  in  advance 
even  of  Hibblethwaite*  QUi  on,  at  full 
speed  passed  he  through  Bixtcm  and  Cadis- 
head  Green.  Arriving  at  Irlam,  and  per- 
ceiving that  poor  Frue  seemed  much  ex- 
hausted, he  was  tempted  to  stop  and  bait  at 
''  The  Nag's  Head,"  from  the  bar  of  which 
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a  cheering  light  threw  its  beams  across  the 
road.  Alas,  he  must  not  pause !  If  his 
mare  could  hold  on  eight  miles  more  he 
should  be  in  Manchester,  in  the  intricacj 
of  whose  by-streets  he  might  refresh  him- 
self and  horse  without  much  danger  of 
being  traced  by  Hibblethwaite. 

Prue  was  now  covered  with  foam,  out  of 
wind,  and  labouring  terribly.  Manesty, 
knowing  that  Dick's  horse  could  not  faH 
to  be  equally  distressed,  allowed  the  poor 
creature  to  take  her  own  pace,  which, 
though  not  so  fleet  as  before,  got  over  the 
ground  rapidly.  On,  on !  Peel  Green,  Eccles, 
and  Pendleton  were  soon  left  behind;  and 
having  crossed  Salford  Bridge,  the  fugitive 
soon  found  himself  in  the  thick  of  Man- 
chester. 

It  was  now  between  twelve  and  one  at 
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night;  yet  Manesty  succeeded  in  gaining 
admission  to  an  obscure  inn,  situated  in 
a  squalid  part  of  the  town;  and  having 
consigned  Prue  to  the  care  of  the  ostler, 
with  all  manner  of  tender  injunctions,  our 
fugitive  recruited  himself  with  a  glass  of 
brandy-and-water.  Wonderful  were  his 
coolness  and  self-possession!  How  knew 
he  whether  a  "  hue  and  cry"  was  not 
raised  against  him  over  the  whole  country? 
His  mare  had  evidently  been  ridden  within 
an  inch  of  her  life;  and  his  appearance  in 
such  a  part  of  the  town  at  such  an  hour 
was  calculated  to  excite  suspicion.  In 
spite  of  all  this,  Manesty  talked  with  the 
ostler  as  if  nothing  had  happened;  went  to 
the  stable  to  see  that  Prue  had  been  well 
tended,  and  then  sat  down,  with  seeming 
unconcern,  to  a  cold  supper. 
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<<I  8hftll  be  in  no  hnny/'   taid  hd  to 
himself.    <<  Frae  must  have  some  re&t)  poor 
thingl    I  cotdd  mamige,  I  dare  say^  to  get 
a  fresh  horse  here  in  Manehester,  btit  on 
no  other  than  Frue  can  I  plaoe  reliance. 
Diok  Hibblethwaite  must,  by  this  time^  be 
somewhere  abont  the  town.     If  A^  gett 
another  horse,  he'U  shoot  Srhead  of  me;  and 
as  he  ean*t  know  the  direction  Vm  going 
to  take,  he'll  be  confoundedly  out  in  hh 
reckoning.    If  he  keeps  to  his  own  nare^ 
why  she'll  need  the  stable  as  much  as  rnine^ 
As  to  Oglethorpe  and  the  other  fellow,  I 
value  them  not   a   rush    on   the   road. 
There's  no  hurry.    I  doubt  if  Prue  will 
be  fit  for  work  again  this  morning;  at  all 
events,  she  must  have  as  much  rest  as  pos- 
sible.   If  I  can  gain  the  point  I  seek,  I 
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oan  concdftl  myself  there  awhile  and  baffle 
pursuit;  after  whioh^  I  must  stretch  across 
to  Hull,  disguised)  and  on  foot^^  weary 
way^-*4aid  bribe  some  skipper  to  take  me 
afloat,  and  set  sail.  Dick  Hibblethwaite! 
What  in  the  devil's  name  can  have  induced 
that  fellow  to  hunt  me  in  this  fiashion? 
Is  he  80  reduced  as  to  have  become  a  con- 
stable P  Or  can  he  have  discovered  --^-^^ 
Pshawl  Iwillnotthinkofii  Landlord," 
continued  he,  making  an  eflfort  to  throw 
off  dismal  ruminations,  "  landlord,  another 
gllass  of  brandy«and*water-^ot  and  strong." 
Thus  resting  and  recruiting  his  strength, 
he  remained  two  hours.  Often,  and  so^ 
rowfully,  his  thoughts  reverted  to  Hugh. 
^^My  son,  my  dear  son!"  he  inwardly  ex- 
daimedf  '^bitterly  wilt  thou  suflSar  for  the 
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crimes  of  thy  father!  How  shall  I  convey 
to  thee  the  documents  it  is  necessary  thou 
shouldst  receive?  I  shall  never  see  thee 
again,  Hngh — ^never!     Misery ,  misery!'' 

Bousing  again  from  his  grief,  he  prepared 
for  a  renewal  of  flight;  ordered  and  deli- 
berately settled  his  bill;  and  then  accom- 
panied the  ostler  to  the  stable.     Prae  was 
again  saddled.      As  he  patted  her  neck 
and  smoothed  her  mane,  the  noble  animal 
knew  her  master's  hand,  and  neighed,  as 
much  as  to  say  she  would  try  once  more  to 
carry  him.      Having   mounted,    Manesty 
took  his  course  along  Mosley  Street,  in  the 
direction  of  the  Oldham  Boad,  by  which  he 
quitted  Manchester. 

To  his  great  relief,  the  moon  had  now 
sunk:  darkness  would  favour  his  progress; 
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and  above  an  hour  must  elapse  before  day- 
break. He  might  yet  gain  the  temporary 
refuge  he  sought.  Newton  Heath,  HoUin 
Wood,  and  Oldham,  were  passed  without 
any  incident  to  excite  the  fiigitive's  appre- 
hension; but  he  was  a  little  startled  at 
Green- Acres-Moor,  on  hearing,  in  the  dis- 
tance behind  him,  a  sound  as  of  a  horse's 
galloping.  This  grew  more  and  more  dis- 
tinct, and  came  nearer  and  nearer. 

"  H — ^11  and  the  devil !"  exclaimed  he, 
"  I  shall  be  overtaken,  after  all !" 

Manesty  now  endeavoured  to  urge  Prue 
to  her  former  speed,  and  the  poor  animal 
did  her  best.  Her  heart  was  good,  but  her 
limbs  were  stiff;  for,  excepting  her  rest  at 
Manchester,  she  had  been  hard  at  work 
since  the  preceding  forenoon.    A  few  words 
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from  b«r  maatar,  howover,  n  axiimftted  her, 
that  sh«  ipnuig  forward  gaUantly.  Bui  lihe 
traaporaiy  exdtamcmt  toon  flagged  <  shoi^- 
lapaod  into  marinws,  tinu  enabling  the 
horsoman  in  punoit  to  oome  up. 

'^l  ha?e  you  now,  John  Mftneftjl" 
roawd  Hibhl^thwaite.  ♦*  Yield  I  w  by —- ^ 
ru  shoot  you  «B  I  woold  a  road  dog  I  Siu> 
rendor,  wturdererr 

One  of  tho  most  oritioal  moroents  of 
Maaesty's  Ufo  had  now  amved.  He  met  it 
as  he  had  met  the  othert,  with  entare  ivo* 
sonoe  of  nund.  Some  of  the  most  valoahle 
attrihutea  of  man  are  often  possefised  hy  vil* 
him',  and  so  it  was  in  the  present  instanoe. 
The  purest  and  most  lofi^HDiinded  hero  ooold 
not  be  more  resolute  and  &*m  than  Manes^ 
shewed  himself  under  the  weight  of  all  hii 
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atrodlies,  and  with  destructdon  storing  him 
in  the  face. 

''  Get  thee  back,  Bichard  Hibblethwidte  i" 
said  he,  taldng  a  pistol  from  the  holster  and 
cooking  it  "  Get  thee  back)  I  would  not 
willingly  do  thee  harm.  Why  dost  thou 
thirst  for  my  blood?' 

^^  Blood  1"  repeated  Hibblethwaite,  grind* 
ing  his  teeth  as  he  spoke,  and  keeping  close 
to  the  merohant*^^^  I  marvel,  John  Ma* 
nesty,  that  you  can  utter  that  word,  I  am 
here  to  revenge  my  father's  death !" 

On  hearing  these  words,  Manesty  shook 
in  his  saddle.  Though  not  prepared  for 
such  knowledge  on  the  part  of  his  pursuer, 
he,  nevertheless,  soon  recovered  his  self- 
possession. 

"No  more  parley,"  continued  Hibble- 
thwaite.     "  Yield,  or  meet  your  end!'' 


264  JOHN  MANESTT. 

^^  I  do  not  see  the  necessity  for  one  or 
the  other,"  retorted  the  merchant,  coolly, 
^^  Man  to  man — ^blood  for  blood !" 

So  saying,  he  presented  his  pistol  fall  at 
Hibblethwaite,  and  fired.  The  latter  was 
even  with  him,  and  discharged  his  pistol  at 
the  same  instant.  Manesty  tumbled  from 
his  horse,  and  fell,  a  senseless  and  bloody 
heap,  on  the  ground.  Hibblethwsute,  too, 
was  hit,  having  received  the  ball  in  his 
bridle  arm. 
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CHAPTER  XXVIIL 


THE  PABTT  AT  WOLSTEBHOLME  —  THE  OLD  OAK 
CABINET— MBS,  YABINGTON's  BECITAL— A  SUB- 
PBISE. 


Hibblethwaite's  left  arm  hung  uselessly  by 
his  side.  The  horse  he  rode  was  strange  to 
him,  haying  been  hired  at  Manchester, 
where  he  left  Jessy  thoroughly  blown,  and 
unable  to  go  on.  His  present  steed  was  a 
nettlesome  beast,  and  being  unfamiliar  with 
its  rider,  did  not  seem  to  comprehend  the 
VOL.  II.  N 


866  JOBH  1URB8TT. 

transfer  of  the  bridle  to  the  right  hand. 
Jessy  would  have  known  better. 

Bat  though  the  horse  shyed  and  reared,  and 
though  Dick  was  writhing  with  pain,  he  con- 
trived, nevertheless,  being  a  thorough  eques- 
trian, to  convince  his  steed  that  its  caprices 
were  altogether  erroneous  and  absurd;  and, 
having  forced  the  animal  to  adopt  a  more 
decent  and  befitting  line  of  conduct,  drew 
close  to  Manesty,  and  contemplated  him  (as 
well  as  starlight  would  permit)  as  he  lay 
bleeding  on  the  ground.  Frue  stood  with- 
out motion  by  her  master's  side,  looking 
piteously  down  on  him,  and  rubbing  her 
face  against  his. 

''He's  dead!''  ruminated  Hibblethwaite. 
''  There  he  lies,  with  a  huge  mountain  of 
iniquities  over  him.    God  help  us  all!   I 
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slew  him  in  self'^deftnce;  flad  that  is  the 
law  of  nature^  A  casuist  might  ask  why  I 
hunted  him  so  unrelentingly.  I  would  an- 
swer, ^  Bevenge  for  a  father's  murder  V 
Nevertheless,  it  is^  perhaps^  fortunate  for 
my  soul  that  I  killed  him  in  personal  con* 
fliot.  This,  however,  rests  on  my  unsup- 
ported testimony.  How  will  it  fare  with 
me,  if  I  am  found  here  by  the  body?  I 
must  retreat  to  Manchester,  get  my  wound 
dressed,  and  let  things  take  their  course." 

Thus  saying,  Hibblethwaite  turned  his 
horse's  head  and  left  the  spot. 

Though  he  would  hardly  admit  it  to 
himself,  Dick,  for  some  years,  had  been 
studying  in  the  school  of  adversity.  True, 
he  had  carried  things  with  a  high  hand — 
maintained  a  gay  e3^terior*r»-laughed  and 
H3 
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joked,  and  drank  and  frolicked,  and  betted 
and  lost,  as  if  nothing  more  was  necessary 
than  to  cry  ^^  Presto !  and  let  the  world  pass." 
Bat  after  all,  this  is  the  mere  fever  of  des- 
peration. Thought,  ever  and  anon,  would 
force  its  way ;  and  then  the  consciousness 
of  time  mis-spent  —  of  money  recklessly 
wasted  —  of  character  lost  —  of  health  in- 
jured— ^of  miserable  identity  with  vagabond 
gamblers — of  criminal  connivance,  and  the 
consequent  forfeiture  of  self-respect,  occa- 
sioned a  fearful  re-action  which,  in  its  turn, 
created  a  necessity  for  new  and  more  in- 
tense dissipation — a  remedy  worse  than  the 
disease . 

Hibblethwaite  latterly,  however,  was 
sobered.  As  one  of  a  reckless  set  of 
gamesters,  who  had  robbed  Lord  Silverstick 
on  the  highway,  the  halter  hung  over  his 
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head,  and  he  knew  it  was  prevented  from 
falling  only  by  the  Earl's  pride  and  paternal 
feeling,  which  could  not  su£fer  the  appear- 
ance of  his  son  (Lord  Eandy)  asparticeps 
criminis.  Then  HibWethwaite  had  wit- 
nessed the  shedding  of  Sir  Theobald  Chil- 
lingworth's  blood,  and  had  been  compelled 
to  lurk  in  holes  and  comers  to  avoid  the 
pursuit  of  the  law. 

From  the  stupor  brought  about  by  all 
this,  he  was  roused  only  by  the  insight  he 
had  obtained  into  Manesty's  foul  and  deadly 
practices.  A  spirit  of  vengeance,  thus  ex- 
cited, took  possession  of  his  soul,  and  drove 
him  to  break  into  what  Shakspeare  calls 
"the  bloody  house  of  life.'^  No  wonder 
Dick  learned  the  art  of  melancholy  rumina- 
tion, and  self-reproach. 

Oglethorpe  and  his  man,  unable  to  keep 


270  JOHN  MAKSSTY. 

aptheohaaefartiherthaa  Irlam,  had  yielded 
to  the  fasomatloiis  of  <^  The  Nag's  Head," 
in  that  place;  and  after  swaUowtog  F^ 
coQsiderable  potations  of  mixed  liqnor,  m* 
dered  more  captivating  by  the  stout  Ud" 
lady  who  prepared  it,  retomed  to  Lirerpoot 
there  to  ''  hide  their  diminlahed  head^" 
and  to  await  the  eovrse  of  events. 

Early  next  day  (for  ghastly  news  fli» 
quickly)  the  moomter  between  JffibWe- 
thwaite  and  Manesty  was  bruited  about  ik 
town;  and,  though  Dick  was  not  fv^cQ^' 
ing,  Manesty's  death  was  proclaimed.  T^ 
dismal  intelligence,  of  course,  reached  Ma^ 
nwty's  office  in  Pool  Lane,  the  house  of 
Ozias  Bheinenberger,  and  the  maosioQ  ^ 
Sir  Hildebrand  Stanley. 

Eobin  Shuckleborough  was  so  bewil^^^ 
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at  the  misdeeds  and  danger  of  his  maater, 
that  daring  the  last  day  he  scarody  knew 
whether  he  stood  on  his  head  or  his  heels* 
The  poor  fellow  did  nothing  but  walk  about 
the  Gounting*house,  crying  like  a  child  and 
refiudng  to  be  comforted.  The  present  dole- 
ful news  froze  ike  yery  blood  in  his  veins. 

<*  What  will  become  of  me  now?"  he  kept 
saying  to  himself.  ^^  What  is  the  use  of  all 
these  ledgers  and  day<-books?  How  is  the 
trade  of  Liverpool  to  go  on,  now  that  John 
Manesty  is  slain?  I  wish  I  was  dead  with 
him,    Oh,  my  unfortunate  ma«ter  I" 

But  who  shall  paint  the  agony  of  Hugh? 
His  father's  crimes  were  all  forgotten  in  the 
knowledge  of  his  dreadM  end. 

Nor  did  Mrs.  Tarington  fed  it  les^ 
keenly*    She  hnA  leen  the  approach  of  Hm 


272  JOHN  MANESTI. 

catastrophe;  but  now  it  had  come  to  pass, 
she  dared  not  contemplate  it.  Still  she 
had  a  duty  to  perform  to  Hugh  and  Marj, 
and  this  she  resolved  not  to  delay.  From 
what  she  had  privately  heard  from  the  old 
gardener,  who  had  charge  of  the  manor- 
house  at  Wolsterholme,  Mrs.  Yarington 
knew  that  Manesty  had  deposited  many 
documents  under  lock  and  key  in  the  garden^ 
room  of  that  mansion,  and  she  doubted  not 
that  other  evidences  capable  of  corrobo- 
rating her  story,  would  there  be  found.  She 
would  not,  therefore,  divulge  what  she  knew 
till  surrounded  by  testimonials  of  her  ve- 
racity. 

An  urgent  summons  was  sent  to  Hugh, 
who  soon  appeared  at  Eaglemont.  A  car- 
riage was  at  the  door,  and  at  eleven  o'clock 
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in  the  forenoon,  the  three  friends  started  for 
Wolsterholme.  Their  journey  was  a  me- 
lancholy and  sUent  one;  but,  with  frequent 
and  quick  change  of  horses,  it  was  so 
speedily  accomplished,  that  they  reached 
the  venerable  manor-house  at  four  in  the 
afternoon.  Like  one  familiar  with  the  spot, 
Mrs.  Yarington  at  once  found  her  way  to 
the  garden-room,  where  a  humble  repast 
was  placed  before  our  travellers  by  the  gar- 
dener, who,  after  they  were  refreshed, 
placed  in  Hugh's  hands  a  sealed  packet  di- 
rected to  him,  to  be  opened  only  in  case 
of  the  merchant's  death.  This  had  been  de- 
posited with  the  gardener  just  previously 
to  Manesty's  last  voyage  to  the  West  Indies. 
It  contained  a  key  of  the  old  oak  cabinet 
which  stood  in  the  room  where  the  party 
n3 
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were  assemUed.  This  was  the  key  ^^ 
Manesty  had  giyen  to  Hugh  when  he  sailed 
for  Antigua  iu  1760,  but  which  he  had  re- 
claimed on  his  retom  to  Liverpool 

The   cabinet    was   found   to    oontaio 
the  title-deeds  of  Wolsterhohne  Gasde,  er 
Manor^House,  together  with  other  paieh- 
ments,  proving  the  purchase  by  Manesty  of 
all  the  lands  and  tenements  originally  te' 
longing  to  tbe  estate.    By  the  merchaiit't 
will^  also  enclosed  in  the  old  cabinet)  ib& 
entire  property,  as  well  as  that  of  the  ooo- 
cem  in  Liverpooli  was  bequeathed  to  his 
'^  dear  son^  Hugh  Manesty."    Of  tbe  Ib- 
exes, the  principal  was  a  bequest  of  foot 
thousand  pounds  to  ^^  his  diligent  and  &ith- 
fol  clerk,  Bobin  Shuckleborough."    Tied 
up  with  the  will  was  a  letter  addressed  to 
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I  Hugh,  (dated  on  hie  first  depturture  to  the 

Wwt  Indies,)  which  vm  as  follows  ^— 

^^  Mt  deak  HUQBi 

^<  It  will  not  he  prudent  to  encounter 
the  perils  inseparahle  from  a  sea-voyage 
without  ^  putting  my  house  in  order/  in  ease 
any  fatal  aocident  should  happen  to  me*  I 
have  spoken  to  you  of  the  old  oelc  cabinet 
in  the  garden-room  at  Woleterhohne,  and 
given  you  the  key.  In  it  are  deposited  my 
will,  and  other  papers,  wherein  you  at  least 
will  take  a  tender  interest- 

^^  By  snocessive  purchases,  the  whole  of 
the  estate  of  Wolsterholme  if  mines  and  I 
have  become  its  master  with  the  sole  motive 
of  endowing  you  with  it,  as  the  only  re* 
maining  representative  of  the  family;    Tou 
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believe  yourself  to  be  a  Wolsterholme,  and 
so,  in  one  sense,  you  are,  being  the  son  of  a 
lady  of  that  name,  who  was  married  to  me. 
You  are,  therefore,  my  son,  dear  Hugh; 
and  not,  as  you  have  imagined,  the  ofisprlog 
of  Cornet  Wolsterholme,  whose  child  died 
in  America. 

'^  Among  the  papers  in  the  oak  cabinet^ 
you  will  find  many  letters  from  your  mother, 
addressed  to  me — ^letters  whiph  I  have  read 
again  and  again,  with  streaming  eyes,  in 
my  solitary  visits  to  the  manor-house. 
Bertha  Manesty  (formerly  Miss  Wolster- 
holme, the  only  daughter  of  her  house)  has 
been  many  years  lost  to  me.  She  died 
abroad;  and  with  her  died  also  what  Uttle 
happiness  remained  to  me  in  this  life. 

**  If  I  perish  at  sea,  do  not  be  too  curious 
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in  inquiring  into  the  several  passages  of 
my  life;  and,  above  all,  destroy  without 
examination  whatever  documents  may  be 
found  in  the  late  Mr.  Hibblethwaite's  room 
in  my  corn-store  at  Liverpool.  Circum- 
stances may  occur  to  alter  my  decision 
in  this  respect;  but  this  is  my  present  wish. 
Obey  it.  ♦ 

"  And  now,  my  dear  son,  farewell !  Pre- 
serve the  pure  and  lofty  character  you  have 
hitherto  maintained.     My  blessing  on  you ! 

"  Your  loving  father, 

"John  Manesty. 

"  Pool  Lane,  Liverpool, 
"12th  of  June,  1760." 

This  letter  (written  four  years  previ- 
ously to  the  present  time)  being  read  aloud 
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by  Hugh,  was  bwrd  with  ovctirpowering 
emotion  by  Mrs.  Taringtou.  For  mm 
time,  ber  tears  overmaatered  her ;  ber 
frame  was  couTiUMd,  and  die  could  not 
speak.  Mary  and  Hugh  tried  al^tionatdy 
to  comfort  ber. 

At  length,  tbe  paroxysm  having  abirtied, 
Mrs.  Yarington  produced  a  book  she  had 
brought  with  her  from  Daglemont,  and 
placed  it  in  Hngb^s  hands. 

^<  fiead  the  letters  to  which  John  Manesty 
allades/'  said  she,  "  and  then  refer  to  that 
book  wherein  I  copied  them  previously  to 
their  being  dispatched." 

"You?"  exclaimed  young  Manesty,  in 
surprise. 

"  Yes!"  returned  she,  in  a  broken  voice^ 
"  I  am  John  Manesty's  widow." 
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^^Mother,  mother  r'  gwped  Hugh,  throw- 
ing hia  arms  about  her  neck. 

"Dearl  preoiousl  beloTodT  wore  all 
she  jcoold  artioQlate  as,  almost  fainting,  she 
fondly  returned  his  embrace. 

It  WW  a  trying  moment  to  Mrs.  Manesty, 
and  she  struggled  hard  to  sustain  it;  but 
her  Toioe  was  again  gon^,  and  she  sobbed 
violently. 

After  a  pause,  but  still  not  without  an 
effort,  she  said,  ^^Dear  Mary  and  dear 
Hugh,  I  am  going  to  recount  tho  only  action 
of  my  life  on  which  I  look  back  with  pain — 
an  action  of  deceit  But  listen,  and  you 
shall  judge  how  grieTOUsly  I  wan  tempted* 
Kiss  me  once  again,  Hugh*  There  1  Now 
you  shall  learn  how  far  I  have  forfeited 
your  love." 
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There  was  another  pause,  during  ii[hich 
the  widow,  with  a  visage  of  constrained 
firmness,  seemed  summoning  strength  to 
support  her  during  the  utterance  of  what 
she  was  about  to  disclose.  Assuming  a 
calmness  which  she  did  not  feej,  she  said,  in 
measured  tones — 

"  I  am  not  your  mother,  Hugh ;  neither 
is  John  Manesty  your  father." 

"  For  the  love  of  Heaven,  do  not  torture 
ine  with  suspense  I  Eis:plain  yourself!'' 
ejaculated  Hugh. 

"You  shall  know  all,"  responded  she; 
"  When  my  brother^  Wilford  Wolsterholmej 
eloped  with  Hannah  Manesty,  John  Manesty^ 
unsuspected  by  his  father,  paid  his  addresses 
to  me.  This  room-  was-  the  scene  of  our 
stolen  meetings — the  witness  of  many  pur^ 
and  blessed  moments.    His  earnestness  and 
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devotion  won  my  heart,  and  when  he  was  sent 
to  America,  in  pursuit  of  his  sister,  I  accom- 
panied him,  having  fixst  been  privately  mar- 
ried. We  were  away  from  England  two  years ; 
but  even  in  that  short  space  of  time,  my  hus- 
band frequently  absented  himself  from  me> 
I  knew  not  where,  nor  on  what  business; 
and  even  when  we  were  together,  our  har- 
mony was  often  disturbed  by  his  furious 
expressions  of  hatred  against  my  brother, 
who,  he  said,  had  grossly  insulted  him. 
Our  meetings,  however,  were  few,  and  at 
long  intervals.  During  one  of  his  ab- 
sences from  me,  which  lasted  three  months, 
I  gave  birth  to  a  female  child.  You  shall 
hear  more,  presently;  let  me  pause  a 
little." 

There  was  silence  for  awhile.    Hugh  and 
Mary  waited  with  eager  anxiety  for  the 
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continuation  of  the    narrative,  but  vith 
entire  deference  to  tlieir  friend. 

'*At  this  time/'  resumed   the  ividow, 
*^  and  while  John  Manesty  waa  away,  news 
came  to  me  that  my  brother  had  been  killed 
in  an  obscure  skirmiah.    It  was  not  in  adj 
military  affair;  but  in  some  private  affiray* 
If  I  was  almost  heart-broken  at  the  news, 
Wilford's  widow  was  nearly  mad  with  grief. 
She  expected,  poor  thing !  to  be  soon  oon< 
fined;  but  the  agony  of  her  sorrow  brought 
on  premature  labour.    A  sou  was  bom  to 
her,  and  8be  died.    As  my  sister-inJaw  (a 
solitary  widow)  perifbed  in  a  far  and  foreign 
laud,  destitute  of  frieuds,  it  was  incumbent 
on  me  to  take  charge  of  the  infant*  I  didso; 
and  it  shared  with  my  own  baby  the  noT' 
tureofmybreajit,  and  the  aflSwtion  of  i»/ 
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heart.  I  christened  it  ^  Hugh/  after  one 
of  my  own  ancestors." 

<^  Let  me  atill  caU  you  mother/'  said  the 
young  man.  "  You  have  earned  a  right  to 
that  sacred  name.  And  am  I  then  once 
more  a  Wolsterhohne?' 

*^  Yes;  you  are  Sir  Hugh  Wolsterholme 
-.^  title  you  inherit  from  your  unfortunate 
uncle,  Sir  Thomas.  I  have  a  baptismal 
register,  and  other  proofs  substantiating 
yourdaim." 

**  But  is  not  the  title  lort  by  attainder?" 
inquired  Hugh. 

**  No;  only  in  the  pewon  of  my  poor 
brother,  who  Im  been  dead  many  years." 

Mary  felt  that  all  bar  to  her  marriage  with 
Hugh  was  now  removed.  A  timid  glance  at 
the  yoDOg  baronet  expnwed  her  congratula- 
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tion;  bat  words  of  joy  would  have  sounded 
discordantly  at  a  time  so  laden  with  me- 
lancholy interest,  Mary,  therefore,  dared 
not  trust  herself  to  speak. 

"  I  almost  fear  to  ask  what  became  of 
your  daughter,**  said  Hugh  to  Mrs.  Ma- 
nesty;  "how  it  happened  that  the  mer- 
chant believed  me  to  be  his  son;  and  why 
you]^took  the  name  of  Yarington?*' 

"  I  weU  teU  you  aU,"  replied  she.  "  My 
infant  died  soon  after  I  took  you — ^my  bro- 
ther Wilford's  child — ^to  my  bosom.  Ma- 
nesty  was  still  absent.  On  his  return  to  me, 
I  told  him  that  his  sister  and  her  child  had 
both  died,  and  shewed  you  as  his  own  off- 
spring. His  paternal  pride  was  pleased  at 
beholding  a  son.  A  strong  objection  to  the 
name  by  which  you  had  been  christened, 
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united  with  an  absence  of  suspicion  that 
such  a  deceit  had  been  practised  on  him  as 
the  passing  oflf  his  sister's  child  as  his  own, 
prevented  (so  I  conceive)  his  asking  for  the 
baptismal  register.  The  very  day  after  I 
perpetrated  this  fraud,  I  bitterly  repented 
it ;  but  it  was  too  late  to  avow  the  truth, 
and  I  dreaded  the  fury  of  his  reproaches.  I 
have  been  miserable  ever  since;  so  long  and 
so  unrelenting  is  the  punishment  of  false- 
hood." 

Here  the  widow  again  paused  in  her  nar- 
ration. At  length  Hugh  inquired  why  Ma- 
nesty  believed  she  was  dead. 

"  Another  of  my  contrivances,"  re- 
sponded she;  "but  you  will  regard  this 
more  charitably,  considering  my  extreme 
provocation.    Manesty  again  left  me,  on  his 
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unttplaiiied  and  insoratable  enfandi.  I 
was  not  long,  however,  in  underttanding 
their  otyeot.  I  diaoovered  that  hd  was  en- 
gaged in  piratioal  praotices  of  the  wont  and 
most  omel  deaoription,  and  that,  Under  the 
name  of  Captain  Hoakina,  he  oommandad  a 
notoriooa  veaael  oalled  ^  The  Bloody  Jtino.* 
This  waa  told  me  by  one  of  hia  sailors,  in 
revenge  for  some  terrible  punishment  be 
had  received  on  board;  and  from  the  asm 
man  I  also  heard  that  Manesty — ^in  ra^  at 
a  suppoaed  affirpnt — ^had  waylaid  and  killed 
my  brother ;  thus,  by  a  natural  consequence, 
causing  his  own  sister's  death." 

"Dreadful!"  exclaimed  Hugh.  "Thank 
Heaven  that  that  man  is  not  my  father! 
And  yet  how  kind  and  affectionate  has  he 
been  to  me  1  I  may  mourn  over  his  crimes, 
but  can  never  hate  him." 
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^^  As  he  has  paid  the  dreadful  forfei- 
ture," returned  the  widow,  "let  us  re- 
member him  in  our  prayers.-— But  I  hasten 
to  conclude  my  story.  —  Having  been 
acquainted  with  his  monstrous  deeds,  of 
which,  when  once  my  eyes  were  opened, 
fresh  proofs  poured  in  on  me  every  day,  you 
will  not  wonder  that  I  resolved  never  again 
to  receive  such  a  man  as  my  husband.  A 
message  had  been  sent  me  announcing  his 
return  on  a  certain  day,  on  the  eve  of  which  I 
departed  from  home,  leaving  a  letter  stating 
the  horrible  discoveries  I  had  made,  and 
adding  that  in  grfef  and  shame  for  him,  and 
horror  at  being  his  wife,  I  should  destroy 
myself.  Such,  indeed,  was  my  first  inten- 
tion; though,  when  I  reflected  on  the  sin- 
fulness of  suicide,  I  resolved  to  come  to 
England,  take  a  feigned  name,  and  seek  a 
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livelihood.  A  heavy  blow  was  thus  in- 
flicted on  Manesty.  He  left  his  ship  to  be 
commanded  by  proxy,  started  with  yon  to 
Liverpool,  and  addicted  himself  chiefly  to 
commercial  pursuits;  still,  however,  receiv- 
ing accessions  of  wealth  from  his  man- 
stealing  slave-ship.  Tou  now  know  all.  I 
humbly  hope  that  God  will  pardon  my  du- 
plicity." 

Twilight  was  now  coming  on.  A  dis- 
closure of  secrets  so  long  pent  up  in  her 
breast,  had  greatly  agitated  Mrs.  Manesty; 
and  she  walked  out  of  the  room  to  enjoy  the 
soothing  influence  of  the  fragrant  evening 
air  in  the  garden — ^that  quaint  old  quincun- 
cial  garden,  among  whose  formal  alleys 
the  days  of  her  youth  had  been  passed. 
Mary  and  Hugh  stayed  within,  that  heart 
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might  fipeak  to  heart  imd^  the  new  pros* 
pects  opening  on  them* 

Short  spaoe,  however^  was  allowed  for 
their  subdued  felicitations.  A  loud  shriek 
suddenly  burst  on  tiie  stillness,  followed  by 
the  words,  *^John  Manesty!  John  Ma* 
nesty!" 

Mrs.  Manesty,  who  had  tscreamed  these 
words,  rushed  6anticly  into  the  house,  and 
hid  herself;  and  Hugh,  darting  to  the  win- 
dow, beheld  a  horseman  at  a  short  distance, 
swaying  to  and  fro  on  his  saddle,  like  one  in 
a  dmnken  fit.  As  he  drew  nearer,  the 
young  man  recognised  his  miserable  unde. 
The  rider's  face  oould  be  likened  only  to  a 
marble  bust,  blai&  and  fixed;  his  eyes  were 
set;  and  from  his  nerveless  hand  the  bridle 
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had  dropped.  The  white  mare,  poor  Froe, 
seemed  almost  in  as  great  extremity  as  her 
master.  It  was  even  as  an  incarnation  of 
^'  Death  on  the  Pale  Horse." 

But  the  beast  knew  her  way ;  sprang  into 
the  garden,  and  then  drew  up.  Manestj 
lifted  himself  uncouthly  from  the  saddle, 
and  dropped  heavily  on  the  earth.  Hugh 
darted  towards  him.  A  grim  smile  relaxed 
the  features  of  the  dying  man,  as  he  stared 
with  a  bewildered  expression  on  him  whom 
he  deemed  to  be  his  son.  But  though 
speech  was  denied  him,  he  had  enough  of 
strength  to  tear  open  his  waistcoat,  (as  if 
appealing  for  help,)  when  his  shirt,  red  in 
every  part  with  blood,  was  seen.  Distracted 
by  terror,  Hugh  fetched  the  only  servant  in 
the  house,  the  old  gardener,  to  .the 
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Of  what  avaU  was  anything  they  could  do? 
Even  had  Manesty  not  been  past  all  ^'  skill 
in  surgery,"  professional  aid  could  not  be 
procured  in  that  remote  place. 

A  reaction  had  now  come  over  Mrs. 
Manesty;  and  her  heart  yearned  once  more 
to  look  upon  the  beloved  of  her  youth.  She 
approached  the  place  where  the  gasping 
wretch  lay.  In  the  delusion  of  his  dying 
moments,  no  doubt  he  took  her  for  a  vision. 
Reverently  clasping  the  hand  she  held  out 
to  him,  he  pressed  it  to  his  lips,  and  then, 
looking  fondly  with  his  dim  eyes  at  Hugh, 
drew  a  long  breath,  and  expired. 

Though  mortally  wounded  by  Hibble- 
thwaite,  the  longing  desire  he  had  to  reach 
Wolsterholme,  under  a  belief  that  he  could 
there  secrete  himself  for  a  time,  must  have 
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giren  him  preternatural  strength,  and  ena- 
Ued  hiiUf  after  he  had  recovered  the  first 
effect  of  the  wound,  to  dimb  on  Prue's  back, 
and  crawl  on  to  the  bourne  of  his  wishes. 
How  he  was  sustained  during  the  long  day, 
oaa  never  be  known. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 


COHCLVSIOH. 


Six  months  had  elapsed  since  the  foregoing 
incident,  and  a  change  had  taken  place  in 
the  relative  position  of  some  of  the  parties 
concerned  in  this  tale.  Sir  Hugh  Wolster- 
holme,  being  now  a  wealthy  baronet,  had 
left  the  concern  in  Pool  Lane  to  Eobin 
Shuckleborough,  who,  for  a  consideration, 
had  allowed  Kichard  Hibblethwaite  to  be- 
come his  partner.     Having    abjured    his 
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former  associates,  Dick  proved  a  good  mail 
of  business,  and  by  handsome  presents  to 
Broken-nosed  Bob,  and  Ebenezer  Bowbo- 
tham,  secured  their  silence  as  to  Ms  partici- 
pation in  the  robbery  of  Lord  Silverstick. 
Lawyer  Vamham  lost  his  expected  five 
hundred  pounds  when  the  portmanteau  was 
reclaimed  by  Hugh,  in  virtue  of  Manesty's 
order,  owing  to  the  exposure  which  Measly 
Mott  had  not  failed  to  make.  Lord  Bandy 
had  disappeared  on  a  tour  to  Germany ;  and 
his  father,  the  Earl  of  Silverstick,  was  busy 
at  court,  propagating  the  proprieties  of  the 
Chesterfieldian  code  of  morals,  and  trimming 
between  Lord  Bute  and  Mr.  Pitt,  (after- 
wards Lord  Chatham.)  The  good  and 
pious  Bheinenberger  was  often  a  welcome 
guest  at  the  manor-house  at  Wolsterholme, 
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where  Mrs.  Manesty  lived  in  seclusion;  and, 
finally,  with  a  pompous  ceremony  befitting 
their  rank,  Sir  Hugh  Wolsterholme  led  to 
the  altar  his  beloved  Mary  Stanley. 


THE  END, 
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